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All's will that skdb well.] The itory of M?t wtS 
&at cTuit -KtU, or, u [ suppose it to have beeo fometimea 
called, homi'i liohour Woxme, ia originally indeed the pro- 
perty of Boccace, bat it came irunediatebF to Sbakeipeare 
from Painter'a GiUtta of Narbon, \a the Pint Vol. of tin 
Palact of PteatUTt, 4to. 1666, p. 88. Farmer. 

Shakespeare is indebted to the Dorel only for a few 
leading circmnstancea in the g^ver parts of the piece. 
The comic buain^ appeafv to be entirely of his OWB for* 
matioo. Steetehs. 

Thia comedy, 1 imagine, was writteo in 1696. See Al 
Attempt tt atetrUUn tfta Ortfer of Siakaptare't Plow, 
Vol. 11, Mawmb. 



PERSONS REPRESENTED.* 



Rng cf Fran€€, 
Duke of Florence. 
Bertram, count of Bxnmlhm. 
La FED, an old lord. 
pAROLLE8,t a follower of Bertram, 

Several yoking French Lordt^ thai terve with Bertram in the 
Florentine irar. 

^"^^ , f ^^y.,^^j^||f ^ ^ counten of RounUon 
A Page. 

Covnteu of Roueillon^ mother to Bertram, 
Helena, a gentlewomany protected by the counletf. 
An old Widow of Florence* 
Diana, da'^hter to ike widow, 

M ' i ^S^^^^* and friends to the widow. 

lards^ attending on H^ king ; Officers^ Soldien^ ^c, French 

and Florentine,* 

SCElNE^^Partly in France^ and partly in Tuscany* 



* Tha penon were flnt enuiiienitad hy Rowe. 

f I luppoM we ihottld wriu this aime PenUt; Lee cfMtnre intde up of 
■ 8TKEVB1I8. 



ALVS WELL THAT ?NPS ^ ELL. 



ACT !• 

SCENE h—RaunUom. A Roam in Ae CounUu^i Palace. 

Enter BEarRAM, the Countess of BomiUan^ Helena, oimI 

Lafeu, t'fi mounvinft. ^ 
— ^ Countess. 

xN deliyering my sod from me« I bu^ a secood husband- 

Ber, And 1, in going, madam, weep o^er n^y father'f 
death anew : but I must attend bis majesty's commaod, 
to whom I am now in ward,' evermore iu subjection. 

Laf. You shall find of the king a husband, madam ;<-— 
you, sir, a father : He that so generally is at all times 
good, must of necessity hold his virtue to you ; whose, 
worthiness would stir it up where it wanted, rather than 
hck it where there is such abundance. 

Count, What hope is there of his majesty's axneod- 
ment ? 

Laf. He hath abandoned bis physicians, madam ; under 
whose practices be hath persecuted time with hope : and 
finds no other advantage in the process but only the losing 
of hope by time. 

Omnt. This young gentlewoman had a &ther, (O^ 
that had ! how sad a passage 'tis !) whose skill was al* 
most as great as his honesty ; had it stretched so far, 
would have made nature immortal, and death should 
have play for lack of work. 'Would, for the king's sake, 
he were living ! 1 think, it would be the death of the 
king's disease. 

Laf, How called you the man you speak of, madam ? 

Cwint, He was famous, sir, in his profession, and it 
was his great right to be so : Gerard de Narbon. 

Laf, He was excellent, indeed, madam ; the king y^nrj 
lately spoke of him, admiringly, and moumingly : he waa 

[1] Under his parUcular care, m my luardiao, till 1 come to ue. It is not* al* 
BMMt forgotteo io Entlaod, that the hein of creat feituniw were the kio|;*9 wards. 
Whether the same practice preTalled io France, it in of mo crest use to inquire, for 
9k9iM«Pcare giT^ to all oatloiH the mannen of EoghUMl. JOHM SON 

*^* Vol. IV, A 2 



ACT I. THAT EKDS WELL. 11 

Ber, Madam, I desire your holj wishes. 

Lrf. How understand we that ? 

Count. Be thou blest, Bertram! and succeed tby&lher 
In manners, as in shape ! thy blood, and rirtue. 
Contend for empire in thee ; and thy goodness 
Share with thy birth-right ! Lore all, trust a few^ 
Do wrong to none : be able for thine enemy 
Rather in power, than use ; and keep thy friend 
Under thy own life's key : be checked for silence, 
But never tax'd for speech. What heaven more will» 
That thee may furnish, and my prayers pluck down. 
Fall on thy head i Farewell. — My lord, 
'Tis an onseason'd courtier ; good my lord. 
Advise him. 

Laf, He cannot want the best 
That shall attend his love. 
I Count. Heaven bless him ! — Farewell, Bertram. [Exit. 

Ber. [To Hbl.] The best wishes that can be forged in 
your thoughts, be servants to you ! Be comfortable to my 
mother, your mistress, and make much of her. 

Laf. Farewell, pret^ lady : You must hold the credit 
of your fiither. [Exeunt Ber. and Laf. 

Hel. O, were that all ! — I think not on my &ther ; 
And these great tears grace bis remembrance more. 
Than those I shed for him. What was he like ? 
I have forgot him : my imagination 
Carries no fovour in it, but Bertram's. 
I am undone ; there is no living, none. 
If Bertram be away. It were all one. 
That I should love a bright particular star, 
And think to wed it, he is so above me : 
In his bright radiance and collateral light 
Must I be comforted, not in his sphere. 
Th' ambition in my love thus plagues itself: 
The hind, that would be mated by the lion. 
Most die for love. *Twas pretty, though a plague. 
To see him every hour ; to sit and draw 
His arched brows, his hawking eye, bis curls. 
In our heart's table ; heart, too capable 

Of every line and trick* of bis sweet favour : 

■^- . , ■ . -.. , — ^ , ,-, ^-r 

M Trick if u sxprevloo taken from drawing, and ia m> flzplaiaed in Eimg 
Johm, Act L K. L Tht praaent loataoce explaioa itself : 

t o fit and draw 
HJaaicbtdto>wa»fcc STfi£V£X& 



10 all's wbll act I 

ikilfiil enough to have lived still, if knowledge could be 
fet up against mortality. 

Ber. What is it, my good lord, the king languishes of? 

Laf. A fistula, my lord. 

Ber, 1 heard not of it before. 

Lrf, I would, it were not notorious.— Was this gentle- 
woman the daughter of Gerard de Narbon ? 

Count. His sole child, my lord ; and bequeathed to 
my overlooking. I have those hopes of her good, that 
her education promises : her dispositions she inherits, 
which make fair gifts £iirer ; for where ao unclean mind 
carries virtuous quatities, there commendations go with 
pity, they are virtues and traitors too ; in her they are 
the better for their simpleneas ; shie derives her honesty, 
and achieves her goodness.* 

Laf, Your commendations, madam, get from her tears. 

C^unt. 'Tis the best brine a maiden can season her 
praise in. The remembrance of her fether never ap« 
preaches her heart, but the tyranny of her sorrows takes 
all liveUhood from her cheek. — No more of this, Helena, 
go to, no more ; lest it be rather thought you. affect a 
sorrow, than to have. 

Hd. I do affect a sorrow, indeed, but I have it toe.' 

Laf. Moderate lamentation is the right of the dead, 
excessive grief the enemy to the living. 

Count. If the livipg be enemy to the grief, the excess 
makes it sooo mortal. 



p] By w M m m putUki are BMUit qualitiM of good breeding aad eruditioo ; on 
tliM eecouat it k, ibe mj%, Uiet, in eo lU nlod, tbete * Tirtuoui quelitiec ue Tir- 
tuee end traHon too;* i e. the idruitagei of cduceUon enable an ill nlod to 9» 
ftutber Id wlekediie« than it eould bave dooe without tbem. W ARBURTON. 

Ber 9iHmi mn th» better f^ thHr HMfifitf««<— that ia* ber esecUeneiei are the 
lietter becaioe they are aitleaa and open, wltlioat Ihiud, without deilgn. The 
laeraed eoaunentator baa well explained irirfucf, hot has not, I thinli, reaehed the 
foree of the word tnUore, and tlmrafore baa not ahowa the full extent of Sbake- 
apeare*t maaterljr obiervatioo. VMrnt t» tm imdemn mkid are fHrtmt md tretUett 
fee. Eitiiaeble and uaeflil qualities. Joined with an evil disposition, give that evU 
dispQsitioii power over others, who, b/ admiring the virtue, are betrajed to the 
nalevoleiiee. The Tattler, meottoDing the sharpers of his time, obiervea, that 
some of them are men of such elegance aad liDowledge, that a famr «ef »*• 
JmUe i$ito their wag U b^r0Me4 me smc* te kU Jndgwteat oi kU paitiotu. 

[3] Heiena has, I believe, a meaning here, that she does not wish should be un- 
dentood bf the countess. Her ^eeted sorrow was for the death of her father i her 
rial grief lor the lowneaa of ber situation, which she feared would for ever be a bar 
to ber union with her beloved Bertram. Her qwn words afterwards fuUy soppoit 
this iaterpretation : 

•• 1 think not on my (bther;— 

•* What was he like? 

" 1 have forgot him ; my imncinatlon 

** Carries no Ikvour in it but Bertram's : 

*• I am undone/* MALONE. 
The line should be particularly attended to, as it tends to explain some Ribi»> 
-»*mt j>nmt» wbifib have hitherto beea nisuodentood. M . MASON. 



12 all's well act I. 

Bat now he*8 gone, and my idolatrous fancj 
Must sanctify his relics. Who comes here ? 

Enter Parolles. 
One that goes with him : 1 love him lor his sake ; 
And jet I know him a notorieos liar. 
Think him a great way fool, solely a coward ; 
Yet these fiz*d evils sit so fit in him, 
That they take place, when virtue's steely bones 
Look bleak in the coU wind : withal, foil oft we see 
Cold wisdom waiting on superfluous folly/ 

Far, Save you, fiur queen. 

Hel, And you, monivch. 

Far. No. 

IbL And no. 

Far, Are yon meditating on virg^ty f 

HeL Ay. You have some stain of soldier in you ;*let 
me ask you a question : Man is enemy to virginity ; bow 
may we barricado it against him ? 

Par. Keep him out. 

Hel. £ut he assails ; and our virginity, though valiant 
in the defence, yet is weak : unfold to us some warlike 
resistance. 

Far. There is 4ione ; man, sitting down before you, 
will undermine you, and blow you up. 

Hd. Bless our poor virginity £rom underminerB, and 
blowers up ! — Is there no military pohcy, how virgins 
might blow up men ? 

Far. Virginity, being blown dQ.WD, man niU qui/cklier he 
blown up : marry, in blowing him down again, with the 
breach yourselves made, you lose your city. It is not pol- 
itic in the commonwealth of nature, to preserve virginity. 
Loss of virginity is rational increase ; and there was nev- 
er virgin got, tUl virginity was first lost. That, you were 
made of, is metal to make virgins. Virginity, by being 
once lost, may be ten times found : by being ever kept» 
it is ever lost : 'tis too cold a companion ; av^ay with it. 

Hel. I will stand for't a little, though therefore I die a 
virgin. 

Far. There*s little can be said in't ; 'tis against the 

[5] Cold for naked; u nver/fuMu for over-elolbed. Tbis makes the ptipriety 
of the antitbeau. WARBURTON. 

J 6] Slaim for colour. Parollea wm in red. as appears fron his beins aftenrardi 
\9dred4airdkmmble-Ut. WARBURTON. 

SUiM rather for what we oow ny (iacf »rr, some qualiti«a, at least 8iiperficUI« 
of 1 soldier. JOHNEOK. # . -* » *— 



ACT t« THAT ENDS TTBLL. IS 

rale of nature. To speak on the part of vii^itj, b to 
accuse your mothers ; which is most infallible disobedi- 
ence. He, that hangs himself, is a virgin : virginity mur- 
ders itself;^ and should be buried in high ways, out of all 
sanctified limit, as a desperate offendress against nature. 
Virginia breeds mites, much like a cheese ; consumes 
itseO*to the Very paring, and so dies with feeding his own 
stomach. Besides, virginity is peevish, proud, idle, made 
of self-love, which is the most inhibited sin in the canon. 
Keep it not ; ybo cannot choose but lose bt't : Out with't : 
within ten years it will make itself ten, Which is a goodly 
increase ; and the principal itself not much the Worse : 
Away with't. 

Hel. How might one do, sit*, to lose it to her own liking ? 

Par, Let me see : Marry, ill, to like him that ne*er it 
nkes. ^Tis a commodity Will lose the gloss With lyinip ; 
the longer kept, the less worth : off with*t, while *tii 
vendible : answer the time of request. Virgmi^, like an 
old courtier, wears her cap out of fashion ; richly suited, 
but unsuitable : just like the brooch and tooth-pick, which 
wear not now : Your date is bettet* in your pye and your 
porridge, than in your cheek : And your virginity, your 
old virginity, is like one of our French Withered p^ars : 
it looks ill, it eats diyly ; marry, 'tis a Withered peat ; it 
was formerly better ; marry, yet, 'tis a withered pear : 
Will you any thing with it t 

HeL Not my virginity yet. 
There, shall your master have a thousand loves,* 
A mother, and a mistress, and a friend, 
A phoenix, captain, and an eneniy, 
A guide, a g^oddess, and a sovereign, 
A counsellor, a traitress,^ and a dear ; 
His humble ambition, proud humility, 
His jarring concord, and bis discord dulcet. 
His faith, his swe^t disaster; with a world 
Of pretty, fond, adoptious Christendoms, 

fn 1. 0. he tliat hangi himteir, tnd a virsio, are in this circumstuce alike ; tbey 
an both setf-destrogert. M ALON E. 

[81 It 4oeB not appear that thfa raptorous eflTusioo of BeieDa was designed to be 
leteQicilble to FafoUee. Its obMurity, therefore, may be Its merit. It sufficlfeottr 
explains what la passins In the mind of the speaker, to every oaebut him to whom 
Ae does not mean to explain it. STEEVBN8. 

[9] TradUoria, a traitrett, in the Italian lanf na&e, is Mtterallr used as a term 
ef endearment The meaning of Helena is, that she shall prove every thi^ to 
Bertram. Our ancient writers delighted in catalogues, and always ci]aract<'rise4 
i«»Tabyeoiitrwietie8. STEEVEXS. 
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That Uinkiiig Capid gomps. Now shall 
t koow not what he ihall : — God send him well !— - 
The coart*s a learniog-place ; — and he is one- 
Par. What one, rfiuth ? 

Hd. That I wish wen. ^'Tis pit^— 

Par. What's pitj ? 

Hel. That wishing weU had not a body in% 
Which might be felt : that we, the poorer bom. 
Whose baser stars do shot as np in wishes, 
Hight with effects of them fellow our friends. 
And show what we alone must think ; which neTer 
Retains as thanks.' 

EmUr a Page. 

Page, M onsiear Parolles, my lord calls for yod. 

[Exit Pagt. 

Par. Little Helen, &rewell : if I can remember thee, 
I will think of thee at coort. 

Hd. M onsiear Parolles, yoa were bom onder a char* 
ttable star. 

Par. Under Mars, I. 

Hd. I especially think, onder Bfars* 

Par. Why onder Mars ? 

Hd. The wars hare so kept yoo onder, that yoo most 
needs be bom onder Mars. 

Par. When he was predominant 

Hd. When he was retrograde, I think, rather. 

Par. Why think yoo so ? 

Hd. Yoo go so much backward, when yoo fight 

Par. That's for adrantage. 

Hd. So is ronning away, when fear proposes the safety : 
Bot the composition, that yoor valour and fear makes in 
yoa, is a virtoe of a good wing,* and 1 like the wear well. 

Par. 1 am so fall of businesses, 1 cannot answer thee 
acutely : I will return perfect courtier ; in the which, my 
instruction shall serve lo naturalize thee, so thou wilt be 
capable of a courtier's counsel, and underatand what ad- 
vice shall thrust upon thee ; else thou diest in thine un* 
thankfulness, and thine ignorance makes thee away : 
farewell. When thoa hast leisure, say thy prayers ; when 
thou hast none, remember th^ friends : get thee a good 
husband, and use him as he uses thee : so firewell. [Exit. 

[11 Aod «iU» by TMlKlM wbat we now mmt Wf thimk. JOHNSOlf. 

[31 Th^ phraM k takt d fnm fUcoory. STEEVEN8. 

A bird of a cood wins, >■ « bird of iwift ami Straus Bifht M. MA601I. 












ACT U THAT ENDS WELL. 15 

HeL Oar remedies oft in oi^FBelyes do lie. 
Which we ascribe to heaven : the fated sky 
Gives OS free scope ; onJj, doth backward pi^ 
Onr slow designs, when we ourselves are dull. 
What power b it, which mounts my love so high ; 
That makes me see, and cannot feed mine eye V 
The mightiest space in fortune nature brings 
To join like likes, and kiss like native things. 
Impossible be strange attempts, to those 
That weigh their pains in sense ; and do suppose. 
What hath been cannot be : Who ever strove 
To show her merit, that did miss her love ? 
The kiB|^'s disease — my project may deceive me. 
Bat my mtents are fiz'd, and will not leave me. [Exii. 

SCENE II. 

Parti. A Room in the King* 9 Palace. Flourish of Comett. 
Enter the King of France^ with letters; Lords and others 
attending. 

Kitig. The Florentines and Senoys are by th' ears ; 
Have fought with equal fortoift, and continue 
A braving war. 

1 Lord. So 'tis reported, sir. 

King. Nay, 'tis most credible ; we here receive it 
A certainty, vouched from our cousin Austria, 
With caution, that the Florentine will move us 
For speedy aid ; wherein bur dearest friend 
Prejudicates the business, and woald seem 
To have us make denial. 

1 Lord. His love and wisdom, 
ApprovM so to your majesty, may plead 
For amplest credence. 

King. He hath arm*d our answer. 
And Florence is denied before he comes : 
Yet, for our gentlemen, that mean to see 
The Tuscan service, freely have they leave 
To stand on either part. 

2 Lord. It may well serve 

A nursery to our gentry, who are sick 
For breathing and exploit. 
King, What's he comes -here ? 

(3] She iM«n8« by what ioSuetice is my lovo directed to a penoa so much ebore 
ne! «by an 1 made to discern ezcelleace, and left to loos ^tUat it, witboul tJit 
feodofbope! JOUffSON. 
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\6 ALt*B WELL ACT I. 

EiOer Brrtram, Lafev, and PiRottfis. 

1 Lord. It is the count Roasilloo, my good lord, 
TouDg Bertrain. 

King. Youth, thou bear*8t thy ftther's hce $ 
Frank nature, rather curious thim in httte. 
Hath well compotM thee. Thy father's moral paHl 
May'flt thou inherit too ! Welcome to Paris. 

Bert. My thanks and du^ an» your majesty's. 

King. I would i had that corporal soundness MW, 
As when thy father, and myself, in friendship 
First try'd our soldiership ! He did look At 
Into the serrice of the time, and was 
Discipled of the hravest : he lasted long ; 
But on us both did haggish age steal od. 
And wore us out of act. It much repairs me 
To talk of your good fetber : In his youth 
He had the wit, which 1 can well observe 
To-day in our young lords ; but they may jest, 
Till their own scorn return to them unnoted. 
Ere they can hide their levity in honour.* 
So like a courtier, contempt nor bitterness 
Were in his pride or sharpness ; if they were, 
His equal had awakM them ;* and his honour. 
Clock to itself, knew the true minute when 
Exception bid him speak, and, at this time. 
His tongue obeyM his hand : who were below hlfll 
He us'd as creatures of another place ; 
And bow'd his eminent top to their low ranks. 
Making them proud of his humili^. 
In their poor praise he humbled :* Such a man 
Might be a copy to these younger times ; 
Which, foUow'd well, would demonstrate them now 
But goers backward. 

[4] I believe *«M«r b not dignitf qf birth or rant^ but ac^red rtyntaHion .— 
Tour fither, nys the kiag, had the same airv fliKbU of astincal wit with the young 
lords of the preaeiil time, but they do not wW he did, bide tbeir unnoted levity io 
honour, cover petty faulti with great merit— This is an excellent obwrTatioo. 
Jocose follies, and sllgbt offences are only allowed by maokiad in him that over* 
powers tbem by great qualiti«>9. JOIINi^ON. 

{&] He was so like a courtier, that there wm Jn his dixnitj of manner oo- 
Uimg contemptuous, and in his keenness of wit nothing bitter. If bitterness 
or oootemptoouasew ever appeared, they h\d been awakened by sonie injurv, 
not of a man below him, but cf b» equal. This 'w the complete imase of a weU- 
bred oha, and aomewhat like Uiis, Voltaire Ins ezbibiteid his heio Lewis XIV. 

JOHldSON. 

[6] Giving them a better opinion of their owo inoMCtaiieet by hii comtoMCBdbv 
of behaviBC Io tboa. M. MASON. 



ACT t. THAT ENDS WELL* 17 

Ber. His good remembrance, sir. 
Lies richer in your thoughts, than on his tomb ; 
So in approof hres not his epitaph, 
As in your royal speech. 

King, *Would, 1 were witb him ! He would always My^ 
(Hetbiilks, I hear him now ; his plausive words 
tie scatter'd not in ears, hut grafted them. 
To grow there, and to bear,) — Let tne not live^-'^ 
Thus his good mebncholy oft began. 
On the catastrophe and heel of pastime, 
When it was out, — let me not live, quoth be* 
After my flame l<iek$ ot7, to be the snuff' 

younf^er spirits^ whose apprehensive senset 
III but new thinsfs disdain; uhose judgments are 
Mere fathers of their garments ;^ whose constanciei 
Expire before their fashions : — This he wish'd : 
I, aAer him, do afler him wish too, 
Since I nor wax, nor honey, can bring home^ 
I quickly were dissolved from my hive, 
To give some labourers room. 

2 Lord. You are fov'd, sir ; 
They, that least lend it you, shall lack you first. 

King. I fill a place, I know't^How long is't, county 
Since the physician at your ^ther*s died ? 
He was much fam^d 

Ber. Some six months since, mv lord. 

King. If he were living, I would trv him yet ; 
Lend me an arm ; — the rest have worn me out 
With several applications : — nature and sickness 
Debate it at their leisure. Welcome, count ; 
My son's no dearer. 

Ber, Thank your majesty. [Elxeunt. Flourish* 

SCENE III. 

Rattsillon, A Room in the Cbuntess^s Palace, Enter Countess^ 

Steward^ and Clown.^ 

Count. I will now hear : what say you of this gentle- 
woman ? 

♦ 

(71 Who have oo other use of tb«ir farulties, tbao to iovent new- mode* oT dress. 

JOHNSON. 

[8] A Clotm in Shakei^nre is commnnly taken for a Itefntfd jttier, or ()ome«c 
ti« Toal. We are not to wonrfrr that we And thi* character nOen in his plays, 
«ior« fools «ere at that time maintnine<i in all ereat faniilie!i, to l>eep u\t merrtment 
in the hou%e. In the picture cit' Sir Thomn<i Mnre*9 family, by Hani Holhien, the 
•oly aervaot rept«Moted is ratiwMi the /oo/ This b a prooC of tb« famiJiuity to 

2 Vol. IV, 
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Stew. Madam, the care 1 have had to eren yoar coo- 
tcDt, 1 wish might be found in the calendar of my past 
endeavours ; for then we wound our modesty, and oiake 
foul the clearness of our deservings, when of oureelves 
we publish them. 

Count, What does this knave here ? Get you gone^ 
sirrah : The complaint, 1 have heard of yon, 1 'do not all 
believe ; 'tis my slowness, that I do not : for, I know, 
you lack not folly to commit them, and have ability 
enough to make such knaveries youjrs.* 

Clo. 'Tis not unknown to you, madam, I am a poor 
fellow. 

Count. Well, sir. 

Clo, No, madam, 'tis not so well, that f am poor; 
though many of the rich are damned :* But, if 1 may 
have your ladyship's good will to go to the world, Isbel 
the woman and 1 will do as we may. 

Count. Wilt thou needs be a beggar ? 

Go. 1 do beg your good-will in this case. 

Count. In what case ? 

Clo, In IsbeFs case, and mine own. Service is no 
heritage :* and, I think, h shall never have the blessing 
of God, till 1 have issue of my body ; for, they say, 
beams are blessings. 

Count. Tell me thy reason why thou wilt marry. 

Go. My poor body, madam, requires it: 1 am driven on 
by the flesh ; and he must needs go, that the devil driven. 

Count. Is this all your worship's reason ? 

Qo. Faith, madaiPf 1 have other holy reasons, such as 
they are. 

Count. May the world know them ? 

Go. I have been, madam, a wicked creature, as you 
and all flesh and blood are ; and, indeed, i do marry » 
that I may repent. 

Count. Thy marriage, sooner than thy wickedness. 

Go. I am out of friends, madam ; and 1 hope to have 
friends for my wife's sake. 

which Uwy were tdmitted, pot by the gre^t ooly. but the wne. In some playa, a 
tervuit* or • rustic, of a remark^le petulance and rreedom of q>e«ch, li likewbe 
called a c/oira. JOHNSON. 

[9J It appean to oe that the aceusatire them refers to ibMnreriei, and the natural 
■enwe of the passage seemfi to be (bis : ** You have folly enough to desire to commit 
these knaveries, aod ability enough to accomplish them.** Af. M A60N. 

Jn S(^ St. Mark, x. 25 i St. Luke, xvUi. iS. GRRY. 
aj This is a proverbial esprcaaioo. Ifudi muit «toi f/U devtf drUn»t n m- 
«r. RITSON. 



JICT I. TBAT Birrs WCLL. 1$ 

Count. Such friends are thine enemies, knare* 

Clo. You are shallow, madam ; e'en great friends ; for 
the knaves come to do that for me, which 1 am a- weary 
of. He, that ears my land,' spares my team, and gives 
me leave to inn the crop : if J be his cuckold, he's my 
drudge : He, that comforts my wife, is the chensher of 
my flesh and blood ; he, that cherishes my flesh and 
blood, loves my flesh and blood ; he, that loves my flesh 
and blood, is itiy friend : ergo^ he that kisses my wife, is 
my friend. If men could be contented to be what they 
are, there (vere no fear in marfiage ; for young Charboa 
the puritan, and old Foysam the papist, howsoe'er their 
hearts are severed in religion, their heads are both one ; 
they may ioll horns together, like any deer i' th* herd. 

Count. Wilt thou ever be a fbul-moutbed and calum« 
hjoqs knave ? 

Oo, A prophet* I, madam ; and I speak the truth thm 
next way : 

For like ballad will repeat^ 

Which men full true sihaH find; 
Your marriage comes by destiny^ 
Your cuckoo sin^a by kind* 
Count, Get you gdne, sir ; Til talk with ydn more anon. 
Stew. May it please you, madam, that he bid Helen 
come to you ; of her I am to speak. 

Count, Sirrah, tell my gentlewoman, t would speak 
with her; Helen I mean. 

Clo. Wasthis fair face the cause y quoth she^ [Singing. 
Why the Grecians sacked Troy ? 
Fond done^ donefond^ 

Was this king Priam"* s Joy ? 
With that she sighed as she stood^ 
With that she sighed, as she stoodf 

And gave this sentence then ; 
Among nine bad if one be good ^ 

^ ni TOMrbto/rfmifA. RTBEVEN8. ^ ^ ^ ^^ 

&e 1 Sam. tiK. 12. Uaiah xxx. 34 Drtrt. ul. 4. Gca. xW. 6. End, xtxiT. SI. 
fortheuieofthltferb. HENL£Y . ^ _. . 

[41 It is a iiupentition, which bv run through all a«et and people, thai imiurM 
fbitfi have aomethiiig in them of cliTioitj. Op which account I bey were esteemed 
■acred : traveller* tell us in what esteem the Turks now hold them : nor bad they 
less honour paid them heretofore in france, as appear" irom the old w>rd *f«el, for 
m natural fool. Henre it wa*that Fantagruel. In Rabelait, advised Panurgetogo 
and '.oristjlt the fool Trn»oulet a' an oracle; which gives occasion to a satirical 
stroke upon the privy council oi Francw the Pir-t,-^* Par fan*, cannii, predic* 
tlon dei /«/*, VM ttwet qwnli ftiwts, kc. oitl e»(« ****'''*w ARBURTON 
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Among nine had if one be gqcd, 
Th^re^t yet one good in ten,* 

Count. What, one good in ten ? yon cornipt tbe naog, 
sirrah. 

Go. One good woman m ten, madam ; which is a pa- 
rifying o' th* song : 'Would God would ser?e the world 
90 all the year ! we'd find no fault with the tythe-woman, 
if I were the parson : One in ten, quoth a' ! an we might 
kare a g^d woman born but every blazing star, or at an 
earthquake, 'twould mend the lottery well ; a man may 
draw his heart out, ere he pluck one. 

Count* You'll be gone, sir knave, and do as I command 
you? 

C7o. That man should be at woman's command, and 
yet no hurt done !— Though honesty be no puritan, yet it 
will do no hart ; it will wear the surplice of humility oyer 
-the black gown of a big heart.^— I am going, forsooth : 
the business is for Helen lo come hither. [Exit, 

Count. Well, now. 

Stew, 1 know, madam, yoa lore your gentlewoman en- 
tirely. 

Count. Faith, I do : her father bequeathed her to me ; 
and she herself, without other advantage, may lawfuDy 
inake title to as much love as she finds : there is more 
owing her, than is paid ; and more shall be paid her, than 
riie'll demand. 

Stew. Madam, I was very late more near her than, I 
think, she wished me : alone she waS| and did commu- 
nicate to herself, her own words to her own ears ; she 
thought, I dare vow for her, they touched not anv stran- 
ger sense. Her matter was, she loved yoar son : Fortune, 
she said, was no goddess, that had put such difference 
betwixt their two estates ; Love, no god, that would 
not extend his might, only where qualities were level ; 

{5} Thb McoiKl flUon of the ballad !• tuned to a Jok« upoo tlM wooieD ; a eon- 
feaioo that there was ooe f:ood io teo. Whereon tbe eouotasa ohaenrvd, tliat to 
corrupted the sooi;, which kbewa tbe sons nid, Jfim g—d im ten. 
If one be ^d awtonttt aim feed, 
TkereU bmt one bad to Urn. 
Thb relates to tbe ten soiui of Priam, who all behaved tbemielvea well but Parii. 
for thouKb he once bad fifty, yet, at this aofortuimte perkid of his reiso. be had 
but ten ; Agutkon, Antiphmi, Deiphobmt, Dint, Hector, Betems, Mippotkom, Bern- 
mo*.PaHi,MOdPolUes. WARBURTON. 

[6] Here is an allusion violeotly enough foreed in, to satirise tbe obsthiacy sritta 
wbicb the purUant refused the use of tbe eccleaiartkal babita. whieh was, at that 
:!?f\^'^ principal cause of the breach of union, and. perhaps, to insinuate, 
that tbe laodest purity of tbe iuiplice was aometiBieB t eoTcr fer pride. 

JOlUfSOir. 
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Diaoa, no queen of virgins, that would sufTer her poor, 
knight to be surprised, without rescue, in the first assault, 
or ransome afterward : This she delivered in the most 
bitter touch of sorrow, that e*er 1 heard virgin exclaim 
in : which 1 held my duty, speedily to acquaint you with- 
al ; sithence,^ in the loss that may happen, it concerns 
you something to know it. 

QmtU. You have discharged this honestly ; keep it to 
yourself: many likelihoods informed me of this before, 
which hung so tottering in the balance, that i could nei- 
ther believe, nor misdoubt : Pray vou, leave me : stall 
this in your bosom, and 1 thank you ior your honest care : 
I will speak with you further anon. [Exit Stewards 

Enter Helena. 

Count. Even ^o it was with me, when I was young: 
If we are nature's, these are ours ; this thorn 
Doth to our rose of youth rightly belong; 

Our blood to us, this to our blood is bom ; 
It is the show and seal of nature's truth, 
Where love's strong passion is impress'd in youth : 
By our remembrances of days forgone. 
Such were our faults ;— or then we thought them none. 
Her eye is sick on't ; I observe her now. 

HeL What is your pleasure, madam ? 

Count, You know, Helen, 
1 am a mother to you« 

HeL Mine honourable mistress. 

Count. Nay, a mother ; 
Why not a mother ? When I said, a mother, 
Methought you saw a serpent : What's in mother. 
That you start at it ? I say, I am your mother ; 
And put you in the catalogue of those 
That were enwombed mine : 'Tis oflen seen, 
Adoption strives with nature ; and choice breeds 
A native slip to us from foreign seeds : 
You ne'er oppress'd me with a mother's groan. 
Yet 1 express to you a mother's care : — 
God's mercy, maiden ! does it curd thy blood. 
To say, I am thy mother ? What's the matter, 
That this distempered messenger of wet,* 

£7] SWunee^-^ e. ilnce. Chmucer frequeoUr uses tUh^ and tUken, io tlie sane 
■eve. dTBEVENS. 

[8] Tbera it tomething exquisitely beautiftil in this representation of that wttii' 
ikm of colours which glimmers around the siffht when the eye-Ushes are wet with 
taan. The poet has dewribed the same appeanoceia his /toi»e^i.«crrce: 
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The manj-colourM Iris, rounds thine eye f 
•Why ? — tha* ^ou are my daughter? 

Hel. That 1 am not 

Count. I say, I am your mother. 

Ue/. Pardon, madam; 
7he count RousilloD cannot be my brother : 
I am from humble, he from honoured name \ 
fio note upon my parents, his all noble : 
My master, my dear lord he is ; and I 
His servant liye, and will his vassal die ; 
|le must not be my brother. 

CoutU. Nor I your mother? 

Hd. Vou are my mother, madam ; *Wonld joa were 

!So that my lord, your son, were not my brother,) 
odeed, my mother !^-or were you both our mothers 
1 care no more for, than I do for heaven,* 
So I were not his sister : Can't no other. 
But, I your daughter, he roust be my brother? 

G/iini. Yes, Helen, you might be my daughter-in-law | 
God shield, you mean it not ! daughter, and mother* 
8o strive upon your pulse : What, pale again ? 
My fear hath catch*d your fondness : Now i see 
The mystery of your loneliness, and find 
Your salt tears' head.* Now to all sense 'tis grosi. 
You love my son ; invention is asham'd. 
Against the proclamation of thy passion, 
To say, thou dost not : therefore tell me true ; 
But tell me then, 'tis so : — for, look, thy cheekf 
Confess it, one to th' other ; and thine eyes 
Sec it so grossly shown in thy behaviours. 
That in their kind they speak it : only sin 
And hellish obstinacy tie thy tongue. 
That truth should be suspected : speak, is'tsof 
If it be so, you have wound a goodly clue ; 
If it he not, forswear't: however 1 charge thee^ 
As heaven shall work in me for thine avail. 
To tell roe truly. 

HtL Hood madaro, pardon me \ 

Count, Do yon love my son ? 

He/. Your pardon, noble mistress ! 

** AiKt rouDd about h(?r t«>«i^(1nrained eye 
»♦ Blue rir-l*^ !itreamM li^e niiiihow* in the skj- ** HENLFY. 
f9] Thtre i- m .etifiir*- amhi«:ii;ty : / CQrt m> mure/or^ b. 1 rirt- •« mueh/^, 
I irnh i' «qualU FAHVl- R 
(1] Tte lourcc, tiw fouaUia of your t«n, Uie ouin of jour grkC JOBNSOir. 
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Count. Lave you my son ? 

HeL Do oot you love bim, madam ? 

Coufd, Go not about ; my lore hatb in*t a bond, 
Wbereof tbe world takes note : come, come, disclose 
Tbe state of your affection ; for your passions 
Have to tbe full appeacb^d. 

HeL Tbeo,-l confess. 
Here on my knee, before high heaven and you. 
That before you, and next unto high heaven, 
I love your son : — 

My friends irere poor, but honest ; so's mjr love : 
Be not offended ; for it hurts not him. 
That he is lov'd of me : I follow him not 
By any token of presumptuous suit ; 
Nor would I have him, till 1 do deserve him ; 
Yet never know how that desert should be. 
I know I love in vain, strive against hope ; 
Tet, in this captious and intenible sieve, 
] still pour in the waters of my love. 
And lack not to lose still : thus, Indian-like, 
Religious in mine error, I adore 
The sun, that looks upon hi? worshipper. 
But knows of him no more. My dearest madam^ 
Let not your hate encounter with my love. 
For loving where you do : bu^ if yourself, 
"Whose aged honour cites a virtuous youth. 
Did ever, in so true a flame of liking. 
Wish chastly, and love dearly, that your Dian 
Was both herself and love ; O then, give pity 
To her, whose state is such, that cannot choose 
But lend and give, where she is sure to lose ; 
That seeks not to find that her search implies. 
But, riddle-like, lives sweetly where she dies. 

Count. Had you not lately an intent, speak truly. 
To go to Paris ? 

HeL Madam, 1 had. 

Count. Wherefore ? tell true. 

HeL 1 will tell truth; by grace itself, 1 swear. 
You know, my father leA me Fome prescriptions 
Of rare and prov'd effects, such as his reading. 
And manifest experience, had collected 
For general sovereignty ; and that he will'd me 
In heedfuliest reservation to bestow themi 
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As notes,* whose faculties inclnsjire were, 
Jdore than thej were in note : amongst the rest. 
There is a remedy, approved, set down. 
To cure the desperate languishes^ whereof 
The king is rendered lost. 

Count. This was your motive 
For Pari?, was it ! speak. 

He!. My lord your «on made me to think of this; 
Else Paris, and the medicine, and the king, 
Had, from the conven^ation of my thoughts. 
Haply, been abst^nt then. 

Cvunt. But think you, Helen, 
If ^ou should tender your supposed aid, 
He would receive it ? He and his physicians 
Are of a mind ; he, that they cannot help him, 
They, that they cannot help : How shall tbey credit 
A poor unlearned virgin, when the schools, 
Emboweird of their doctrine, have left off 
The danger to itself? 

Hel. There's something hints. 
More than my father's skill, which was the greatest 
Of his profession, that bis good receipt 
Shall, for my legacy, be sanctified 

By the luckiest stars in heaven : and, would yqar boDOur 
But give me leave to try success, Td venture 
The well-lost life of mine on bis grace's cure, 
By such a day, and hour. 

Count. Dost thou believe't ? 

Hel. Ay, madam, knowingly. 

Count. Why, Helen, thou shalt have my leave, and lore. 
Means, and attendants, and mv loving greetings 
To those of mine in court ; 1*11 stay at home. 
And pray God*s blessing into thy attempt : 
Begone to-morrow ; and be sure of this, 
\Vbat 1 can help thee to, tliou shalt not miss. [Elxeunt, 



ACT 11. 

SCENE I.— Fan*. A Room in the King's Palace. Flourish. 
Knter King^ i/rith y^uns^ Lords taking leave for the Floren-^ 
tine war ; Bertram, Parolles, and Attendants. 

King. Farewell, young lord, these warlike principles 

ra] Receipt-, in wliicli creatsr virtvu were Spckwed ttea appeared to diner* 

joli^soir. 
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Do not throw from you :'^and you, my lord, farewell: 
— Share the advice betwixt you ; if both gaia ail. 
The gift doth stretch itself as 'tis receivM, 
And is enough for both. 

1 [jord. It is our hope, sir, 
AAer well-enter'd soldiers, to retam 
And find yoar grace in health. 

K*ng, No, no, it cannot be ; and yet my heart 
Will not confess he owes the malady 
That doth my life besiege.' Farewell, young lords $ 
Whether I live or die, be you the sons 
Of worthy Frenchmen : let higher Italy* 
(Those 'bated, that inherit but the fall 
Of the last monarchy) see, that you come 
Not to woo honour, but to wed it ; when 
The bravest qoestanf shrinks, find what you seek, 
That fame may cry you loud : i say, iarewell. 

2 Lord. Health, at your bidding, serve your majesty ! 
King, Those girls of Italy, take heed of them; 

They say, our French lack language to deny, 
If they demand : beware of being captives, 
Before you serve. 

BoUt. Our hearts receive* yonr warnings, 

IRng. Farewell.— -Come hither to me. 

[T7i£ Kit^ retires to a coueh^ 

1 Lord. O my sweet lord, thai you will stay behind us 1 
Par. 'Tis not his fault ; the spark — 

2 Lord. O, 'tis brave wars ! 

Par. Most admirable : I have seen those wars. 
Ber. I am commanded here, and kept a coil with ; 
Too youngs and the next year^ and Uis too early. . 

Par. An thy mind stand to it, boy, steal away bravely. 

«■ ■ ■ .1 > ■ - ■ ■ 

ra] L «. u tbm commoo phriM rum. / •» $iUl- ktart »kote ; my roirita, bj not 
tiakinK unter 017 dntemper. do not acknowledge iU iDfliieoee. STE£VENS. 

[41 The ancient gooKraphera have divided Italy into the higher and the lower, 
the Apeooioe hills being a Iclnd of natural line of partition ; the side neiu (be Adri- 
atic wai deoomlvted the higher Italy, and the other sirJe the lower: and the two 
teaa fonowed the lame terms of distioctioo, the Adriatic being called the upper sea, 
and the Tyrrhene or Tuscan the lower. Now the Seooooea or Senois, with whom 
Uw Fioreotioes are here supposed to be at war, Inhibited the higher Italy, their 
chief town being Armioium, now called Rimini, upon the Adriatic. 

HANMER. 

The sense may be this. Let upper Italy, where you are to exercise your valnur, 
■BO that 3rou come to gain honour, to the abatement, that is. to the disgrace and de- 
pfcssioo of those that have now lost their ancient military fame, and inherit but 
the Ml 4if the last monarchy. To abaie is used by Shakespeare in the original 
ieo«eof abatre, to dtpre$t, to riiUr. to deject, to anbdnt. The word hasiUUthe 
tame heaniog in the laogusj:e of the law.* JOHNSON. 

£A] QiiMUut or ftutUr, one who goes in oueit 

Vol. IV. B 
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Ber. I shall stay here the forehorse to a smock, 
Creaking my shoes od the plain masonry, 
Till honour be bought up, and no sword worn, ' 
But one to dance with !* By heaven, I'll steal away. 

1 Lord. There's honour in the theft 
Par, Commit it, coiint 

2 Ldfrd, I am your accessary ; and so farewell. 

Ber. I g^w to yon, and our parting is a tortured body. 

1 Lord, Farewell, captain. 

2 Lord. Sweet monsieur Parolles ! 

Par. Noble heroes, my sword and yours are kin* 
Good sparks and lustrous, a word, good metals :^- 
Yon shall find in the regiment of the Spinii, one captain 
Spurio, with his cicatrice, an emblem of war, here on his 
sinister cheek ; it was this very sword entrenched it : say 
to him, 1 live ; and observe bis reports for me. 

2 Lord. We shall, noble paptain. 

Par. Mars dote on you for his novices ! [£xe. Lords. 
What will you do ? 

Ber. Stay ; the king« — [Seeing him rise. 

Par. Use a more spacious ceremony to the noble 
lords ; you have restrained yourself within the list of too 
cold an adieu : be more expressive to them ; for they 
wear themselves in the cap of the time, there, do mus* 
ter true gait, eat, speak, and move under the influence 
of the most received star ; and though the devil lead the 
measure, such are to be followed : after them, and take a 
more dilated farewell. 

Ber. And 1 will do so. 

Par. Worthy fellows ; and like to prove most sinewy 
sword-men, [Exeunt Bert, and Parolles. 

Enter La feu. 
Laf. Pardon, my lord, [Kneeling.] for me and foe my 

tidings. 
Kinsr. V\\ fee thee to stand up. 
Laf. Then here's a man 
Stands, that has brought bis pardon. I would, yoa 
Had kneel'd, my lord, to ask me mercy ; and 
That, at my bidding, you could so stand up. 

[tt] It sbould be remembered that, io SbakespeareS time, it wu ueiul for gCDtt*- 
to dance with sworis oo Onr author has again alluded to Uiii tocioal ci 
\m§ Md Cttopaira, Act III k. is : 

•* He. at Philippi kept 

;. .•■HJtiword.eTeBliUsdoiieer.** MALOKE. 
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King. I would I had ; so I had broke thy pate, 
And ask^d thee mercy for't. 

Ltaf. Good faith, across :' 
But, my good lord, 'tU thus ; Will yon be ciir*d 
Of your infirmity ? 

King, No. 

La^ O, will you eat 
No grapes, my royal fox ? yes, but yon wfll. 
My Doble grapes, an if ray royal fox 
Could reach them : I have seen a medicine, 
That's able to breathe life into a stone ; 
Quicken a rock, and make you dance canary,* 
With spritely fiire and motion ; whose simple touch 
Is powerful to araise king Pepin, nay 
To give great Cbarlemain a pen in his hand. 
And write to her a love -line. 

King. What her is this ? 

Laf. Why, doctor she : My lord, there's one arriy'd. 
If you will see her, — now, by my fkith and honour. 
If seriously 1 may convey my thoughts 
In this my light (feliverance, 1 have spoke 
With one, that, in her sex, her years, profession, 
Wisdom, and constancy, hath amaz'd roe more 
Than I dare blame my weakness : Will you see her 
(For that is her demand,) and know her business I 
That done, laugh well at me. 

King. Now, good Lafeu, 
Bring in the admiration ; that we with thee 
May spend our wonder too, or take off thine. 
By wondering how thou took'st it. 

Laf. Nay, Til fit you. 
And not be all day neither. [£ztV Lafbv. 

King. Thus he his special nothing ever prologues* 

Re-enter Lafev, with Helena. 

Laf. Nay, come your ways. 

King. This haste hath wings indeed. 

Laf. Nay, come your ways ; 
This is his majesty, say your mind to him : 
A tr»itor you do look like ; but such traitors 

[7] Tbb ^or^, as hia been ■Iready otoerved. i» used wheo toy pais of wit nb- 
camei. JOHNSON. 

fee At tfoK Hkt «. Act III m. Iv. p. 53. FTEEVENS 

TRl \Ir Rich, Rrome. ineiitiniKt thi* amonjt other danre* : •• At for eorabtflei. !•• 
-voitrM, ji/ts. meuiirex. p«vii», braw)«, jralliitr'U, or coMrtef ; 1 qi6tk ilBOl iwel- 
tli«)y,butliuliicribeiojtoBU.'* DR.O]l£Y. 
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His majesty seldom fears : 1 am Cressid^s ancle,* 

That dare leave two together; fare you well. [£xit. 

King. Now, fair one, does your business follow us ? 

HeL Ay, my good lord. Gerard de Narboo wag 
Hy father ; in what he did profess, well found. 

King, I knew him. 

Hd. The rather will I spare my praises towards him ; 
Knowing him, is enoug^. On his bed of death 
Many receipts he gave me ; chiefly one. 
Which, as the dearest issue of his practice. 
And of his old experience tb' only darling. 
He bade me Store up, as a triple eye. 
Safer tiiMi mine own two, more dear ; I have so : 
And, hearing year high majesty is touched 
l¥ith that malignant cause wherein the honour 
Of my dear fether's gift stands chief in power^ 
I come to tender it, and my appliance. 
With all boond humbleness. 

King, We thank you, maiden ; 
But may not be so credulous of cure,-— 
When our most learned doctors leave us ; and 
The congregated college have concluded, 
That labouring art can never ransome nature 
From her inaidable estate, — I say we must not 
So stain oor judgment, or corrupt our hope. 
To prostitute our past-cure malady 
To ^mpiricks ; or to dissever so 
Our g^at self and our credit, to esteem 
A senseless help, when help past sense we deem* 

HeL My duty then shall pay me for my pains : 
I will no more enforce mine office on you ; 
Humbly entreating from your royal thoughts 
A modest one, to bear me back again. 

King. I cannot give thee less, to be call'd gratefiil : 
Thou thought'st to help me ; and such thanks 1 give. 
As one near death to those that wish him live : 
But, what at full 1 know, thou know'st no part ; 
1 knowing all my peril, thou no art. 

Hel, What I can do, can do no hurt to try. 
Since you set up your rest 'gainst remedy : 
He that of greatest works is finisher. 
Oft does them by the weakest minister : 

So holy writ in babes bath judgment shown, 

(9] 1 an Uk« ftadiniL Sm tVoUus ludCnttida. JOHNSON. 
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When jndgtet bare been babes. Great floodli bare.ftnm 
From simple sources ; aud great seas have dried, 
Wbeo miracles have by tbe greatest been denied.^ 
Oft expectatioQ feils^ and most oft there 
Where most it promises ; and oft it hits. 
Where hope is coldest, and despair most sits. 

King. I must not hear thee ; fiire thee well, kind aMidi 
Thy pains, not os'd, must by thyself be paid : 
Proffers, not took, reap thanks ror their reward. 

HeL Inspired merit so by breath is barr'd : 
It is not so with him that all things knows. 
As *tis with us that square our guess by showts 
But most it is presumption in us, when 
The help of hearen we comit the act of wtuu 
Dear sir, to my endeatonrs give consent ; 
Of heaven, not me, make an experiment. 
I am not an impostor, that proclaim 
Myself against the level of mine aim ; 
But know I think, and think I know most snre^ 
My art is not past power, nor yon past cure. 

Kif^. Art thou so coofident? Within what space 
Hop*st thou my cure ? 

Hel. The greatest g^ce lending grace. 
Ere twice the horses of the sun shall bring 
Their fiery torcber his diurnal ring ; 
Ere twice in murk and occidental damp 
Hoist Hespeirus hath quenched his sleepy lamp $ 
Or four and twenty times the pilot's glass 
Hath told the thievish minutes how they pass ; 
What is infirm from your sound parts shall fly. 
Health shall live free, and sickness freely die. 

King, Upon thy certainty and confidence. 
What dar*8t thou venture ? 

HeL Tax of impudence, — 
A strumpet's boldness, a divulged shame,-— 
Traduc'd by odious ballads ; my maiden's name 
Sear'd otherwise ; no worse of worst extended. 
With vilest torture let my life be ended.* 

[11 The illutioo is to 51. MaUkei**§ Goipel, zl. 2ft: •• O Vttber, Lord of teaw 
aod MTtb ; I tliank tboe, because thou koit hid Uuh tktnttfrem Uu wUt ami fr^ 
4eni, mmd revernM them Mle babts."' Bee also 1 Cor. i. 97: *• Rut God hath ehomi 
Ue roolhh thincB of tbe world to confouDd the wise ; and God hath cbosentha 
weak thion of t he worid, to confound tW thitfss which are mi|:htT. ** M ALOR S. 

See theBook of Exodus, particularijr chap. xvii. 5, 6, ItG. HENLEY. 

fSI I would bear (says she) tbe tax of impu'leoce, which Is the dennteinent of • 
itrunyet; would endure a cDane resvltios frooi my failure in what 1 have under- 
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King. Metfiinks, in thee some blessed spirit doth speak I 
His powerful souod, within an organ weak: 
And what iuipossibility would slaj 
In common sense, sense saves another way. 
Tb}' life is dear ; tor all, that life can rate 
Worth name of life, in thee bath estimate ; 
You thy beauty, wisdom, courage, virtue , al 
That happiness and prime can happy call : 
Thou this to hazard, needs must intimate 
Skill in6nite< or monstrous desperate. 
Sweet practiser, thy physic 1 will try ; 
That ministers thine own death, if 1 die. 

Hel. If 1 break time, or flinch in property 
Of what i spoke, nnpitied let me die ; 
And well deservM : Not helping, death's my fee; 
But, if I help, what do you promise me ? 

King. Make thy demand. 

Hei. But will you make it even ? 

King. Ay, by my sceptre, and my hopes of heaven. 

hel. Then shalt thou give me, with thy kingly hand. 
What husband in thy power I will command : 
Exempted be from me the arrogance 
To choose from forth the royal blood of France ^ 
My low and humble name to propag^ate 
With any branch or image of thy state : 
But such a one, thy vassal, whom 1 know 
Is free for me to ask, thee to l>estow. 

King, Here is my hand ; the premises observed. 
Thy will by my performance shall be served ; 
So make the choice of thy own time ; for I, 
Thy resolv'd patient, on thee still rely. 
More should i question -thee, and more 1 must ; 
Though, more to know, could not be more to trust ; 
From whence thou cam'st, how tended on, — But rest 
UnquestionM welcome, and undoubted blest 
— <xive me some help here, bo I — If thou proceed 
As high as word, my deed shall match thy deed. 

[Flouriik, Exeunt. 

taken, and thence beeone the tul^ect of odkrav balladfl ; let mjr maiden repirtttion 
be oUierwise brandel ; and, no worse oT wor>t extended, i e proTtded nothiK 
vofre la offered to me (neaninf; viofatton) le« my liic be ended with the vorat of 
tortures. The poet, for the sake of rhyme. ha» obscurett the aeo^e of the passage. 
The worst thui ca it btfai a woaum bting extended to me, leeDs to be Uie meaoint of 
ttelaptUM. STEifVKNa 
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SCENE n. 

Rouiilian* A Room in the Countesses Palace. Enter Coun- 
tess and CZozvn. 

Count. Come on, sir; 1 shall now pat you to the height 
of joar breeding. 

Go. 1 will show myself highly fed, and lowly taught : 
I know my business is but to the court. 

Count. To the court ! why, what place make yoi» 
special, when you put off that with such contempt ? du' 
to the court ! 

Clo. Truly, madam, if God bare lent a roan any man' 
oers, be may easily put it off at court : he that canno^ 
make a )eg, put off's cap, kiss his hand, and say nothing! 
has neither leg, hands, lip, nor cap ; and, indeed, sue)* 
a fellow, to say precisely, were not for the court : buf* 
for me, I have an answer will serve all men. 

Count. Marry, that's a bountiful answer, that fits ap 
questions. 

Clo. It is like a barber's cbair, that fits all buttocks f 
the pin-buttock, the quatch-buttock, the brawn-huttockt 
or any buttock. 

Count. Will your answer serve fit to all questions ? 

Oo. As fit as ten groats is for the hand of an attorney! 
as your French crown for your taffata punk, as Tib'* 
rush for Tom's fore -finger,^ as a pancake for Shrove 
Tuesday, a morris for May-day, as the nail to bis hole, 
the cuckold to bis bom, as a scolding quean to a wrang 
ling knave, as the nun's lip to the friar's mouth ; nay, a 
the pudding to his skin. 

Count. Have you, I say, an answer of such fitness fo.' 
all questions ? 

CZo. From below your duke, to beneath your consta* 
ble, it will fit any question. 

Count. It must be an answer of most monstrous size^ 
that must fit all demands. 

Go. But a trifle neither, in good faith, if the leamett 

E] The allusiOD b to an ancient practice of maro'tos ^^^ & ru»b ring, as well it 
r eovDtries u io England. BrevaJ, in his AntiquUUs of FarU, uienlinns it as a 
kind of eapousal UNd in France, by sucb reraooa as neant to live togctlAr in a 
Hateof eoDcubioue: but io England it was scarce ever practised exce|*t by de* 
^{Bins men, for tne purpose of corrupting those young women to whom they pre- 
tended love. Richard Poore, bishop of Salisbury, io his CottUvtimit, omti, 1217, 
Ibrbida tbe putting of nth rinf «, or any the like matter, on women's fingers, io 
order to tbe debauching them more readily : and be insinuates, as tbe reason for the 
Dfrobibitioo, that there were some people weak enough to believe, that what was 
thMdoMiB jest»wMarMlBarriaga. Sir J. HAWKINS. 
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should speak trnth of it : here it is, and all that belongs 
to*t : Ask roe, if I am a courtier ; it shaU do jrou am 
harm to learn. 

Count. To be young again, if we could :* I will be a 
ibol in question, hoping to be the wifler bj yonr answen 
I praj you, sir, are \ou a courtier? 

Clo. O Lord, sir,'-^ There's a simple putting off;^ 

more, more, a hundred of them. 

Count. Sir, I am a poor friend of yours, that lores yoo. 

Clo. O Lord, sir, Thick, thick, spare not me. 

Count. 1 think, sir, you can eat none of this homely 
meat. 

Clo. O Lord, sir, Nay, put me to't, I warrant yon. 

Count. You were lately whipped, sir, as I think. 

Clo. O Lord, sir, Spare not me. 

Count. Do you cry, 6 Lord^ sir, at your whipping, 
and 9pare not tne ? Indeed, your O Lord<, tir^ is very se- 
quent to your whipping ; you would answer very well to 
a whipping, if you were but liouod to*t. 

Clo. I ne'er had worse luck in my life, in my— O Lord, 
sir : I see, things may serve long, but not serve ever. 

Count. 1 play the noble housewife with the time, to 
entertain it so merrily with a fool. 

Qo. O Lord, sir — why, there't serves well again. 

Count, An end, sir, to your business : Give Helen this. 
And urg^ her to a present answer back : 
Commend me to my kinsmen, and my son ; 
This i» not much. 

Go. Not much commendation to them. 

Count. Not much employment for you : Yoa mider* 
stand me ? 

Oo. Most fruitfully ; 1 am there before my legs. 

Count. Haste you ag^in. [Exeunt severally. 

SCENE TIL 

Paris. A Room in the King's Palace. Enter Bertram, 

Laveu, and Parolli^s. 

Laf. They say, miracles are past : and we have our 
philosophical persons, to make modem and familiar 
things, supernatural and causeless. Hence is it, that 
we make trifles of terrors ; ensconcing ourselves into 

J4j The l«dv ceiuure* hernwn levity hi triOios with ber jesCer« a» a ridiculooi 
eopt to return back tojrouth JOHNSON. 
(•] A fUieule cb ttat faolkli npleliTa ct ipMcb that is TOgue at court. 

WARBURTOir. 
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seeming knowledge, when we should flobinit otirselves to 
an unknown fear. 

Par. Why, *ti8 the rarest argument of wonder, that 
hath shot out in our tatter times. 

Ber, And so 'tis. 

Laf, To be relinquished of the artists,— 

Par, So I say ; both of Galen and Paracelsus. 

Laf. Of all the learned and authentic fellowsi^-** 

Par, Right, so I say. 

Laf, That gave him out incurable,— 

Par. Why, there 'tis ; so say 1 too. 

Laf. Not to be helped, — 

Par. Right : as Uwere, a man assured of an— 

Laf. Uncertain life, and sure death. 

Par. Just, you say well ; so would 1 have said. 

^Laf, I may truly say, it is a novelty to the world. 

Par. It is, indeed : if you will have it in showing, 
you shall read it in, — What do you call there ? — 

Laf. A showing of a heavenly effect in an earthly 
actor. 

Par. That's it I would have said ; the very same. 

Laf. Why, ^our dolphin* is not lustier : 'fore me I 
speak in respect — 

Par. Nay, 'tis strange, 'tis very strange, that is the 
brief and the tedious of it ; and ho is of a most facinorous 
spirit,' that will not acknowledge it to be the — 

Laf. Very hand of heaven. 

Par. Ay, so I say. 

Laf. In a roost weak — 

Par. And debile minister, great power, great transcen- 
dence : which should, indeed, give us a further use to be 

p^ Sbskespewe, as 1 have often ob<«rvcd. never thrown out his words at random. 
PararelsuB, though no better than an Unoniut and knavhsh enthuaia<<t, was at this 
time in Rucb vogue, even aroon*st the lfarn(>d,^that fie had almost jostled Galen and 
the ancients out of credit On this accniiut Uamrd is applied to Galen; and mi- 
tktuHc^ or faahionable, to Paracelsus. W A RRU R TON . 

A% the whole iDerrtment of this scene con<;i.sts in the pretentions of Parolles to 
knowledee and sentiments vihich he has not, I belinvo here are two pasitaj^es in 
which the words and sense are bestowed upon him by the copies, wkicb tbe author 
save to Lareu. I read this passage thus : 

X4r To be relinquished of the artists- 
Par Po I aa/. 

Laf. Both Off Galeo and Parac«*l«tis. of all the learned and aulheatic fellows—— 

far. Rlirht,iiolBay. JOHNSON 

[8] By dolpkin is meant the dauokin, the heir apparent, and tbe hope of tbe 
CTOwoof France. Hl« title is so lrin«lated in all thf old books. i^TEKVEXS. 

f9] FMcinorous is wicked. STK K V K XS. 

3 Vol. IV. B 2 
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made, than alone the recovery of the tdng* as to be— 

IaJ. Generally thankful.' 

EmitT Kingt Helena, and AttendanU. 

Par, I would have said it ; you say well : tiere comet 
the king. 

Laf. Lufltick,* as the Dutchman says : I'll like a maid 
the better, whilst I have a tooth in my head : Why, he's 
able to lead her a coranto. 

Par. Mort du Vinaigre ! is not this Helen ? 

Laf. 'Fore God, I think so. 

King. Go, call before me all the lords in conrt^ 

[ExU an AUmdaad. 
Sit, my preserver, by thy patient's side ; 
And with this healthful hand, whose banished sense 
Thou hast repealM, a second time receive 
The confirmation of my promis'd gift. 
Which but attends thy naming. 

EjnUr iev9ral Lords. 

Fair maid, send forth thine eye : this yonthfnl pared 

Of noble bachelors stand at my bestowing, 

O'er whom both sovereign power and father's voice 

I have to use : thy frank election make ; 

Thou hast power to choose, and they none to forsake. 

Hel. To each of you one &ir and virtuous mistre« 
Fall, when love please ! — marry, to each, but one 1 

Laf. I'd give bay Curtal,' and his furniture. 
My mouth no more were broken than these boys'.' 
And writ as little beard. 

King. Peruse them well : 
Not one of those, but had a noble father. 

HeL Gentlemen, 
Heaven hath, through me, restor'd the king to health. 

[I] I beliere Parollef bu anio inurped wonk md ■ease to whieb be bai ao 
light ; and I read this punage thu« : 

/^i/*. In a iDOft weak and debile mioiater, trtat power, mat traineeodeiwe ; 
which should, indeed, gWe ui a further use to be nade tbu ue mero reooverj of 
the kinfi. 

Par. Aatobe— • 

iMf. Generally thankful. JOHNSON. 

Wbra the parts are written out for plavers, the ramea of the cIwMten whieh 
tbe^ are to repre«eot. are oeTer *et down ; but only the lart words of the pfe- 
ce«lioc speech which yionss to their partner in the mrene. If the plajrs of 8hako> 
speare were priotoil (as there is reason to suspect) frooi these pieee-ineml trans- 
cripts, how easily may the ini^ake be accounted for. which Dr. Johnsoii has judl- 
eioufly stroTe to remedy ! FT £E YENS. 

fal LutHgk ia the Dutch word for lusty, cbeeifnl, pleewiL STEEVfiNS. 
3] L«.aba7,edoaedhorae. ST££V£S18. 
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M. We nndentand it, and thank beayen for joa. 

Hel. 1 am a simple maid ; and therein wealthiest. 
That, I protest, 1 simplj am a maid : — 
Please it your majesty, 1 have done already : 
The blushes in my cheeks thus whisper me, 
IVe blush^ thai thou shouldPit choose ; 6fif , be refuted. 
Let the white death sit on thy cheek forever ;* 
tVeUl n€er come there again. 

King. Make choice ; and, see. 
Who shuns thy love, shuns all his love in me. 

Hel, Now, Dian, from thy altar do 1 fly ; 
And to imperial Love, that god most high. 
Do my sighs stream. — Sir, will you hear my suit ? 

1 Lord, And grant it. 

Hel, T banks, sir ; all the rest is mute. 

Laf, i had rather be in* this choice, than throw amet- 
ace ior my life. 

Hel, The honour, sir, that flames in your fair eyes^ 
Before I speak, too threateningly replies : 
Love make your fortunes twenty times above 
Her that so wishes, and her humble love 1 

2 Lord, No better, if you please. 
Hel, My wish receive, 

Which great love grant ! and so I take ihy leave. ^ 

Laf, Do all they deny her ?* An they Were sons ot 
mine, I'd have them whipped ; or I would send them to 
the Turk, to make eunuchs of. 

Hel, Be not afraid [To a Lord,] that I your hand 
should take ; 
I'll never do you wrong for your dwn sake : 
Blessing upon your vows ! and in your bed 
Find fairer fortune, if you ever wed ! 

Laf, These boys are boys of ice, they'll none have her : 
sure, they ^re bastards to the English ; the French ne'er 
got them. 

Hel, You are too young, too happy, and too good. 
To make yourself a son out of my blood. 

4 Lord, Fair one, I think not so^ 

^4] The whiU drath h the chtorotU. JOHXSOW. 
The pe«lilei>fc that revtifwi EiiKlMid io the reisa of Edward III. vu railed **tlM 
Waetrf'nl'k/' STEKVENS. . „ 

(51 None of them htre yet «!enintl her. or deny her afterwards, but Bertram. 
The -.'•ciie nnr»t be »o re?ula<ed that I^feu aiHl Pnroi;c» talk at adistaore, wher« 
tbev oiay see what pasM» helween Ilelfiia aniJ th»' lonn. but not bear it* M that 
thej kconr not by whom tbe refusal u niada. J OU.N SON. 
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Laf. There's one grage yet, — I am snre, thy fether 
dranic wine. — But if thou be 'at not an ass, I am a yoath of 
fourteen ; i have known thee already. 

HtL 1 dare not say, I take you ; [7\) Ber.] but 1 give 
Me, and my service, ever whilst I live, 
Into your guiding power. — This is the man. 

King. Why then, young Bertram, take her, she's thy 
wife. 

EtT. My wife, my liege ? I shall beseech your highness, 
In such a business give me leave to use 
The help of mine own eyes. 

King, Know'st thou not, Bertram, 
What she has done for me ? 

BtT. Vesy my good lord ; 
But never hope to know why I should marry her. 

King. Thou know'st, she has rait»'d me from my sickly 
bed. 

BtT, But follows it, my lord, to bring me down 
Must answer for your raising ? I know her well ; 
She had her breeding at my father's charge : 
A poor physician's daughter my wife \ — Disdain 
Rather corrupt me ever ! 

King. 'Tis only title thou disdain'st in her, the which 
% can build up. Strange is it, that our bloods. 
Of colour, weight, and heat, pour'd all together. 
Would quite confound distinction, yet stand off 
In differences so mighty : If she be 
All that is virtuous, (save what thou dislik'st, 
A poor physician's daughter,) thou dislik'st 
Of virtue for the name : but do not so : 
From lowest place when virtuous things proceed. 
The place is dignify'd by the doer's deed : 
Where great additions swell,' and virtue none. 
It is a dropsied honour : good alone 
Is good, without a name ; vileness is so : 
The property by what it is should go. 
Not by the title. She is young, wise, lair; 
In these to nature she's immediate heir ;' 
And these breed honour : that is honour's scorn. 
Which challenges itself as honour's bom, 

[C] AAA'Kiiont are th« titles and dencriptions bywhkh iiiea are dictiiigunhe<J 
fmin e»r|i otbf r. iM ALON K. 

[7] To W immediate htir is to inherit without any iDtcrTeniDS tranamltter : 
ttiii<- <«he inherit- iieiiuty immediattlji from uatmre, but boBOur ia tnoamttted by an- 
ctaois. JOii.NbO^. 
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And is not like the sire :* Honours best thriTe, 

When rather from our acts we them derive 

Than our fore-goers : the mere word's a slave, 

Debauch'd on every tomb ; on every grave, 

A lying trophy, and as oil is -dumb, 

Where dust, and damn*d oblivion, is the tomb 

Of honoured bones indeed. What should be said t 

If thou canst like this creature as a maid, 

I can create the rest : virtue, and she. 

Is her own dower ; honour, and wealth, from me. 

Ber, I cannot love her, nor will strive to do*t. 

King. Thou wrong'st thyself, if thou should st strive to 
choose. 

Hel, That you^e weU restored, my lord, I'm glad : 
Let the rest go, 

King^ My honour's at the stake ; which to defeat,* 
I must produce my power : Here, take her hand. 
Proud scornful boy, unworthy this good gifl ; 
That dost in vile misprision shackle up 
My love, and her desert ; that canst not dream, 
We, poizing us in her defective scale, * 
Shall weigh thee to the beam : that wilt not know. 
It is in us to plant thine honour, where 
We please to have it grow : Check thy contempt : 
Obey our will, which travails in thy good : 
Beheve not thy disdain, but presently 
Do thine own fortunes that obedient right. 
Which both thy duty owes, and our power claims ; 
Or I will throw thee from my care for ever, 
Into the staggers,* and the careless lapse 
Of youth and ignorance ; both my revenge and hate, 
Loosing upon thee in the name of justice, 
Without all terms of pity : Speak ; thine answer. 

Ber, Pardon, my gracious lord ; for 1 submit 
My fancy to your eyes : When 1 consider. 
What great creation, and what dole of honour, 
Fliefl where you bid it, 1 find, that she, which late 

IB] H»nour*t torn ii tbe child of twoour. Bom is here used, as teini still 13 iii 
tbcKnrth. HENLEY. 

(9] The French verb dtfain (from whence oar dtftat) signifies tofrf^ io disem- 
barrass, as well as to dtttrof. D^fairt vn naud, n to uatie a ktiot ; wd in tbi< 
■eose, 1 apprehend, defeat h here uaeJ. TYHW HIT' F. 

[I] One «pe Pies of the tiag^ers^ or tbe Aorie'i apoplexy, is a ra^in? impaticncR 
which makes the animal t'M^h hiiD'>e)f with a ficatructivf violcacc ag^iiuat ;)0>'.d or 
To this, the allu&ion , 1 suHO»e> ia oiaJe. JO 11 M ^0^' • 



58 MLL^B WELL ACT II, 

Was in my nobler thoughts most base, is now 
The praised of the king ; who, so ennobled, 
|s, as 'twere, born so. 

King. Take her by the hand, 
And tell her, she is thine : to whom I promise 
A counterpoise ; if not to th^ estate , 
A balance more replete. 

Ber, I take her hand. 

King. Good fortune, and the iavonr of the kingy 
Smile upon this contiilct ; whose ceremony 
Shall seem expedient on the now-born brief,* 
And be performed to-night : the solemn feast 
Shall more attend upon the coming space, 
Expecting absent friends. As thou loy'«t her, 
Thy love's to me religious ; ebe, does err. 

[Exe. King^ Bert. Hel. Lords and AUendaaiii^ 

IdxJ. Do you hear, monsieur ? a word with you. 

Far. Vour pleasure, sir ? 

Liif. Your lord and master did well to make his re* 
cantation. 

Par. Recantatiftn ? — My lord ? my master ? 

haf. Ay ; Is it not a language, 1 speak ? 

Par. A most harsh one ; and not to be understood 
without bloody succeeding. My master ? 

ImJ. Are you companion to the count Rousillon ? 

Par. To any count ; to all counts ; to what is man. 

hitf. To what is count's man ; count's master is of 
another style. 

* Par. You are too old, sir ; let it satisfy you, you are 
too old. 

Lo/l I must tell thee, sirrah, I write man ; to which 
title age cannot bring thee. 

Par. What I dare too well do, I dare not do. 

haj. I did think thee, for two ordinaries,' to be a 
pretty wise fellow ; thou didst make tolerable vent of 
thy travel ; it might pass : yet the scarfs, and the ban- 
nerets, about thee, did manifoldly dissuade me from be- 
lieving thee a vessel of too great a burden. I have now 
found thee ; when 1 lose thee again, 1 care not : yet art 

(2J The «oir-6«ra hriff, i« the brtvt. origtnnle of the feiHa' times, which, in tbm 
in^anre. UtrmnWy ootiiltt] the kiiifr't roment to the mtrriaie of Bectiuit his 
vard. HKXLEY. 

[3] Wliito 1 nt twicv vim Uiee it Uble. JOUNSON. 
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thoQ good for nothing bat taking up *,* and that luou art 
scarce worth. 

Par, Hadst thoa not the privilege of antiquity upon 
thee, — 

Laf, Do not plunge thyself too far in anger, lest thou 
hasten thy trial ; which if — Lord have mercy on thee 
lor a hen ! So, my good window of lattice, fere thee 
well ; thy casement I need not open, for 1 look through 
thee. Give me thy hand. 

Par. My lord, you g^?e me most egregious indignity. 

Laf, Ay, with all my heart; and thou art worthy of it. 

Par, I have not, piy lord, deserved it. 

Laf, Yes, good faith, every dram of it ; and I will not 
bate thee a scruple. 

Par, Well, 1 shall be wiser. * . 

Laf, £'en as soon as thou canst, for thou hast to puU 
M a smack o' th' contrary. If ever thou be'st bound in 
thy scarf, and beaten, thou shalt find what it is to be 
proud of thy bondage. 1 have a desire to hold my ac- 
quaintance with thee, or rather my knowledge ; that I 
may say, in the de&ult,' he is a man 1 know. 

Par, My lord, you do me most insupportable vexation. 

Laf I would it were bell-pains for thy sake, and my 
poor doing eternal : for doing 1 am past ; as I will by 
thee, in what motion age will give me leave. [Exit, 

Par, Well, thou hast a son shall take this disgrace off 
me ;• scurvy, old, filthy, scurvv lord ! — Well, 1 must be 
patient ; there is no fettering of authority. Til beat him, 
by my life, if I can meet him with any convenience, an he 
were double and double a lord. Til have no more pity 
of bis age, than I would have of— ru beat him, an if 1 
could but meet him again. 

Re-enter Lafeu. 

Laf, Sirrah, your lord and master's married, there's 
news for you ; you have a new mistress. 

Par, 1 most unfeignedly beseech your lordship to 
make some reservation of your wrongs : He is my good 
lord : whom 1 serve above, is my master. 

Laf Who ? God ? 

Par, Ay, sir. 



[4] To liUte »v b to coatradict, to rail to a«nounl ; a? well a^ (o pirk off tlic 
giound. JOHNSON. [SJ That i-.n/ a /I'.-ei JOlf.\M)N 

[6] Tbfa the port makes Parolles spea* aU.ne; anJ this !«• iiA*',t.v A m^r.i'.' 
ahouidtry to bide bis paltroonory even from hntib'^lf. An onJi.Myy «ri . r w«' '1 
tevebMOClMlof suchauopportuoity tobriuglijuitucuufibrkuj. W MliU uiui,'. 
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Laf. The devil it is, that's thy master. Why dost tboa 
garter up thy arms o' this fashion ? dost make hose of thy 
sleeves \ do other servants so ? Thou wert best set thy 
lower part where thy nose stands. By mine honour, if I 
were but two hours younger, Pd beat thee : metbinks, 
thou art a general offence, and every man should beat thee* 
I think, thou wast created for men to breathe themselves 
upon thee. 

Par, This is bard and undeserved measure, my lord* 

haf. Go to, sir ; you were beaten in Italy for picking a 
kernel out of a pomeg^ranate ; you are a vagabond, and no 
true traveller: you are more saucy with lords, and 
honourable personages, than the heraldry of your birth 
and virtue gives you commission. You are not worth ano- 
ther word, else V\ calfyou knave. I leave you. \ExU, 

Enter Bertram. 

Par. Good, very good ; it is so then. — Good, very 
good ; let it be concealed a while. 

Ber. Undone, and forfeited to cares forever ! 

Par, What is the matter, sweet heart ? 

Ber. Although before the solemn priest I have flWOlD, 
I will not bed her. 

Par. What ? what, sweet heart ? 

Ber. O my Parolles, they have married me :— 
I'll to the Tuscan wars, and never bed her. 

Par. France is a dog-hole, and it no more merits 
The tread of a man's foot : to the wars ! 

Btr. There's letters from my mother ; what the im- 
port is, 
I know not yet. 

Par. Ay, that would be known : To the wars, my boy, 
to the wars ! 
He wears his honour in a box unseen. 
That hugs his kicksy-wick.«y here at home f 
Spoixling his manly marrow in her arms. 
Which should sustain the bound and high curvet 
Of Mars's fiery steed : To other regions ! 
France is a stable ; we that dwell in't, jades ; 
Therefore, to the war ! 

Ber. It shall be so ; 1*11 send her to my housey 
Acquaint my mother with my hate to her, 

[7] i^ir T. Ifiinmpr, in hl« Clm^an . nltterTes, that kitkty-iHektif b a made won) 
Id ijdiciUe and disdain o( a « ife. G it & V. 
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And wherefore I am fled ; write to the king 
That which I durst not speak : His present gift 
Shall furnish me to those Italian fields. 
Where noble fellows strike : War is no strife 
To the dark house,* and the detested wife. 
Par. Will this capricio hold in thee, art sure t 
Ber. Go with me to my chamber, and advise me. 
I'll send her straight away : To-morrow 
I'll to the wars, she to her single sorrow. 

Par. Why, these balln bound ; there's noise in it^«* 
'Tis hard ; 
A young man, married, is a man that's marr'd : 
Therefore away, and leave her bravely ; go : 
The king has done you wrong ; but, hush ! 'tis so. [Exe. 

SCENE iv! 

T%e same. Another Room in the same. Enter Hblera 

and Clown. 

Hel. My mother greets me kindly : Is she well ? 

Clo. She is not well ; but yet she has her health : she's 
very merry ; but yet she is not well : but thanks be 
given, she's very well, and wants nothing i' th' world ; 
but yet she is not well. 

Hel. If she be very well, what does she ail, that she's 
not very well ? 

Clo. Truly, she's very weU, indeed, but for two things. 

Hel. What two things ? 

Clo. One, that she's not in heaven, whither God send 
ber quickly ! the other, that she's in earth, ^om whence 
God send her quickly 1 

Enter Parolles. 

Par. Bless you, my fortunate lady ! 

Hel. 1 hope, sir, I have your good will to have mine 
own good fortunes. 

Par. You had my prayers to lead them on ; and to 
keep them on, have them still. — O, my knave ! How 
does my old lady ? 

Clo. So that you had her wrinkles, and I her money, 
I would she did as you say. 

Par. Why, I say nothing. 



f8] The dark konsf. \s a hnu»e made sloomy by diaeonteot. Miltoo sayy of dftlth 
toid the kioK of bell pre|»ario<; to f-ombat : 

** So fmwn*<i tli»> mi?l)tv combatants, thit hell 
«• Grew daxktr at their frown." JOU^ dON. 
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C2o, Marry, yoa are the wiser man ; fi>r many a man's 
tongue shakes oat his master's undoing : To say nothing, 
to do nothing, to know nothing, and to have nothing, is 
to be a great part of your title ; which is within a very 
little of nothing. 

Par, Away, thou'rt a knave. 

CZo. Yoo should haye said, sir, before aknaFe«thoii 
art a knave ; that is, before me thou art a knave : this 
bad been truth, sir. 

Par. Go to, thou art a witty fool, I have found thee. 

Qo, Did you find me in yourself, sir ? or were yoa 
taught to find me ? The search, sir, was profitable ; and 
much fool may you find in you, even to the world's plea- 
sure, and the increase of laughter. 

Par. A good knave, ^'faith, and well fed.*-^ 
Madam, my lord will go away to-night ; 
A very serious business calls on him. 
The great prerogative and rite of love. 
Which, as your doe, time claims, be does acknowledge ; 
But puts it off by a compell'd restraint ; 
Whose want, and whose delay, is strew'd with sweets, 
Which they distil now in the curbed time. 
To make the coming hour o'erflow with joy. 
And pleasure drown the brim. 

Hel. What's his will else ? 

Par. That you will take your instant leave o' th' king, 
And make this haste as your own good proceeding, 
Strengthen'd with what apology you think 
May make it probable need.* 

Hel. What more commands he ? 

Par. That, having this obtain'd, you presently 
Attend hid further pleasure. 

Hel. In every thing I wait upon his will. 

Par. I shall report it so. 

Hel. 1 pray you. — ^Come, sirrah. [Exeum. 

SCENE V. 
Another Room in the tame. Enter Lafeu and Bertram. 

* 

Laf. But, I hope, your lordship thinks not him a soldier ? 
Ber. Yes, my lord, and of very valiant approof. 

(91 Ao ■tlution, p^rliaps to the old Baying—" Bettor fed tbu taught ;** to which 
t M Ctowp ha« himself alloded Id a precedios seeoe :•>** I wiU ibow Dyself hixUM 
/W and lowly uught " RITSON. 

fl] Aapectous appearaaccof necevitj. JOHNSON. 
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Laf, YoQ bare it from his own deliverance. 

Ber, And b^ other warranted testimony. 

La/. 'J' ben my diaJ goes not true ; I took this lark for 
a biintiog.' 

Ber, 1 do assare yoa, my lord, he is very g^eat in 
knowledge, and accordingly valiant* 

Laf. i have then sinned against his experience, and 
transgressed againdt bis ?alour ; and my state that way is 
dangerous, since 1 cannot yet find in my heart to repent. 
Here he comes ; 1 pray you, mak^ us friends, 1 will pur- 
sue the amity. 

Enter Parolles. 

Par, These things shall be done, sir. [To Bcrt. 

Laf. Pray you, sir, who's his tailor ? 

Par, Sir ? 

Laf. O, I know him well : Ay, sir ; he, sir, is a good 
workman, a very good tailor. 

Ber, Is she gone to the king ? [Aside to Pab^ 

Par. She is. 

Ber. Will she away to-night ? 

Par. As you'll ha?e her. 

Ber. I have writ my letters, casketed my treasure, 
Given order for our horses : and to-night. 
When I should take possession of the bride, — 
And, ere I do begin, •»-* 

Laf, A good traveller is something at the latter end oi 
a dinner ; but one that lies three-thirds, and uses a known 
truth to pass a thoosand nothings with, should be once 
heard, and thrice beaten. — God save you, captain. 

Ber, Is there any unkindness between my lord and you, 
monsieur ? 

Par. I know not how i have deserved to run into my 
lord's displeasure. 

Lif. You have made shifl to run into't, boots and 
spurs and all, like hira that leaped into the custard ;' 
and out of it you'll run again, rather than suffer question 
for your residence. 

[2] This h a Sm discrimination hctnepn the po»s«-«>or of courage, aiitl him (hat 
onl) hKt the appearame OI It. TUf bMnHnji is-, in leal her, ^i/e, 9nu tortn, aol'ke 
Ihe ik^tark, as to require nii'C atfenti«»n to lis over Lht* one tr*»ni n\e ot;i.r; it itm 
airrntU a/iiJ siak.H in l!.e air nearly in tlie a:no manner : but it haa little ur no <W)ns, 
irhi.-h ?ive« estimation to ttie sky-lark. J. JOH iN >C)^ 

f.) ThiM Olid Hliu-«ion is not intro n- 1 without a view to />af ire*. It v. i a f. «.I«ry 
pri'-'i-e*! at city en(<>rt:;inn>(*nis, wi)i|«* tlip jffllt'r or uny »•■ «- :'i \u-iie f. r .r.m \o 
3uin(* into a lar<:e deep nt-stHni. .'■(■) .or ti.c pur('.o^e, to <• / yn n <iuutilU^ iff' tMrten 
t^teUlort to laugh f u our poet says ui Uia Hiualet. THEOBALD. * 
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Ber, It may be, yon have mistaken him, my lord. 

Laf. And shall do so ever, though I took him at his 
prayers. Fare you well, my lord ; and believe this of 
me. There can be no kernel in this light not ; the soul of 
this man is his clothes: trust him not in matter of 
heavy consequence ; I have kept of them tame, and 
know their natures. — Farewell, monsieur : I have spoken 
better of you, than you have or will deserve at my hand ; 
but we must do good against evil. [Exit, 

Par. An idle lord, 1 swear. 

Ber. I think so. 

Par. Why, do you not know him ? 

Ber. Yes, I do know him well ; and common speech 
Gives him a worthy pass. Here comes my clog. 

Enter Helena. 

Hel. I have, sir, as 1 was commanded from you. 
Spoke with the king, and have procurM his leate 
For present parting; only,. he desires 
Some private speech with you. 

Ber. I shall obey his wiU. 
You must not marvel, Helen, at my course* 
Which holds not colour with the time, nor does 
The ministration and required office 
On my particular : Prepared I was not 
For such a business ; therefore am I found 
So much unsettled : This drives me to entreat you, 
That presently you take your way for home ; 
And rather muse, than ask, why I entreat you : 
For my respects are better than they seem ; 
And my appointments have in them a need. 
Greater than shows itself, at the first view. 
To you that know them not. This to my mother : 

. [Giving a letter* 
^will be two days ere I shall see you ; so 
I leave you to your wisdom. 

Hel. Sir, 1 can nothing say. 
But that 1 am your most obedient servant 

Ber. Come, come, no more of that. 

Hel. And ever shall 
With true observance seek to eke out that, 
Wherein toward mc my homely stars have failed 
To equal my great fortune. 

Ser. Let that go : 
My haste is very great : Farewell ; hie home. 
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Hel. Pray, sir, your pardon. ' 

Ber, Well, what would you aay ? 

HeL I am not worthy of the wealth I owe ; 
Nor dare 1 say, 'tis mioe ; add yet it is ; 
But, like a timorous thief, most fain would steal 
What law does vouch mine own. 

Ber, What would you have ? 

HeL Something ; and scarce so much :— -Qothing*, 
indeed. — 
I would not tell you what I would : my lord — 'faith, yes ;• 
Strangers, and foes, do sunder, and not kiss. 

Ber. I pray you, stay not, but in haste to horse. 

Hel. 1 shall not break your bidding, good my lord. 

Ber. Where are my other men, monsieur ? — Farewell. 

[Exit Helena* 
Go thou toward home ; where I will never come^ 
Whilst I can shake my sword, or hear the drum :— 
Away, and for our flight. 

Par. Bravely, coragio I [ExemL 



ACT III. 

SCENE I.— Florence. A Room in the Duke's Palace. 
Flourish. Enter the Duke of Florence^ attended; twt 
French Lords, and others. 

Duke. 
So thlt, from point to point, now have you heard 
The fundamental reasons of this war ; 
Whose great decision hath much blood let forth, 
And more thirsts afler. 

1 Lord. Holy seems the quarrel 
Upon your grace's part ; black and fearful 
On the opposer. 

Duke. Therefore we marvel much, our cousin France 
Would, in so just a business, shut his bosom 
Against our borrowing prayers. 

2 Lord. Good my lord. 

The reasons of our state I cannot yield, 
But like a common and an outward man,^ 
That the great figure of a council frames 
By self-unable motion : therefore dare not 

fl] I. e. One not in the sccr«t nf a«jilr«. WARBURTOy. 
Fo Unrard ia familiar, aUiuiUod to tecretn JOHNSON. 
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Saj what I tbiok of it ; since I have foand 
Myself in my uncertaia grounds to fail 
As ofleo as 1 gueas'd. 

Duke, Be it bis pleasure. 

2 Lordi But I am sure, the younger of our natore/ 
That suifeit on their ease, will, day by day. 
Come here for physic. 

Duke. Welcome shall tbey be ; 
And all the honours, that can fly from us. 
Shall on them settle. You know your places well ; 
When better fall, for your avails they fell: 
To-morrow to the iield« IFlouriA. Exemd. 

SCENE II. 

RounUan. A Roam in the CountessU Palaee. Enter Comaeet 

and down. 

Count. It hath happened all as I would have dad it, 
aave, that he comes not along with her. 

Clo. By my troth, 1 take my young lord to be a very 
melancholy man. 

Count. By what observance, I pray you ? 

Go. Why, he will Idok upon his boot, and sing ; mend 
the ruff, and sing f ask questioa«, and sing ; pick his 
teeth, and sing : I know a man that had this trick of 
melancholy, sold a goodly manor fof a song. 

Count. Let me see what he writes, and when be 
means to come. [Opening a letter. 

Oo. 1 have no mind to Isbel, since I was at court : our 
old ling and our labels o* th' country are nothing hke 
your old ling, and your Isbel9 o* tb' court : the brains of 
my Cupid's knocked out ; and I begin to love^ as an old 
man loves money, with no stomach. 

Count. What have we here ? 

Go. E*en that you have there. [tlxit. 

Count, [Reads.] / Jiave tent yon a daughter-in-law : 
ihe hath recovered the king, and undone me. I have 
vedded her, not bedded her; and sworn to make the 
not eternal. You shall hear, I am run away; knoTc it^ 

[61 {. e. u we ny at prfewnt, our ywumg ftUtmt. STEEVENS 
[6] TtM top4 of the boot», in our authors tiine, turneil down, and bunr lom^ly 
o^er the \e%. The foMlnr w what the Clown means bv the ruf Ben Jnnwn ralli 
ltr«f^< ; and perhaps it nhould be 90 here. *' Nut having le^ure to put ut\ taj 
■ilver spun, one of the ro«e]» calch'd hoM of the niMeot By boot** JTverji 
•Kf 4^ Ab flMHwr, Act 1 v. ac. vL WUALL£Y. 
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before the report come. If there be breadth enough in 
the worlds I will hold a long distance. My duty to you* 
Your unfortunate son, Bertram. 

This is not well, rash and unbridled boy, 
To fly the favouTS of so good a king; 
To pluck his indignation on thy head, 
By the misprizing of a maid too virtuoos 
For the contempt of empire. 

Re-enter Clown. 

Oo. O madam, yonder is heavy news withm, between 
two soldiers and my young lady. 

Count. What is the matter ? 

Oo. Nay, there is some comfort in the news, some 
comfort ; your son will not be killed so soon as I thought 
he would. 

Count. Why should he be kill'd ? 

Clo. So say 1, madam, if he run away, as I hear ho 
does : the danger is in standing to't ; that^s the loss o 
men, though it be the getting of children. Here they 
come, will tell you more : for my part, I only hear, youi 
soawas run away. [Exit Clown. 

Enter Helena and two Gentlemen. 

1 Gent. Save you, good madam. 

Hel. Madam, my lord is gone, for ever gone. 

2 Gent. Do not say so. — 

Count. Think upon patience.— Tray you, gentlemen,— 
I have felt so many Auirks of joy, and grief, 
That the first face of neither, on the start. 
Can woman me unto't : — Where is my son, I pray you ? 

2 Gent. Madam, he*s gone to serve the duke of Florence*. 
We met him thitherward ; from thence we came, 
And, after some despatch in band at court. 
Thither we bend again. 

Hel. Look on this letter, madam ; here's my passport. 

[Reads] IVhen thou canst get tlie ring upon my finger t 
which never shall come (ff, and show me a child begotten oj 
thy body, that I am father to^ then call me husband : but in 
such a then / write a never ! 
This is a dreadfal sentence. 

Count. Brought you this letter, gentlemen ? 

1 Gent. Ay, madam ; 
And, for the contents' sake, are sorry for our pains. 

Count. 1 pr^ythee, lady, have a better cheer; 
If thou engrossest all the griefs arc thine 
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Tboa robb'st me of a moiety : He was my sod ; 

But i do wash his name out of my blood, 

And thou art ail my child. — Towards Florence is be ? 

2 Gent. Ay, madam. 

Count. And to be a soldier ? 

2 Gent. Such is his noble purpose : and, belieTe% 
The duke will lay upon him all the honour 
That good convenience claims. 

QmfU. Return you thither? 

1 Gent. Ay, madam, with the swiftest wing of speed. 

Hel. Till I have no wife^ I have nothitig in France. 
'Tis bitter. [Reading. 

Count, Find you that there ? 

Hel. Ay, madam. 

1 Gent. 'Tis but the boldness of his hand, haply, which 
His heart was not consenting to. 

Count. Nothing in France, until he hare no wife ! 
There's nothing here, that is too good for him, 
But only she ; and she deserves a lord^ 
That twenty such rude boys might tend upon, 
And call her hourly, mistress. Who was with him ! 

1 Gent. A servant only, and a gentleman 
Which I have some time known. 

Count. Parolies, was't not ? 

1 Gent. Ay, my good lady, he. 

Count. A very tainted fellow, and full of wickedness. 
My SOD corrupts a well-derived nature 
With his inducement. 

t Gent, indeed, good lady, 
The fellow has a deal of that, too much, 
Which holds him much to have.' 

Count. You are welcome, gentlemen. 
I will entreat you, when you see my son. 
To tell him, that his sword can never win 
The honour that he loses : more I'll entreat yoa. 
Written to bear along. 

2 Gent, We serve you, madam. 

Id that and all your worthiest affairs. 

Count. Not so, but as we change our courtesies. 
Will you draw near ? [Exe. Countess and gentlemen. 

[7] Tbat w, h'u vices ttuid bim ia stead. Helen bad before deUTered Uib 
tbotttht io all tbe beaut v of exprenioa : 

" I know him a notorious lltr; , 

TbiDk bim a great way fool, solely a ooward ; 
Tet tbese fix'U evils sit so 6t io bim, 
Tbat they take place, when virtae*» "teely booea 
Look bleak in tbe cold wiod.**— WARBITRTOV. 
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Hel. .TiB thave no «M, //krt^e nol^'iif At Awief* 
Nothiog in France, ontu he has no wife I 
Thou UMdt hate none, RoosiUon, none in Prance^ 
Then hast thon all again. Poor lord ! is't 1 
That chase thee from th^ country, and expose 
Those tender limbs of tfaue to the erent 
Of the none-sparing war? and is it I 
That drive thee from the sportive court, where ttoQ 
Wast shot at with feir e jes, to be the mark 
Of smoky muskets ? O you leaden messengers, 
Tliat ride upon the violent speed of fire. 
Fly with felse aim ; move the still-piercing air. 
That sings with piercing, do not touch my lord t 
Whoever shoots at him, I set him there ; 
Whoever charges on his ferward breast, 
I am the caitiff, that do hold him to't ; 
And, though I kill him not, I am the causa 
His death was so eflected : better *twere, 
I met the ravin lion' when he roar'd 
With sharp constraint of hunger ; better 'twere 
That all the miseries, which nature owes, 
Were mine at once : No, come thou home, RousSQoD, 
Whence honour but of danger wins a scar, 
As oft it loses all ; I will be gone : 
My being here it is, that hol£ thee hence : 
Shall I stav here to doH ? no, no, although 
The air of paradise did fiui the house, 
And angels offic'd all : I will be gone ; 
That pitiful rumour may report m^ fl^^ht. 
To eonsolate thine ear. Come, night ; end, day I 
For, with the dark, poor thief, Til stead away. 

SCENE IIL 

Florenee, Before the Dvke*$ Palace. FlaurM. Eater Ae 

Duke of Florence^ Bertram, Lorde, Qficen^ Sddien^ and 

others. 

Ihike, The general of our horse thou art ; and we, 
Great in our hope, la^ our best love and credence. 
Upon thy promising fortune. 

Ber. Sir, it is 
A charge too heavy tor my strength ; but yet 
We'll strive to bear it for your worthy sake, 



*«« 
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To the extreme edge of hazard. 

Duke. TbeD go thou forth ; 
And fortune play .upon thy prosperoQa helm^' 
As thy auspicious mistress ! 

Ber. This very day» 
Great Mars, I put myself into thy file : 
Make me bat like my thoughts ; and 1 shall prove 
A lorer of thy drum, hater of love. [£m«l» 

SCENE IV. 

w 

RouiiUon, A Room in the Cbunlf u't Palaei. Enter Omth 

te$s and Stetoard, 

Count. Alas ! and would you take the letter of her } 
Might you not know she would do as she has done. 
By sending me a letter ? Read it again. 

Stew. / am Saint Jaques* pilgrim, thither gone; 

Ambitious love hath $o tnme qffendedy 
That bare-foot plod I the cold ground i^on, 

With sainted vow my faults to have amended. 
Write f write J that, from the bloody course of vrnr. 

My dearest master, your dear son may hie ; 
Bless him at home in peace, rthilst Ifromfar^ 

His name mth zeedous fervour sanctify : 
His taken labours bid him me forgive ; 
I, his despitefulJuno,^ sent him forth 
From courtly friends, widi camping foes to live^ 

Where deam and danger dog the heels ofvsoHh : 
He is too good and fair for death and me; 
Whom I myself embrace, to set him free. 
Count. Ah, what diarp stings are in her mildest words I 
— Rfnaldo, you did never lack advice so much/ 
As letting her pass so ; had I spoke with her» 
I could hare well diverted her intents. 
Which thus she hath prevented. 

Stew. Pardon me. madam : 
If 1 had given you this at over-night. 
She might have been o'erta'en ;«ukd yet she writef» 
P* suit would be in vain. 

Count. What angel shall 
Bless this unworthy husband ? he cannot thrive. 
Unless her prayers, whom heaven delights to hear, 

m AlliKtiog to the rtory of Hereulei. JOHNFON. 
[i] MvU*^ h djacretjoa or ttoustat. JQUMSOK. 
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And lores to grdint, reprieve him from the wrath 

Of greatest justice*—^ Write, write, Rinaldo, 

To this unworthy husband of his wife ; 

Let every i^ord weigh heavy of her worth, 

That be does weigh too light : my greatest grie^ 

Though httle he do feel it, set down sharply. 

Despatch the most convenient messenger : — 

When, haply, he shall hear that she is gone, 

He will return ; and hope 1 may, that she, 

Hearing so much, will speed her foot again. 

Led hither by pure love : which of them both 

Is dearest to me, I have no skill in sense 

To make distinction :«^Provide this messenger :-^ 

My heart is heavy, and mine age is weak ; 

Grief would have t^ars, and sorrow bids me speak. [Ex€^ 

SCENE V. 

Without the walls of Florence. A tucket afar ^, Enter an 

old Widow of Florence, DiANAyVtOLEftTAf Mariana, attd 

other Citizens, 

Wid. Nay, come ; for if they do approach the city, we 
shall lose all the sight. 

Dia, They say, the French count has done most ho- 
nourable service. 

Wid, It is reported that he has taken their greatest com- 
mander: and that with his own band he slew the duke's 
brother. We have lost our labour; they are gone a con- 
trary way : bark ! you may know by their trumpets. 

Mar, Come, let's return again, and suffice ourselves 
with the report of it. — Well, Diana, take heed of this 
French earl : the honour of a maid is her name ; and no 
legacy is so rich as honesty. 

Wid, I have told my neighbour, bow you have been 
solicited by a gentleman, his companion. 

Mar. I know that knave ; bang him ! one Parolles : a 
filthy officer he is m those suggestions for the young earl. 
— Beware of tlfem, Diana ; their promises, enticements, 
oaths, tokens, and all these engines of lust, are not the 
things they go under : many a maid hath been seduced 
by them ; and the misery is, example, that so terrible 
shows in the wreck of maidenhood, cannot for all that 
dissuade succession, but that they are limed witb the 
twigs that threaten them. 1 hope, 1 need not to advise 
you further; but, 1 hope, your own grace will keep yoa 
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where joo are, tboiigh there were no fiitl»r dngat 
knowDf bat the BMNlesty which is lo loet* 
Dia. Too shall not need to fear ne. 

JBaler Hblena, ui lie <iretf of a fOgrnlu 

Wii. I hope io. — ^Look, h^re comes a pilgriiii: IloMfiir^ 
she win lie at aiy boose : thither they send one ahiothelr: 
ru qaestioD her.— 
God save you, pilgtifli f Whither are yon boooAf 

Bd. To Saint Jaqoes le grand. 
Where do the pahners lodge,* I do beseech ytmf 

Wid. At the Saint Franos here, b^ade the poit 

Hd. Is this the Way T 

Wid. Ay, BMriy, is it-^Hark yon! [jf mardkij^it^ 
They come this way :~*If yoQ wiH tarry, holy pilgiim. 
Bat till the troops come by, 
I will coodact yoo where yon shall be lodg'd ; 
The rather, fer, 1 think, 1 know your hostess 
As ample as myself. 

WtL Is it yoarself ? 

fFtJ« If yon shall please so, pilgrinL 

Hd. I thank you, and will stay npon yonr leinm* 

Wid, Yon came, I think, from France t 

Hd, I did so. 

Wid. Here yoo shall see a coontrymsn of yomSy 
Tlrnt has done worthy service. 

Hd. His name, I pray yoo ? 

Dia. The count RonsilUm ; Know yon snch a one f 

Hd. But by the ear, that hears mostnc^lyof him; 
Bis fiice I know not. 

Dia. Whatsoever he is, 
He's bravely taken here. He stole from France, 
As 'tis reported, fi>r the king had married himP 
Against his liking : Think yoo it is so ? 

Hd. Ay, surely, mere the troth ; I know his lady* 

IHa. There is a gentleman, that serves the count. 
Reports but coarsely of her. 

HeL What's his name ? 

(3] rdsrfms that TisHed boW nlacei { to called fron ■ ■US', or boKh of sdhi 
fbey wen woot to carry, Mpeeially auch aa had risited the bolT plaeaa M Jenae- 
len. •• A pilgria and a palmer difTeret) tbui : a riigHm iMd •oom dwcUiK plaee, 
the ptimer ooae ; the fUgrtm ttavelled to loaie eerUto plaee, the ftiwur to alU 
eod DOC to aoT ooe Id paitkular; the pUgHm nicht go at bit own chaise, the mI- 
mtt BOft profeas wilful poreitjr ; the pUtrim oricfat give orer hit pfOfeiikMi. th» 
f^imtr pBiat be cooatant, till he had the pdm ; thatV Tlctorr over faW choiaf at- 
nie«, aad life by death.** Bkmnt't Gioitogrurnkg voce Ptigrim, RfiUX 

(31#'#rttattopftMatiaMaftce,ficiiiSei*ecccfC STfikvSKS. 
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Ka. HofMieiir ParoOes. 

HtU 0, 1 believe with him. 
Id sui^meDt of praise, or to the worth 
Of the. great cotiDt hiniaelf, ebe is too nietti 
To have her naoie repeated ; all her ^eMrfing 
Is a resenred honesty, aod that 
I have DOt heard exauuo'd.* 

Dio. Alas, poor lady t 
*Tis a hard boodacey to become the wifii 
Of a detesting lord. 

Wid, A right good creature : wheresoever die is^ 
Her h^a^ weig£ sadly : this yoong nsaid might do 1m9 
A shrewd tqm, if she pleas'd. .; 

HeL How do yoa mean ? 
Hay be, the amorous count solicits her 
In the onlawful purpose. 

Wid* He does, indeed ; 
And brokes* with aO that can in snch a suit 
Corrupt the tender honour of a maid : 
But she is ann'd for him, and keeps her guard 
In hooestest defence. 

EnUer with dncm and eoUntrt^ a party of the fTorcnfjac OfMgy 

BcRTRjjf, and Pabollss* 

Mar. The gods forbid else 1 

Wid, So, now they come :— 
That is Antonio, the duke*s eldest ion ; 
That, Escabis. 

Hd. Which is the Frenchman t 

Dia. He; 
That with the plume : *tis a most gdhnt fellow; 
I would, he lov'd his wife : if he were hooester, 
He were much goodlier :— -Is't not a handsome genHemant 

Hel. I like him well. 

Dia. 'Tis pity, he is not honest: Yood's thateame knavOj 
That leads him to the9e places ; were I his lady, 
I'd pcHSon that Tile rascaL 

Hd. Which is he ? 

Dia. Thatjack-an«apes with scaxfi.: Why is he 
anch<^y ? 

Hd. Perchance, he's hurt i* th' batUe. 

Par. Lose our drum! weU. 



J 
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Mar. He'f shrewdly vexed at somethiog: Look, he 
has spied as. 

fVid. Marry, hanp yoa ! [Elxe, Bkr. Par. 4«. 

Mar. And yoar coartesy, for a riDg-carrier ! 

' Wid. The troop is past :— Come, pilgrim, I will biin^ 
you 
Where you shall host: of enjoin'd peoiteots 
There's four or five, to great Saint Jaqaes booodi 
Already at my house. 

HeL i humUy thank you : > 

Please it this matron, and this gentle maid. 
To eat with as to*nigbt, the charge, and thankiiif, 
Shall be for me ; and, to requite yoa further, 
I will bestow some precepts on this virgin. 
Worthy the note. 

fioth. We'll take your offer kindly. [Exemd. 

SCENE VI. 

Camp before Florence. EnUr Bertram, and the two FVtmtk 

Lord$. 

1 Lord. Nay, good my lord, put him to't ; let him have 
bis way. 

2 Lord. If your lordship find him not a hilding, hold me 
no more in your respect. 

1 Lord. On my life, my lord, a bubble. 

Ber. Do you think, 1 am so £ur deceived in him ? 

1 Lord. Believe it, my lord, in mine own direct know- 
ledge, without any malice, but to speak of him as mj 
kinsman, he's a most Dotable coward, an infinite and end- 
less liar, an hourly promise -breaker, the owner of no one 
good quality worthy your lordship's entertainment. 

2 Lord. It were fit you knew him ; lest, reposing too 
&T in his virtue, which he hath not, he might at some 
great and trusty business, in a main danger, fail you. 

Ber. I would, I knew in what particular action to tiy 
Jum. 

2 Lord. None better than to let him fetch off bis drum, 
which you hear him so confidently undertake to do. 

1 Lord. 1, with a troop of Florentines, will suddenly 
•urprise him ; such 1 will have, whom, I am sure, he 
knows not from the enemy : we will bind and hood- 
wink him so, that he shall suppose no other but that he 
it carried into the leaguer of the adversaries,^ when w^ 

[6]Le. CM^. IIOUC& 
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bring him to onr tents : Be bat your lordship present tit 
bis examination ; if he do not, for the promise of his 
life, and in the highest compulsion of base fear, Offer to 
betraj you, and deliver all the intelligence in his power 
against you, and that with the divine forfeit of his soul 
upon oath, never trost my judgment in any thing. 

2 Lord. O for the love of laughter, let him fetch his 
drum ; he says, he has a stratagem for't : when your lord- 
ship sees the bottom of his snccess in't, and to what metal 
this counterfeit lump of ore will be melted, if you give 
bim not John Drum's entertainment, your inclining cannot 
be removed.' Here he comes. 

Ekter Parolles. 

1 Lord. O, for the love of laughter, hinder not the hn*- 
mour of his design; let him fetch offhisdrunr. In any hand. 

Ber. How now, monsieur ? this drum sticks sorely in 
your disposition. * 

, 2 Lord. A poz on't, let it go ; *tis but a drum. 

Par. But a drum ! Is't but a drum ? A drum so lost I 
There was an excellent command ! to charge in with our 
horse upon our own wings, and to rend our 6wn soldiers. 

2 Lord. That was not to be blamed in the command of 
the service ; it was a disaster of war that Caesar himself 
could not have prevented, if he had been there to com- 
mand. 

Ber. Well, we cannot greatly condemn our success : 
some dishonour we had in the loss of that drum; but it is 
not to be recovered. 

Par. It might have been recovered. 

Ber. It might, but it is not now. 

Par. It is to be recovered : but that the merit of ser- 
vice is seldom attributed to the true and exact performer, 
1 would have that drum or another, or hicjacet.* ' 

Ber. Why, if you have a stomach to't, monsieur, if yon 
think your mystery in stratagem can bring this instrument 
of honour again into his native quarter, be magnanimous 
in the eoterprize, and go on ; I will grace the attempt 
ibr a worthy exploit : if you speed well in it, the duke 
shall both speak of it, and extend to you what further be- 

[71 Tmm DnmU emterlabmemt^ la. to hale » awo la by the bead, aodtfaruit him 
•at by the shottMen. THEOBALD. 

[8] i. e. Here tUf .-^-tbe utual bef lovfnc of epitapbi. I would (iays ParoHea) 
ffteoTcr eitber the dnim I have lost, or aaotber belongios to the tMBy ; «r die in 
$k» tUmpL MALONE. 



conei bii grealnaM, e^eo to the oteott tylWile of joor 

worthineM. 

Par. Bj the hand ofa i»ldier, I will oodertdte it 

iBer. Bat you nuft not now stomher in it 

Par. ni ahoQt it this evening : and I wiU presentif 
pen down my dileniinafl» encoorage mjMlf in mj certain- 
ty, pat mjaelf into my mortal preparation, and, by mid- 
ttfht, look to bear farther from me. 

Ber. May 1 be bold to acqnaint his grace, yon are gone 
•boot it? 

Par. I know not what the sncceas will be, my Iwd ; 
bot the attempt 1 yow. 

Ber. 1 know, thoa art valiant; and, to the possibility of 
thy sokliership, will subscribe dor thee. FarewelL 

Par. I love not many words. [£jrtit. 

1 Lord. No more than a fish loves water. — ^Is not this 
n strange feUow, my lord ? that so confidently seems to 
imdertake this business, which he knows is not to be 
done ; damns himself to do, and dares better be damned,* 
than to do*t T 

€ Lord. You do not know him, my bid, as we do : cer^ 
tain it is, that he will steal himself into a man's frvour, 
and, for a week, escape a g^at deal of discoveries ; but 
when yon find him out you have him ever after. 

Ber. Why, do vou think, he will make no deed at aB 
of this, that so senously he does address himself onto ? 

1 Lord. None in the worid ; bat retom with an ioven- 
tioo, and clap upon you two or three probable lies : bot 
we hav€ almost embossed him,* you shall see his &li to- 
night ; fer, indeed, he is not fiir your lordship's respect 

2 Lord. We'll make you some sport with the fox, ere wq 
case him.* He was first smoked by the old lord Lafea : 
when his disguise and he is parted, tell me what a sprat 
you shall find him ; which you shall see this very night 

1 Lord. I must go look my twigs ; he shall he caught 
Ber. Vour brother, he shall go along with me. 
1 Lord. As't please your lor&hip : I'll leave you. 

[ExU. 
Ber. Now will 1 lead you to the house, and show yoa 
The lass I spoke of. 

g Lord. But you say, she's honest 

fiITo€aiMf BdBiriv to eMkm Mate! wood. JORN80V 
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Bet. Tliftt*s all the fault : I spoke with her hot onceg 
And found her woadroos cold ; bat 1 sent to her, 
By this same coxcomb that we have i' th* wiad. 
Tokens and letters which she did re-send ; 
And this Is all I haFe done : She's a 6ir creatqre ; 
Will you go see her ? 

2 Lordn With all my heart, my lord. [EvMUit 

SCPNE VII. 

FliOrmc%. A Boom in the WidowU kotm. EnUr Helkha 

and Widow* 

Hd. If yon misdoubt me that I am not she, 
I know not how I shall assure you further, 
But I shall lose the grounds I work upon.* 

tnd. Though my estate be ftllen, I was well boiii^ 
Nothing acquainted with these busiqesses ; 
And would not put my reputation now 
In any staining act 

He/. Nor would I wnh you. 
First, giye me trust, the count he is my hushtmd ; 
And, what to your sworn counsel I haye spoken,* 
Is so, from word to word ; and then you cannot. 
By the good aid that I of you shall borrow, 
ElT in ^sstowing it 

Wid. I should belieye you ; 
For you have showM me that, which well approrea 
Tou*re great in fortune. 

Hd. Take this purse of gold, 
ibid let me buy your friendly help thus &r, 
Which I will orer-pay, and pay again, 
When I haye found it The count he woos your daugh* 

ter. 
Lays down Us wanton siege before her beauty, 
Resolves to cany her ; let her, in fine, consent, 
As we^ll direct her how 'tis best to bear it, 
Kow his important blood will nought deny 
That shell demand : A ring the county wears. 
That downward hath succeeded in his house,. 
From eon to son, some four or fire descents 
Since the first father wore it : this ring he holds 
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In most rlcb choice ; yet, in his idle fire. 
To buy his will, it would not seem too dear. 
However repented after. 

Wid. Now 1 see the bottom of your purpose. 

Hel. Tou see it lawful then : It is no more. 
But that your daughter, ere she seems as won. 
Desires this ring ; appoints him an encounter ; 
In fine, delivers me to fill the time. 
Herself most chastely absent : afler this, 
To marry her. Til add three thousand crowns ' 
To what is past already. 

Wid. I have yielded : 
Instruct my daughter how she shall pers^Ter, 
That time and place, with this deceit so lawful, 
May prove coherent. Every night he comet 
With musics of all sorts, and songs compos'd 
To her unworthiness : It nothing steads us. 
To chide him from our eaves ; for he persists, 
As if his life lay on't 

Hel. Why then, to-night 
Let us assay our plot ; which, if it speed. 
Is wicked meaning in a lawful deed, 
And lawful meaning in a lawful act ; 
Where both not sin, and yet a sinful fact : 
But let's about it. [£reiail. 

ACT IV- 

SCENE l.-^WUkout the Florentine Camp. Enier fim 
Lardy with Jive or six Soldiers in ambush, 

1 Lord. 

Hfi can come no other way but by this hedge* comer : 
When you sally upon him, speak what terrible language 
you will ; though you understand it not yourselves, no 
matter : for we must not seem to understand him ; unleaa 
Bome one among us whom we must produce for an ipter* 
preter. 

1 Sol. Good captain, let me be the Interpreter. 

1 Lord. Art not acquainted with him ? knows he not 
Ifay voice ? 

1 Sol. No, sir, 1 warrant yon. 

1 Lord. But whatlinsy-wooky hast thou Co speak to as 
«gain? 

1 Sol. Even such as you speak to me. 
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1 Lord, He nrast Uiink us sotae band of ftrangen i' th* 
adve nark's entertainment/ Now he hath a Binack of aO 
neighboannff languages ; therefore we must every one 
be a man of his own £incj, not to know what we speak 
one to another ; so we seem to know, is to know straight 
' our purpose : chough's language, gabble enough, and 
good enough. As for jou, interpreter, you oiust seem 
Tery politic .-^But couch, ho ! here he comes ; to beguile 
two hours in a sleep, and then to return and swear the 
Ji^ he forges. 

Enter Parollbs. 

Par. Ten o'clock : within these three hours 'twill be 
time enough to go home. What shall I say I have donel 
It must be a very plausive inventioD that carries it : Thej 
begin to smoke me ; and disgraces have of late knocked 
too oflen at my door. 1 find, mv tongue is too fool-hardy; 
but my heart hath the fear of Mars before it, and of his 
creatures, not daring the reports of my tongue. 

1 Lord. This is the fint truth that e'er thine own toi^e 
was guilty of. [Ande^ 

Par. what th^ devil should move me to undertake the 
recovery of this drum ; being not ignorant of the impos* 
sibility, and knowing I had no such purpose ? I must give 
myself some hurts, and say, I .got them in exploit : Yet 
slight ones will not carry it : They will say. Came yoa 
off with so little ? and great ones I dare not give. Where- 
fore ? what's the instance ? Tongue, I must put you into 
a butter-woman's mouth, and buy another of Bajazet^ 
mule, if you prattle me into these perils. 

I Lord. Is it possible, he should know what he is, and 
be that he is ? [Ande. 

Par. I would the cutting of my garments would serve 
the turn ; or the breaking of my Spanish sword. 

1 Lord. We cannot afford vou so. [Aside, 

Par. Or the baring of my beard ; and to say, it was in 
stratagem. 

I Lord. 'Twould not do. [Aside. 

Par. Or to drown my clothes, and say, I was stripped. 

1 Lord. Hardly serve. [Aside. 

Par. Though 1 swore I leaped from the winddw of the 
citadel — 

1 Lord. How deep ? [Aside. 

Par. Thirty fathom. 



1 Ltrd. Threa great oaths would scarce make that he 
betteTed. [4mk. 

Fer. I would, I had aey dnm of the enemy'a ; I woeli 
iwear» I reeoveicd it 
. I Lord. Yoo shall hear one anoa. [Indc 

JPar. A Arom now of the eneiiij's t [M&frwm mtkm, 

1 Lord, nroeamavommtf targOy carrOy earft. 

JUl. CargBt cargOf vUUanda par carlo, cofvo. 

far* O ! raosooie, ransome : — Do not hiae niiie ejai* 

1 Sot. Bodm ikrowmldo bo$ko$. 

Par* I know joq are the Mvskos* legimewt 
And I shall lose mj lift for want of language s 
If there be here Oerann, or Dane, h>w Dntcht 
Italian, or French, let hiai speak to mOt 
t wiH discover that which sImII nndo 
The Florentine. 

1 Sol. Bookm voMMub r-*^ 
I understand thee, end can speak thy tongue >** 
JEerclyftonto .--—Sir, 

Betake thee to thy &ith» Ar serenteen poniards 
Are at thy bosoou 

Par. Oh ! 

1 SoL O, pray, pray, pcay.^ 
Maakamama duLdu. 

1 Lord. OoDorU dakhoi vMoorta. 

I Sd. The ffeneral is content to spare thee ynl| 
And, hood'WinkM as thou art, wiH lead thee on 
To gather from thee : haply, thou asay'st iqAm 
Something to save thy life. 

Par. O, let me live, 
And all the secrets of our camp Til show. 
Their force, tibeir purposes : nay, I'U speak thai 
Which you wOl wonder at 

1 &/. But wilt thoQ AithfiiOy ! 

Par. If 1 do not, damn me. 

1 Sal. Acordo Unia. — 
Come on, thou art granted space. 

[£»k, wlfh Pah. gnordbiL 

1 Lord. 6o, tell the count RousiHon, and my brother. 
We have caught the woodcock, and will keep him mufle^ 
Till we do hear from them. 

2 Sol. Captain, I will. 
1 Lord» He will betray us all unto ouneI?ei 
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hform 'em tliat 
8 M. So 1 will, 8if. 

1 Lord. TiU then, Tfl keep lum dark, «id safelj lock'd. 

r£iraiiiil, 
SCENE II. 

Fbrmiei. A tt^HMk in tfke Wid€m*9 Houh. £»ter Bbrtbaii 

and DiAJTA* 
^ Ber. They told me^ that yoar naoie waa FontibeO. 

Dia* No, my good lord, Diana. 

Ber. Titled g^oddeas ; 
And worth it, with additioa! fat, &ir fool, 
lo yoar fine frame hath love bo quality ? 
If the quick fire of yoath light not yoar mind, 
Toa are no maiden, hat a mooament : 
When yoa are dead, yoa ahoold be sach a one 
As yoa are now, lor yoo are cold and atem ; 
And new yoa should be as your mother was. 
When yoar sweet self was got. 

Dia. She then was honest 

Ber. So qhould you be. 

Dia. No: 
My nkOther did hut du^ ; such, my lord. 
As you owe to your wife. 

Ber. No more of that I 
I pr'ythee, do not strive against my vowp: 
I was compellM to her ; but 1 bve thee 
By lovers own sweet constraint, and vnll fbrerer 
Do thee all rights of service. 

Dia. Ay, so you serve us, 
Till we serve you : but when you have our rosesi. 
Ton barely leave our thorns to prick ourselves. 
And mock us with our bareness. 

Ber. How have I sworn ? 

Dia. *Ti8 not the many oaths, that make the troth ; 
But the plain single vow, that is vow'd true. 
What is not holy, that we swear not by, 
But take the Highest to witness : Then, pn^ you, teO me, 
If I should swear by Jove's great attributes, 
I lov'd yon deariy, would you believe my oaths. 
When 1 did love you iU ? this has no holdings 
To swear by him whom I protest to love, 
That I wiU work against him : Therefore, your oaths 
Are words, and poor conditions ; but unseal'd ; 
At leasti ib my opinion* 
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Ber. Change it, change it ; 
Be not 60 boly-cniel : love t8 bolj ; 
And mj integritjr ne'er knew the crafb. 
That yon do charge men with : Stand no more off. 
But give thyself onto my sick desires, 
Who then recoyer : Say, thou art mine, and ever 
My lore, as it begins, shall so perse ver. 

Dia. I see, that men make hopes, in such afl&in. 
That we^ll forsake ourselyes. Give me that ring. 

Ber. Vl\ lend it thee, my dear, but have no power 
To give it from me. 

iSa. Will you not, my lord ? 

Ber. It is an honour 'longing to our house, 
Bequeathed down from many ancestors ; 
Which were the greatest obloquy i' th' world 
In me to lose. 

Dia. Mine honour's such a ring : 
My chastity's the jewel of our house. 
Bequeathed down from many ancestors ; 
Which were the greatest obloquy i' th' world 
In me to lose : Thus your own proper wisdom 
Brings in the champion honour on my part. 
Against your vain assault. 

Ber. Here, take my ring : 
My house, mine honour, yea, my life be thine, 
And I'll be bid bjrthee. 

/>»a. When midnight comes, knock at my chamber window; 
I'll order take, my mother shall not hear. ' 
Now will I charge you in the band of truth. 
When you have conquer'd my yet maiden bed. 
Remain there but an hour, nor speak to me : 
My reasons are most strong ; and you shall know them. 
When back again this ring shall be deliver'd : 
And on your finger, in the night, I'll put 
Another ring ; that, what in time proceeds, 
Mav token to the future our past deeds. 
Adieu, till then ; then, fail not : Y4>u have won 
A wife of me, though there my hope be done. 

Ber. A heaven on earth I have won, by wooing thee.[£x. 

Dia. For which live loi^ to thank both heaven and me ! 
You may so in the end.— 
My mother told me just how he would woo, 
As if she sat in's heart ; she says, all men 
Have the like oaths : he had sworn to marry me, 
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When bis wife's dead ; therefore I'll lie with him, 

When i am buried. Since FreDchmen are so braid/ 

Marry that will, 141 live and die a maid : 

Only, in this disguise, 1 think't no sin 

To cozen him, &at would unjustly win. lExiL 

SCENE III. 

The Flortntint Camp. Enter the tsoo French Lordty and 

two or three Soldih^. 

- 1 Lorda Yon have not given him his mother's letter t 

2 Lord. I have delivered it an hour since : there is 
something in't that sling? his nature ; for, on the read- 
ing it, he changed almost into another man. 

1 Lord. He has much worthy blame laid npon him, 
for shaking off so g^ood a wife, and so sweet a lady. 

• 2 Lord. Especially he hath incurred the everlasting 
displeasure of the kmg, who had even tuned his bduntj 
to sing happiness to him. I will tell you a thing, but you 
sImJI let it dwell darkly with you. 

1 Lord. When you have spoken it, 'ds dead, and I 
am the grave of it. 

* 2 Lord.^ He hath perverted a young gentlewoman here 
in Florence, of a most chaste renown ; and this night he 
fleshes his will in the spoil of her honour : he hath given 
her hb monum<*ntal ring, and thinks himself made in the 
unchaste composition. 

1 Lord. Now, God delay our rebellion ; as we are 
ourselves, what things are we ? 

2 Lord. Merely our own traitors. And as in the com- 
iDon course of all treasons, we still see them reveal them- 
selves, till they attain to their abhorred ends ; so he, that 
in this action contrives against his own nobility, in his pro- 
per stream overflows himself. 

1 Lord. Is it not meant damnable in us, to be trum- 
peters of our unlawful intents ? We shall not then have 
his company to-nrofht ? 

2 Lord. Not till aftel* midnight ; for he is dieted to 
his hour. 

1 Lord. That approaches apace : I would gladly have 
him see his company anatomized ; that he mighjf take 

"T5jl?ra<d »l«niftc« crirfty ordeceltful. STEEVENS. — 

'{Sj This is a verv JoH aixl moral reawn. Bertram, by Sndinc bow erroneotnly 
hm ku judged, will b« leas coofideot, and more eatiW aored b/ admonition. 

J0HWS0» 
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m raeasnre of hb own judgmeoU, wherein so tmomij he 
liad set thit cooiiterfeit/ 

2 Lord. We will not meddle with him till he come ; 
ftr his pretence mutt he the whip of the other. 

1 Lard, in the mean time, what hew yon oftheae wara t 

S Lord. I hear, there is an oveiinre of peace. 

1 Lord, Nay, I assure joa, a peace coocladed* 

f Lord. What will count Roosillon do then ? wil km 
travel higher, or reto#n again into France ? 

1 Lord. 1 perceive, by this demand, yon are net all»» 
gether of his conncil. 

8 Lord. Let It be forbid, sir 1 so shM>dd I be a gveai 
deal of his act 

1 Lord. Sir, his wife some two months since fled from 
his house ; her pretence is a jpilgrimage (o Saint Jai|aei 
le grand; which hirfjr ondertakms, with most anstere sane* 
timony, she accomplished : and, there residing, the tender^ 
new of her nature became as a prey to her grief; in 
made a groan of her last breath, and near Ae 
heaven. 

2 Lord. How is this justified ? 

1 Lord. The stronger part of it by her own letlen ; 
which makes her story true, even to the point of her death : 
her death itself, which could not be her office to say, is 
come, was fiothfeUy confirmed by the rector of the p i ece , 

S Lord. Hath the count all this intelligence ! 

1 Lord. Ay, end the partiCQiar confirmations, poiaft 
from point, to the fuD arming of the verity. 

ft Lord. I am heartihr sorry, that he'll be glndof thn. 

1 Lord. How mightily, sometimes, we make ns cona* 
ibrts of our losses! 

2 Lord. And how mightily, some ether times, we droww 
our gain in tears ! The great dignity, that his vakmr hath 
here acquired lor him, shall at home be encountered with 
a shame as ample. 

1 Lord. The web of our life is of a mingled yam, good 
and ill together : our virtues would be proud, if oar moHa 
whipped them not ; and our crimes would despair, if thejf 
were not cherish'd by our virtues.— 
^ EtiUr a SerwuU. 

How now ? Where's your master ? 

[7] CtwmtffeU, hmSOm lU dnSmrj •|nUka(ioa«— (t patMQ in a t ip dl it t» a« 
Miith«liB0t,)tlfniSedil«>iaoarMrthoi'ttlaea lUneota, ■•dttplctare. Tte 
««dNlil0«tttHiaiife«« «td tatlMant MAkhs iMtoTUiM 
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Ser. He met the duke in the street, fir, of whom he 
hath taken- a solemn leave; hi» lordship will next morn- 
ing for France. The duke hath offered him letters of 
commeodatiomi to the king. 

8 Lord» They shall be no more than needful there, if 
they were more than they can commend. 

Enter Sertram. 

1 Lord, They cannot be too sweet for the king^s taiU 
ness. Here's his lordship now.— How now, my lord, is't 
not after midnight ? 

Ber, I have to*night despatched sixteen businesses, a 
month's length a-piece, bv an abstract of success: 1 hare 
conge'd with the duke, <K)ne my adieu with his nearest ! 
buried a wife, mourned for her ; writ to my lady mother, 
I am returning ; entertained my convoy ; and, between 
these main. parcels of despatch, effected many nicer needs ; 
the last was the greatest, but that 1 have not ended yet. 

2 Lurd, l{ the business be of any difficulty, and this 
morning your departure hence, it requires haste of your 
lordship. 

Bcr. 1 mean, the business is not ended, as fearing to 
hear of it hereaAer : But shall we have this dialogue 
between the fool and the soIdier?-*-^ome, bring forth thid 
counterfeit module ;* he has deceived me, like a double* 
loeaning prophesier. 

S Lord. Bring htm forth.: [Exevnt Soidten.] he has 
sat in the stocks all night, poor gallant knave. 

Ber, No matter; his heels have deserved it, in usurp- 
tag his spurs so long.^ How does he carry himself? 

1 Lord. I have told your lordship already ; the stocks 
cany him. But, to answer you as you would be under- 
stood ; he weeps, like a wench that had shed her milk : 
he hath confessed himself to Morgan, whom he supposes 
to be a friar, from the time of his remembrance, to this 
▼ery instant disaster of his setting i' th' stocks : And 
what think you he hath confessed ? 

£er. Nothing of me, has he ? 

2 Lord, His confession is taken, and it shall be read to 
his fiice : if your lordship be in't, as, 1 believe you are, 

you must have the patience to bear it. 

1^— ^»^— — — — — — — -^— i»«— ■■ ■ — — ^ ■ ■^^i^— — j^^— ^^j— — »ii^-.— — ^» 

raj M^dwU IwlniE th« patter* of nay thing* ta%\^ he here used in that ^nae. 
BirfMf forth thii fellAw, «ho« by Mmmtfctt virtue* pretended tn make 4iiiD9eir « 
JOHNSON. • 



(•J The puBlriioMnt oft cairard, wa to btve his spurs backed oflT. MAL05& ; 

6 Vol. IV. 
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Re-enter Soldien^ with Parollbs.* 

Ber. A plague upon him ! muffled ! he can saj nothnif 
of me ; hush ! hush ! 

1 Lord, Hoodmao comes ! — Porto tartorotia. 

1 Sol. He calls for the tortores ; What will yon nj 
withoat 'em ? 

Par. I will confess what I know withoat constraint ; if 
ye pinch me like a pasty, I can say no more. 

1 Sol. BoAo^ chimurcho. 

2 Lord. Boblibindo ckicurmurco. 

I Sol. You are a mercifol general : — Oqp general Udf 
you answer to what I shall a^ you out of a note. 

Par. And truly, as 1 hope to live. 

1 Sol. First demand of him^ hom many horse the duke is 
strong. What say you to that ? 

Par. Fiye or six thousand ; but yery weak and unser- 
Yiceable : the troops are all scattered, and the com- 
manders very poor rogues, upon my reputation and cre- 
dit, and as I hope to Uve. 

1 Sol. Shall I set down your answer so ? 

Par. Do ; V\l take the sacrament on't, how and which 
way you will. 

Ber. Airs one to him. What a past-saving slave is this ! 

1 Lord. You are deceived, my lord ; this is monsieur 
Parolles, the gallant militarist, (that was his own phrase,) 
thai had the whole tbeoric of war in the knot of his scai^ 
and the practice in the chape of his dagger. 

2 Lord. I will never trust a man again, for keeping his 
sword clean ; nor believe he can have every thing in 
hiib, by wearing his apparel neatly. 

1 Sol. Well, that's set down. 

Par. Five or six thousand horse, I said, — I wiB say 
true,— -or thereabouts, set down, — for I'll speak trath. 

1 Lord. He's very near the truth in this. 

Ber. But I con him no thanks £ot*i* in the nature he 
delivers it. 

Par. Poor rogiies, I pray you, say. 

1 Sol. Well, that's set down. 

Par. I humbly thank you, sir : a truth's a truth, tbe 
rogues are marvellous poor. 



[I] S«e an account of the eramiDation of one of Henry Vlllth*i ..^ 

liail ?one over in the enemj (trhich may possibly have siiccmled Uli^f ParaDai) 
in The Lift of lackt HilUm 1594. $\%. C. ni. Rl TSON. 

[«J To COS tfUMks exactly aosN-en Uie Frtach tenHr gn. To cm it to kwnr. 

STEEVJSKS. 
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1 Sol. bemand rf kim^ of what strenglh ^ey are d-fooi. 
What say you to that ? 

Par, By my troth, sir, if ( were to live this present 
hour,' I will tell true. Let me see : Spurio a hundred / 
and fifty, Sebastian so many, Corambus so many, Jaquea 
so many ; Guiltian, Cosmo, Lodowick, and Gratii, two 
hundred fifty each : mine own company, Chitopher, Vau- 
mond, Bentii, two hundred and nfly each : so that the 
muster-file, rotten and sound, upon my life, amounts not 
to fifteen thousand poll ; half of which dare not shake the 
snow from off their cassocks,^ lest they shake themselves 
to pieces. 

Ber. What shall be done to him f 

1 Lord. Nothing, but let him have thanks. — Demand of 
him my conditions, and what credit 1 have with the duke. 

1 Sol, Well, that's set down. You Mkall demand of him, 
whether one captain Dumain be t* th^ camp, a Frenchman ; 
what hii reputation i$ with the duke, what his valour, 
honeity, and expertnesi in wars ; or whether he thinks, it 
were not possible, with well-weighing sun^s of gold, to cor- 
rupt him to a rtoolt. What say you to this ? what do you 
know of it ? 

Par. I beseech you, let me answer to the particular of 
the intergatories :* Demand them singly. 

1 Sol. Do you know this captain Dumain ? 

Par. 1 know him : he was a botcher's 'prentice in Paris, 
from whence he was whipped for getting the sheriff's 
fool with child -^ a dumb innocent, that could not say him, 
nay. [Dumain lifts up his hand in anger. 

Ber. Nay, by your leave, hold your hands ; though I 
know, his brains are forfeit to the next tile tha^ falls. 

[3] Perbapa be meant to aay— if 1 were to die (tiis precent hour. But Tear may 
be auppowd to oecaaion the miitake, as poor Crkhted Kcrub cries : " fipare ail 1 
teve, and teke my lift.'* TOLLRT. 

{4J CtsQ€k iipiifles a honMnao's looae cott. STGEVENS. 

[5] InUrgaiorUt : 1. « interrogatorUs. REED. 

(6] We are not to suppow that this was mfoml kept by the tkeryf for bis dIveN 
•km. The custody of all ideott, kc. fmSfeatM of laoc'ed property, b^ton^ed to the 
king, who waa entttled to the iaeome of their lands, but obliged lo find them with 
necessaries This pren^tive, when there was a lar|;e cstHle In the case, was 
Seneraliy sraoted to some coart^favourite, or other per»on who ma<le suit for and 
had interest eooush to obtain it, which was called berfingafool. Uiit where the • 
land was of iocoosiderable value, the natnraf was maintained out of the profits by 
tlMS t^er^, who accouofed for them to the crown. As for those unhappy rreaturet 
wbo haifijeither possessions nor relations, they seero to have been considered as a 
•peciea of property, being sold or given with as little ceremony, treated as capH- 
r MMuIy, and very often, it is to Ue ft;ared, l«lt to imr'nh as miserably as don 
orcata, RITSON. 
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1 Sol. Well, is thif captain in the duke of Floreiioe*^ 
camp ? 

Pur. Upon my knowledge, he b, and lousy. 

1 Ijord. Nay, look not so npon me ; we shall hear sf 
yoar lordship anon. 

I Sol. What is his reputation with the duke ? 

Par. The duke knows him for no other hfit a poor ofln 
cer of mine ; and writ to me this other day, to (Qm Iuib 
out o* th' band : I think, I hare his letter in my pocket 

1 Sol. Marry, we'll search. 

Par. In good sadness, I do not know : either itis there, 
or it is upon a file, with the duke's other letters, in my tent. 

1 Sol. Here 'tis ; here's a paper : Shall 1 read it to yoa? 

Par. I do not know, if it be it, or no. 

Ber. Our interpreter does it welL 

1 Lord. ExceUently. 

1 Sol. Dian. The count''$ a fool, and JvU of gM^-^ 

Par. That is not the duke's letter, sir ; that is an ad* 
Tertisement to a proper maid in Florence, one Diana, to 
take heed of the allurement of one count Roosilloo, a 
foolish idle boy, but, for all that, very mttish : 1 praj 
you, sir, put it up again. 

1 Sol. Nay, I'll read it first, by your &Tour. 

Par. My meaning in't, I prot^t, was .very honest iQ 
the behalf of the maid : for I knew the young coont to 
be a dangerous and lascivious boy ; who is a wlude to vir> 
ginity, and devours up all the fiy it finds. 

Ber. Damnable, both sides rogue ! 

1 $ol. When he g»ear$ oathe^ bid him drop goU, omI 
take it ; . 

After he icores, he never pays the icore : 
Hau von, M match tmU made ; match, and weU mmke Us 

He ne*er pays qfter-'debts, take it before ; 
And say, a soldier, Dian, told thee this. 
Men are to null with, boys are not to kiu : 
For count of this, the count^s a fool, I know «!» 
Who pays before, but not tr^en he does owe it. 

TTitne, as he vow^d to thee in Mne ear, 

Parozxbb. 

Ber. He shall be whipped through the army with Om 
rhyme in bis forehead. 

^ Lord. This h your devoted friend, sir, the manifold 
linguist, and the armipotent soldier. 
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Ber. I could endure any thing before but a cat, and now 
he's a cat to me. 

1 Sol. I perceive, sir, by the general's looks, we shall 
be fain to hang you. 

Par» My life, sir, in any case : not that I am afraid to 
die ; but Uiat, my offences being many, 1 would repent 
out the remainder of nature : let me live, sir, in a dun- 
geon, i' th' stocks, or any where, so I may live. 

1 SoL We'll see what may be done, so you confess 
freely ; therefore, once more to this captain Dumain : 
Yon have answered to his reputation with the duke, and 
to his valour : What is his honesty ? 

Par. He wilt steal, sir, an egg out of a cloister f for 
rapes and ravishments he parallels Nessus. He professes 
not keeping of oaths ; in breaking them, he is stronger 
than Hercules. He will lie, sir, with such volubility, 
that you would think truth were a fool : drunkenness is 
his best virtue ; for he will be swine -drunk ; and in his 
sleep he does little harm, save to his bed-clothes about 
him ; but they know his conditions, an<f lay him in straw. 
I have but little more to say, sir, of his honesty ; he has 
every thing that an honest man should not have ; what an 
honest man should have, he has nothing, 

1 Lord. I begin to love him for this. 

Ber. For this description of thine honesty ? A pox up- 
on him for me, he is more and more a cat. 

1 Sol. What say you to his expertness in war ? 

Par. Faith, sir, he has led the drum before the English 
tragedians, — ^to belie him, I will not, — and more of his 
soldiership I know not ; except, in that country, he had 
the honour to be the officer at a place there call'd Mile- 
end, to instruct for the doubling of files : I would do the 
man what honour I can, but of this i am not certain. 

1 Lord. He hath out-villaned villany so far, that the 
rarity redeems him. 

Ber. A pox on him ! he's a cat still.* 

1 Sol. His qualities being at this poor price, I need 
not ask you, if gold will corrupt him to revolt. 

^■^^.nivM fT - - -^r-m -r - 1 fi 1 n — • ^^^^ ^ ■ ^ — .^ _^^_^^^— ^^^^^^^.^ 

[7] 1 know not tint d^Uu though it may etyoHviogieally signify oMg thinf tkul, 
!• oMd b7 our luthor otberwiM Umn for a <nm4ff «ry» and therefore I caimoC gue«t 
wl&eacc ihk hyperbole could take its original : perhaps i^ laeaiia only this— Be will 
«tetl aoy thine, however triBing, fttiin any place, however holy. JOHNSON. 

(81 Thai la, throw him how you will, he lighta upon his legs. The soeeeh was 
wv«d1M hv King James to Coke, with respect to his subtlctiea of law, that throw 
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Par. Sir, for a quart d'ecu^ be will sell the fee-simple 
of his salvation, the inheritance of it ; and cut the entail 
from all remainders, and a perpetual succession for it per- 
petoallj. 

I Sol. What's his brother, the other captain DmnaiQ? 

ft Lord. Whj does he ask him of me ?* 

1 Sol. What's he ? 

Par. E'en a crow of the same nest ; not altogether so 
great as the first in goodness, but greater a great deal in 
evil. He excels his brother for a coward, jet his brother 
is reputed one of the best that is : In a retreat he out- 
runs any lackey ; marry, in coming on he has the cramp. 

1 Sol. If your life be saved, will you undertake to be- 
tray the Florentine ? 

Par. Ay^ and the captain of his horse, count Rousillon, 

1 Sold, ril whisper with the general, and know his 
pleasure. 

Par. ril no more drumming ; a plagrue of all drums ! 
Only to seem to deserve well, and to beguile the suppo- 
sition of that lascivious young boy the count, have 1 run 
into this danger : Yet, who would have suspected an am- 
bush where 1 was taken ? [Aside* 

I Sol. There is no remedy, sir, but you must die : the 
general says, you, that have so traitorously discovered the 
secrets of your army, and made such pestiferous reports 
of men very nobly held, can serve the world for no ho- 
nest use ; therefore you must die. — Come, headsman, off 
frith his head. 

Par. O Lord, sir ; let me live, or let roe see my death ! 

1 Sol. That shall you, and take your leave of all your 
friends. lUnmuffli$^g him* 
So, look about you ; Know you any here ? 

Ber. Good-morrow, noble captain. 

2 Lord. God Mess you, captain Parolles. • 

1 Lord. God save you, noble captain. 

2 Lord. Captain, what greeting will you to my lord 
Lafeu ? I am for France. 

1 Lord. Good captain, will you give me a copy of the 
sonnet you writ to Diana in behalf of the count Roustl- 
lon? an 1 were not a very coward, I'd compell it of you ; 
but fare you well. [Exeunt Bert. Lords^ 4^c. 

[4] Tbe fourth psrt of the sauller French crotroi ibout eigM-peoc« of our 
owney. WAUINR 

[i] ThH b nature. Every mu to. on »uch occaaiOM, BOn wUltfic to Iwtf kk 
^cisbbour*t chanclK tku hi* own. JQH^SON. 
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1 So/. Ton are nndooe, captain: all but yont scarf, 
that has a knot on't yet. 

Par, Who cannot be crushed with a plot ? 

1 Sol. If you could find out a country where but women 
were that had received so much shame, you might begin 
an impudent nation. Fare you well, sir ; 1 am for France 
iocr; we shall speak of you there. [Exit 

Par. Yet am i thank&l : if my heart were great, 
'Twould burst at this : Captain 1*11 be no more ; 
But I will eat and drink, and sleep as soft 
As captain shaU : simply the thing I am 
Shall make me live. Who knows himself a braggart. 
Let him fear this ; for it will come to pass, 
That* every braggart shall be found an ass. 
Rast, sword ! cool, blushes ! and, ParoUes, live 
Safest in shame ! being foolM, by foolery thrive 
There's place, and means, for every man alive, 
ril after them. [Exit. 

SCENE IV. 

Florence, A Room in tk$ Widow^s House, Enter Helena, 

WidffWf and Diana. 

Hd, That you may well perceive I have, not Wrong'd 
you, 
One of the greatest in the Christian world 
Shall be my surety; 'fore whose throne, 'tis needful. 
Ere 1 can perfect mine intents, to kneel ; 
Time was, I did him a desired office. 
Dear almost as his life ; which gratitude 
Through flinty Tartar's bosom would peep forth. 
And answer, thanks : I duly am inform'd, 
His grace is at Marseilles ; to which place 
We have convenient convoy. You must know, 
I am supposed dead : the army breaking. 
My husband hies him home ; where, heaven aiding. 
And by .the leave of my good lord the king, 
We'll be, before our welcome. 

Wid, Gentle madam, 
You never had a servant, to whose trust 
Your business was more welcome. 

HeL Nor you, mistress, 
Ever a friend, whose thoughts more truly labour 
To recompense your love ; doubt not, but ^'eaven 
Hath brought me up to be your daughter's dower, 
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As it liath fitted her to be my motive 
And helper to a husband. But, O strange men ! 
That can such sweet use make of what .they hate. 
When saucy trusting of the cozen'd thoughts 
Defiles the pitchy night ! so lust doth play 
With what it loaths, tor that which is away: 
But more of this hereafler : — You, Diana« 
Under my poor instructions yet must suffisr 
Something in my behalf. 

Dia. Let death and honesty 
Go with your impositions, i am yours \ 
Upon your will to suffer. 

Hel. Yet, I pray you,-* 
Bat with the word, the time will bring on swamtr^ • 
When briers shall have leaves as well as thoma. 
And be as sweet as sharp.^ We must away ; 
Our waggon is prepared, and time revives us : 
M's well that end$ wtU : stiU the fine's the crown ;* 
Whate'er the course, the end is the renown. {Enmi, 

SCENE V. 

RausUlon. A Room in the Countesses Palace. Enter Omik' 

tesSf Lafev, and Clovm. 

Laf, No, no, no, your son was misled with a snipt- 

tafiata fellow there ; whose viilanous safiron would have 

made all the unbaked and doughy youth of a nation in 

his colour:' your daughter-in-law had been alive aft 



(31 The oieaaiof of thii obMrvitkM k. that •• brien have Mreetoea with thdr 
prjcKlet, to shalJ th^se troubles be ncompcflsed with Joy. JOHN SON. 

I4l i. e. th« ead MALOKE. 

|Aj PwoUes b represeoted as u aJTerted rolloir«r of tha faahlM, and u taf 
coura^er of hbi inaster to rua into all tb« follies of It ; irherp he nvt. * Use a aore 
•parioiit ceremooy to the ooUo lonk— they wear thenselves to the cap of tiaie— 
aad tboush the dt-vil Ic^ the oieaaure, tuch are to be frJIowed * Hera toiiie Dir> 
ticularitiet of raHltiauUe dresfi are ridica led. Smipt- taffcia oeedi do eipIanatMio ; 
Vut vi/ioaoM taffron is oiore obscure. Tbb alludes to a fantastic fashtoa* the* 
aioch followed, of usius yellow starch for tbeir baods and ruffs. This was ioveBtod 
by oott Turner, a tire-Komao, a court-bawd, and, in all re^ecta of 80_iaCuBOU9 a 
chaiacti 



lOTt that her ioveotioD deserved tbe oane of vUlmttmt ujffrom This 
afterwards, aoocest tbe Bifcreants cooccroed io ih€ murder of eh- Thovan 
Overburv, for which she was hailed at Tybuni, and would die io a yelfov rmf w£ 
her own laventioo : which made yeUow starch so odious, that it imnsadiaCaly waai 
^t of fashion. WARBURTON; 

Stubha, io his Aoalooiie of Abuses. 1595, speaks of starch of vtriooa colewa.— > 
** The one arch or piller wherewith the devilV kiiigdomeof rreat ruiVea Is undur- 
proppvd. is a certain kind of liquid OMtter. which Ibey call starfeh, wherein tte de- 
Til iwtb learned them to wash and die their ruffes, which belof; drie. will stand stiff 
and inflexible about their necliea And this florIcA, tbey make of diven subaraacea, 
pi wheate flower, of branne, and other frames : sometimes of rootea, and s omotimra 
of other thioyeit : of all colours and bocs, m whitot radde, Uowe, puiple, asA 
(he like** 8T££VE]I8. 
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this boar ; iDd yoar soq here at bonte, more advanced 
by the king, than by that red-tail'd humble-bee 1 speak ofi 

Count. 1 would, I had not known him \ it was the death 
of the most rirtuous gentlewoman, that ever nature had 
praise for creating : if she had partaken of my flesh, and 
cost me the dearest groans of a mother, i could not havft 
owed her a more rooted love. 

IjBif, 'Twas a good lady, Hwas a good lady : we nay- 
pick a thousand salads, ere we light on such another herb. 

Clo. Indeed, sir, she was the sweet-miujoram of the 
salad, or rather the herb of grace. 
- Lt^. They are not salad-herbs, yo« knave, they are 
nose-herbs. 

Oo. ( am no great NebuchadnezEar, sir* I have not 
much skill in grass. 

Laf. Whether dost thou pn>fes8 thyself; a knave, or 
a ibol ? 

Cio, A fool, sir, at a woman's service ^ and a knave 
at a man's. 

Laf. Your dbtinction 1 

Go. I would cozen the man of his wife, and do his 
service. 

Lrf. So you were a knave, at his service, indeed. 

do. And I would give his wife my baoUe, sir, to do 
lier service.' 

Laf. I will subscribe ibr thee ; thou art both ktiave 
and iool. 

do. At your service. 

Laf. No, 00, no. 

Go. Why, sir, if I cannot serve yon, 1 can serve aa 
great a prince as you are. 

Laf. Who's that ? a Frenchman ? 

Go. Faith, sir, he has an English name; but his 
phisnomy is more hotter in France, than there. 

Laf. What prince is that ? 

Go. The black prince, sir, o/tot, the prince af dark* 
ness ; o/tM, the devil. 

JS] rtrt of tbefuraitureof a/«a< was a baubU^ whkb, tiKNigh it be geMralijr 
•0 to fisotfy aay tbiog of unaU value, tei aprrciae aod detenDioable oieauioc. 
It U in »Dort, a kiod of truocbeon with a head car? ed oo H, wblcli the/eol aflcleoUir 
carried io bU baod. SIR J. HAWKINS. 

Wben Cromwell, 1653, fbreibly turned out the ru0p>parliaiDeDt. he bid the aol" 
dien, ** take away that /ooTr kwMf ,'* poiotlas to the ipeaker*! otace. 

BLACKSTOMEL 
The word kmmbte is here also oMd io another seoM, betidn that «hlcb tbe edJior 
«U«d«to. M.MA805. 

VoL 1?. D 
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Lrf. Hold thee, there's my pnn^ I give thee not 
this to suggest thee from thy master thou talkest of; 
aerve him still. 

Oo. I am a woodland fellow, sir, that always loved a 
great fire ; and the master I speak of, ever keeps a good 
iae. But, sure, he is the prince of the world, let his no- 
bility remain in his courts ! am for the house with the 
narrow gate, which I take to be too little for pomp to en- 
ter : some, that humble themselves, may ; but the many 
will be too chill and tender ; and they'll be for the flow- 
ery way, that leads to the broad gate, and the great fire. 
Lrf, Go thy ways, I begin to 1^ a- weary of thee ; and 
I tell thee so before, because 1 would not fall out with thee. 
Go thy ways ; let my horses be well looked to, without 
any tricks. 

Oo. If I put any tricks upon 'em, sir, they shall be 
jades' tricks ; which ar^ their own right by the law of 
nature. [Exit. 

Laf, A shrewd knave, and an unhappy.* 
CmttU. So he is. My lord, tbat^s gone, made himself 
much sport out of him: by his authority he remains 
here, which he thinks is a patent for his sauciness ; and, 
indeed, he has no pace,' but runs where he will. 

Lrf, I like him well ; 'tis not amiss: and I was about to 
teU you, since 1 heard of the good lady's death, and that 
my lord your son was upon his return home, I moved the 
kmg my master, to speak in the behalf of my daughter ; 
which, in the minority of them both, bis majesty, out of 
a self-gracious remembrance, did first propose : bis high- 
ness hath promised me to do it : and, to stop up the dis- 
pleasure he hath conceived against your son, there is no 
fitter matter. How does your ladyship like it ? 

Count, With very much content, my lord, and I wish 
it happily efiected. 

Lrf. His highness comes post from Marseilles, of as 
able body as when he numbered thirty ; he will be here 
to-morrow, or I am deceived by him that in such inteUi- 
gence hath seldom failed* 

Count. It rejoices me, that I hope I shall see him ere 

[7] Shakeipeare is but rarely guilty of lucb impioua trtsb. And it is obsembie, 
lint tbeo he iJwayt puts that into the oioutb of hte/VwU, which is now crowo UM 
Chtracteristic of the Jl»* gentUman. W ARBURTON. 

[61 i. e. misebleTouiily waggish, unlucky. JOHNSON. 

[9] A pace is ■ certain or prescribed walk; so we say of a mftn meanlT obaeg«i- 
ous, that he has learned bis M€«, «od oC a horse who moTCt Irrecularlj, that \m 
haiMjwcM. JOUNSOir. 
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I die. T have letters, that tay son will he here to*night : 
I shall beseech your lordship, to remain with me tiH thej 
meet together. 

Ltiif. Madam, I was thinking, with what manners I 
might safely be admitted. 

Count, Yon need but plead your honourable priyilege. 

Laf. Lady, of that I have made a bold charter ; bat, I 
thank my God, it holds yet. 

Re-enter Clcwn, 

CZo, O madam, yonder^s my lord your son, with a patch 
of velvet on*8 face : whether there be a scar under it, or 
no, the velvet knows ; but 'tis a goodly patch of velvet : his 
left cheek is a cheek of two pile and a half, but his right' 
cheek is worn bare. 

Laf. A scar nobly got, or a noble scar, is a good liveiy 
of honour ; so, belike, is that. 

Clo, But it is your carbonadoed face.* 

Laf, Let us go see your son, I pray you : 1 long to 
talk with the young noble soldier. 

do. 'Faith, there's a dozen of 'em, with delicate fine 
bats, and most courteous fbathers which bow the head, 
and nod at every man, lExeurU. 



ACT V. 

SCENE L^ManeUUs. A Street. Enter Helbha, WidaWf 
and Diana, wi^ two Attendants. 

Helena, 
Bar this ezceedmg posting, day and night. 
Mast wear your spirits low : we cannot help it ; 
But, since you have made the days and nights as 006} 
To wear your gentle limbs in my affairs. 
Be bold, you do so g^w in my r^uital. 
As DOthiog can unroot you. In happy time ;— 

Enter a gentle A$tringer,^ 
This man may help me to his majesty's ear, 
If he would spend his power. — Qod save you, sir. 

ri I C«rft«M40f4— i. •. aeotched tik« t piece of meat for the gridiron. So, la 

C^ri^Uanu i •' BeCore Corldi, he leotched and notched him like » <^£l''«^;l* ^^ 

STEE V£Xio* 

rai An otirUtger or astrinitr b a ffleooer, end tueb « chapter was probably to 

be met with about a court which was famnui for the lore of that dJverrion. bo ia 

HmmUt:—** We'll e'en to it like Preorh /afeoiurf " A gintU MiMngn m a gtn- 

fUmanjr«t99im. The word k derived from osttrcut or aMtUrcut, a f?^'^^^;,„„. 
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Geni. Andyoa. , 

Ifef. Sir, I have seen joa in the court of France. 

Gent, I have been flometimes there. 

He/. I do presume, sir, that you are not fitllen 
From the report that goes upon your goodness ; 
And therefore, goaded irith most sharp occasions. 
Which lay nice manners by, I put you to 
The use of your own virtues^ for the which 
I shall contmue thankfbl. 

Gent. What's jour will ? 
, HeL That it will please yon 
To give this poor petition to the king ; 
And aid me with that store of power you hn9p 
To come into his presence. 

Gent. The king's not here. 

He/» Not here, sir ? 

Gent. Not, mdeed : 
He hence removM last night, and with more haste 
Than is his use. 

Wid. Lord, how we lose our pains ! 

Hel. Alps well that ends welt; yet ; 
Though time seems so adverse, and means nnfit ■ 
I do beseech you, whither is he gone ? 

Gent. Marry, as I take it, to RousiUon ; 
Whither I am going. 

IM. I do beseech you, sir, 
Since yon are like to see the king before nie» 
Coomiend the paper to his gracious hand ; 
Which, I presume, shall render you no blame. 
But rather make yon thank your pains for it : 
I will come aiber you, with what good speed 
Our means will nuike us means. 

Gent, this 111 do fi>r yon. 

Hel. And you shall fia^i yourself to be well thanked. 
Whatever fiJls more. — ^We must to horse again ; 
«^o, go, provide. [ Exeunt . 

SCENE II. 
BousUlon. The umer Qmrt of the Countess* $ Palace. Enter 

Clown ani? AROLLES. 
Par. Good monsieur Lavatch, give my lord Lafcu this 
letter : I have •re now, sir, been better known to you, 
when I have held familiarity with fresher clothes ; hut I 
am now, sir, muddied in fortune's moat, and smell some^ 
wh^t strong of her strong displeasure. 
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Qo. Truly, fortune's displeasure is but sluttish, {f i^ 
smell so strong as thou speakest of: I will henceforth -eat 
no fish of fortune's buttering. Pr'jthee, allow the wind* 

Par. Nay, jou need not stop jour nose, sir : I spakd 
but by a metaphor. 

Oo. Indeed, sir, if your metaphor stink, I will stop my 
nose ; or against any man's metaphor. Pr'ythee, get 
thee further. 

Par. Pray you, sir, deliver me this paper. 

Go. Fob, pr'ytbee, stand away ; A paper from for- 
tune's close-stool, to give to a nobleman ! Look, here be 
comes himself. 

Enter Lafeu. 

Here is a pur of ibrtuiie'a, sir, or of fortune's cat, (but 
not a musk-cat,) that has fallen into* the unclean fishpond 
of her displeasure, and, as he says, is muddied widial : 
Pray you, sir, use the carp as you may ; for he looks like 
a poor, decayed, ingenious, foolish, rascally knave. I do 
pity his distress in my smiles of comfort, and leave him 
to your lordship. [Exit Clown 

Par. My lord, I am a man whom fortune bath cruelly 
scratched. 

Lb^. And what would you have me to do ? 'tb too late 
to pare her nails now» Wherein have you played the 
knave with fortune, that she should scratch you, who of 
herself is a good lady, and would not have knaves thrive 
long under her ? There's a quart tTecu ibr you : Let th^ jus- 
tices make you and fortune friends; 1 am for other business. 

Par. I beseech your honour, to hear me one single word. 

Laf. You beg a single penny more : come, you shall 
ha't ; save your word. 

Par. My name, my good lord, is Parolles. 

Laf. You beg more than one word then. — ^Cox* my 
passion ! give me your hand : — How does your drum ? 

Par. O my good lord, you were the first that found me. 

Laf. Was I,, in sooth ? and I was the $rst that lost thee. 

Par. It lies in. you, my lord, to bring me in some 
gtace< for you did bring me out. 

Laf. Out upon thee, knave ! dost thou put upon me 
at once both the office of God and the devil ? one 
brings thee in grace, and the other brings thee out. 
[Trumpets sound.] The king's coming, 1 know by his 
trumpets. Sirrah, inquire further after me , 1 had talk 
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of yoa last oight : thoagb yoa are a fool and a koave, 
you shall eat ;' go to, follow. 
Par. 1 praise God for you. lEBceuni, 

SCENE IIL 

7%e$aime. A Room in ^OmntesiU Palace, Fhuruk. Et^ 
tor Kingy Counteuj Lafeu, Lords^ CrentUmen, Guards, 4rc, 

King. We lost a jewel of her ; and our esteem 
Was made mach poorer by it : bat yoar son, 
As mad in folly, lack'd the sense to know 
Her estimation home.^ 

Count. 'Tis past, my liege : 
And 1 beseech your majesty to make it 
Natural rebellioo, done i' th' blaze of youth ; 
When oil and fire, too strong for reason's force, 
O'erbears it, and burns on. 

King. My honourM lady, 
I have forgiven and forgotten all ; 
Though my revenges were high bent upon him^ 
And watch'd the time to shoot. 

Laf. This I must say, 

But first I beg my pardon, — The young lord 
Did to his majesty, his mother, and his lady, 
Offence of mighty note ; but to himself 
The g^atest wrong of all : he lost a wife, 
Whose beauty did astonish the survey 
Of richest eyes ; whose words all ears took captive ; 
Whose dear perfection, hearts that scom'd to serve. 
Humbly call'd mistress. 

Aifi^. Praising what is lost, 
Makes the remembrance dear. — ^Well, call him hither ; 
— We are reconciFd, and the first view shall kill 
All repetition :' — Let him not ask our pardon ; 



(31 PftrollM bas muy of Uie lineamenti of Fatatair, and tetttm to be Uie chanetcr 
wucb Shaketpoare deligtrted to draw, a fellow that had aiore wit thao virtue. 
Thovgb Juatke required that be ■bonld be detected aixi ezpoeed, yet his wUt$ ttt f 
/ItoMmUiatbeiaiiotatlaatiaireredtoatarve. JOHNSON. 

[4] That is, complefely, io Ma foil extent JOHNSON. 

[»] The iiat tntcrriew sbali pat ao ead to all recollectioa of the peaL 8h*» 
•peare ia now haateolBft to tbe eod of the play, flodi bis matter sufficient to Sll ii|« 
his reaainlBg scenes, and therefore, as on lucb other occasjons, contracts hit dia- 
logue and precipltateB bis action. Decency required that Bertram's double crime 
of cruelty and dianbedience, Joined likewise with some hypocrisy, should rain* 
more resentment ; and that though his mother misbt easily forsive him. his kiii<: 
abouU more pertlnaciouBly Tindicate hia own authority and Helen's merit : of all 
this Shakespeare could not be itnonmt, but Shakespeare wanted to conc!u«!e iirs 

piiy. JomTsov. ••«' ^ F 
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The nature of his great offence is dead, 
And deeper than oblivion we do bary 
The incensing relics of it : let him approach, 
A stranger, no offender ; and inform him,- 
So *tis oar will he should. 

Geni. I shall, my liege. [Emt Otnilemau* 

King, What says he to your daughter ? have yon spoke t 

Laf, All that he is hath reference to your highness. 

King* Then shall we have a match. 1 have letteif 
sent me. 
That set him high in fame. 

Enter Bertram. 

Laf, He looks well on't. 

King, 1 am not a day of season,* 
For thou may'st see a sunshine and a hail 
In me at once : But to the brightest beams 
Distracted clouds give way ; so stand thoa forth. 
The time is fiur again. 

Btr, My high-repented blames, 
Dear sovereign, pardon to me. • 

ITtfig. All is whole ; 
Not one word more of the consumed time. 
Let*s take the instant by the forward top ; 
For we are old, and on our quick*8t decrees 
The inaudible and noiseless root of time 
Steals ere we can effect them : You remember 
The daughter of this lord ? 

Ber, Admiringly, my liege : at first 
I stuck my choice upon her, ere my heart 
Durst make toe bold a herald of my tongue : 
Where the impression of mine eye enfixing, 
Contempt bis scornful perspective did lend me, 
Which warpM the line of every other favour \ 
Scom'd a fair colour, or expressed it stol'n ; 
Extended or contracted all proportions. 
To a most hideous object : Thence it came, 
That she, whom all men prais'd, and whom myself. 
Since 1 have lost, have lov'd, was in mine eye 
The dust that did offend it. 

King. Well excused : 

[6J That ii, of mniUempieA rain : one of thoie fvet daft tM usually happaa 
alwut the vernal equinox. Tbe word In still oted in the same eeose in V&tinia, ia 
-which Koveromeot. and especially oo the eastern shore of it« where the descendants 
of the first settlers have been lesa mixed with later enipwits, ooany expressfens 
of Shakespeare*! Uine are still curreot. HEIdUlY. 
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l*hat tboQ didst lore her, strikes some scores away 
From the great eompi : Bat lore, that comes too hite> 
Like a remorseful pardon slowly carried. 
To the great sender turns a soar offence. 
Crying, That's good that's gone : oar rash froHs 
Make trivial price of serious things we haye, 
Not knowing them, until we know their grave : 
Oft our displeasures, to ourselves unjust. 
Destroy our friends, and after weep their dust i 
Our own love waking cries to see what's done. 
While shameful hate sleeps out the afternoon. 
Be this sweet Helen's knelli and now forget her. 
Send forth your amorous token fer fair Maudlin : 
The main consents are had ; and here we'll stay 
To see our widower's second marriage-day. 

Qmnt^ Which betterthanthefirst,0 dear heaven, Mess! 
Or, ere they meet, in me, O nature, cease ! 

Laf, Come on, my son, in whom my house'! name 
Must he digested, give a 6vour from yon, 
To sparkle iirthe spirits of my daughter. 
That she may quickly come. — By my old heard. 
And every hair that's on't, Helen, ttmt's dead. 
Was a sweet creature ; such a ring as this, i 

The last that e'er I took her leave at court, 
I saw upon her finger. 

Ber. Hers it was not. 

King. Now, pray you, let me see it ; for mine eye, 
While I was speaking, oft was festen'd to't. — 
This ring was mine ; and, when I gave it Helen, 
I bade her, if her fortunes ever stood i 

Necessitied to help, that by this token 
I would relieve her : Had you that craft, to reare. her 
Of what should stead her most ? I 

Ber. My grracious sovereign, 
Howe'er it pleases you to take it so, , 

The ring was never faer's. 

Couni. Son, on my life, 
I have seen her wear it ; aod she reckon'd it 
At her life's rate. 

Laf. I am sure, I saw her wear it. 

Ber. You are deceiv'd, my lord, she never saw it : 
In Florence vras it from a casement thrown me,' 

[7j Bertraoi aAi coatimies to htve too littfe Tirtiie to dnerre Helen. He dU 
0tki 



Mt kMm indeed tint ft w« Helen*e ring, but he knew tbtt he bad ft not tnm a 
viiMkm. JOHNSON. 
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Wrapp'd 10 a paper, which oontain'd the name 
Of ber that threw it : ooble she was, and thought 
I stood ingag*d : but when I had subBcrib*4 
To mine own fortune, and informM her fully, 
1 could not answer in that course of honour 
As she bad made the overture, she ceas'd, 
In heayy satis&ction, and would never 
Receive the ring again. 

King. Plutus himself, 
That knows the tinct and multiplving medicide,' 
Hath not in nature's m)8tery more science. 
Than i have in this ring : 'T was, mine, Uwas Helen's^ 
Whoever gave it you : Then, if you know 
That you are well acquainted with yourself, 
Confess ^twas hers, and by what ro«gh enforcement ^ 
You got it from her : she caU'd the saints to surct}'^ 
That she would never put it from her finger, 
Unless she gave it to yourself in bed, 
(Where you have never come.) or sent it u9 
iJpoo her great disaster. 

Ber, She never saw iU 

King. Thou speak'st it falsely, as I love mipc honour } 
And mak'st conjectural fears to come into me. 
Which 1 would fain shut out : If it should prove 
That thou art so inhume, — Uwill not prove so ;-— 
And yet 1 know not : — thou didst hate her deadly. 
And she is dead ; which nothing, but to close 
Her eyes myself, could win mc to believe. 
More than to s^ this ring. — Take him away.—* 

[Guards seize BertaAM* 
My ibre^past proofs, however the matter fall, 
Shall ta< my fears of little vanity. 
Having vainly fearM too little.' — Away with him ; — 
We'll sifl this matter further* . 

[B] /nfofcif, in the wose of vntnta^fd, is a word of exactly the raiiH! formation 
as kikahUame, which ri used by Shakespeare and the coatempMrnrr writen fortm- 
laA«ftifaMr. M ALONE. 

M riutus, the irrand Rlchytni<<t. who Icnows the tincture which confen the pni- 
pertlfertnf gold upon tm^e metals. an<l the matter by which gntd in multiptied. by 
whieb a smaU quaatity of znlfl i:* ma<!e to commtinica'e its r^tiaiirica to a Iar2:« ma^v 
of ba«e metal.— lo the reizn of Henry the fi'mirth, a law was maiJe to foHtid ** all 
men thennefortb to mutiipiy Kolit. or u«e any craft of miiitiplicatioo." Of w)iicl> 
law Mr. Bovie, when he wai warm wilh the hope of Iratttmutation, prucufcd a re- 
peal. JOEfN.SQN. 

fl] This proqfi mhieh I havt atrfnUy had are suTifient tn "^Jiow lh*t mv./>i-» 
were not vain and irrational. I h.^rc rolltpr hf *"» "i'hfjrto luore i'a*y tiiHti 1 oa^bt# 
aad baTe tMrtasOMaUy bad too I title ftar. JO i t \ >i ) N . 

e Vol. IV. D 2 



^ 



162 ALL*8 WELL J€T ▼• 

r 

Ber. If you shall proie 
This ring was erer hers, yoa shall as easy 
Prore that I husbanded her bed id Florencey 
Where yet she never was. [ExU Bseteam, g9Uurd$JL 

Enter a Oenileman. 

King. 1 am wrapp'd in dismal thinkin|^ 

Oeni. Gracioas sovereign, 
Whether I have been to blame, or no, I know not ; 
Here's a petition from a Florentine, 
Who hath, for four or five removes,* come short 
To tender it herself. 1 undertook it, 
VanquishM thereto by the fair grace and speech 
Of the poor suppliant, who by this, I know, 
I^ere attending : her business looks in her 
with an importing visage ; and she told me. 
In a sweet verbal brief, it did concern 
Your highness with hersel£ 

King. [Reads.] Upon ki$ many protetUUioni to marr^ 
fne, w^ii his wife was dead^ I blu^ to tay tf, he won me. 
AVnr if the count RoiuiUon a widower ; hie vow$ are for- 
f^d to fii«, and my honont'i paid to him. He etole from 
Florence^ taking no leave, and I follow him to his eomitry 
for justice : (rrant it nUy O king ; in you it best lies ; 
otherwise a seducer flourishes, and a poor maid is undone. 

Diana Capulbt. 

Lc^. I will buy me a son-in-law in a fiiir, and toll him : 
for this, rU none of him.' 

King. The heavens have thought well on thee, Lafeu, 
To bring forth this discovery. — Seek these suitors : 
Oo, speedily, and bring again the count 

[Elxeunt Gentleman, and some Attendants. 
— I am afeard, the life of Helen, lady. 
Was foully snatch'd. 

Count. Now, justice on the doers ! , 

Enter Bertram, guarded. 
. King. I wonder, sir, since wives are monstrous to yoo, 
And that you fiy them as you swear them lordship. 
Yet you desire to marry. — What woman's that ? 



rsl Remnff are JnurnlM nr post-itises. JOHNSON. 

[S] ril bdy me ■ M>n-iu-law m they huj a hnne in a fur; (Mrf hia. t t.«iit«r 
Ii'iii on the tumt or Mi book. Allu<linx (as l>r. Grey obaerrea) to the two atatnlaa 
rrlntihc to the mle of hnnea, 2 ami 3 PkU. amd Marg, and 31 EUs. e IS. aoiliMiblScly 
toUinfthtm in fairy, to preveut the sale of aach as «er« itoleiu and to preaerTe tktt 
pni ci ly lo the riglil owuer. STEil VEXS. 
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A^-cnltr Oentleman, wiM Widw^ and Diawa. 

i>ux. I am, my lord, a wretched FloreDtine, 
Derived from the ancient Capulet ; 
My suit* as I do understand, you know. 
And therefore know how far 1 tnay be pitied. 

Wid. 1 am h«r mother, sir, Whose a^ and hoBOOr 
Both suffer under this complaint we brings. 
And both shall cease,* without your remedy. 
ITtfif . Come hither, count ; Do you know these wement 
Btr. Mj lord, I neither can, nor will deny 
But that 1 know them : Do they charge nle further ? 
Dia. Why do you look so strange updn your wife t 
Ber* She*s none of mine, my lord. 
Dia. If you shall marry, 
Toy give away this hand, add that is mine ; 
Too give away heaven's vows, and those are mine ; 
You give away myself, which is known mine ; 
For 1 by vow am so embodied yours, 
That she, which marries you, must marry mei 
Either both* or none. 

Lrf, Your reputation [To Bertram.] comes too shoi^ 
for my daughter, you are no husband for her. 

Ber. My lord, this is a fond and desperate creature. 
Whom sometime 1 have langh'd with : let your highness 
Lay a more noble thought upon mine honour. 
Than for to think that 1 would sink it here. 

King. Sir, for my thoughts, you have them ill to friend^ 
Till your deedsf gain them : Fairer prove your honour. 
Than in my thought it lies ! 

Dia* Good my lord. 
Ask him upon his oath, if he does think 
He had not my virginity. 

King. What say'st thou to her ? 
Ber. She's impudent, my lord ; 
And was a common gamester to the camp. 

Dia. He does me wrong, my lord ; if I were 9O9 
He might have bought me at a common price : 
Do not believe him : O, behold this ring, 
W^bose ^h respect, and rich validity. 
Did lack a parallel ; yet, for all that, • 

He gave it to a commoner o' th' camp. 
If I be one. 

Count. He blushes, and 'tis ft : 

f4. * •. 4»etMiC, dk. 2iO| in Kiug Ltnc^* Fail ar«J ».tmty Ml^t, > k..«::. 
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Of six precediof ancesMrs, that gem 
Cooferred by testament to th' sequent issue, 
Hath it been ow'd and worn. This is his vnik ; 
That ring's a thousand proofi. 

King. Methought, you said, 
You saw one here in court could witness jt ? 

Dia. I did, my lord, but loath am to produce 
So bad an instrument ; his name's Parolies. 

Laf, I saw the man to-day, if man he be. 

King, Find him, and bring him hither* 

Ber. What of him ? 
He's quoted for a most perfidious slave,' 
With all the spots o' th' world tax'd and debosh'd; 
Whose nature sickens, but to speak a truth * 
Am 1 or that, or this, for what he'll utter. 
That will speak any thing ? 

King. She hath that ring of yours. 

Ber. I think, she has : certain it is, I likM her, 
And boarded her i' th' wanton way of youth : 
She knew her distance, and did angle for me. 
Madding my eagerness with her restraint. 
As all impediments in ^cy's coarse 
Are motives of more fancy ;^ and, in fine. 
Her insuit coming with her modem grace, 
Subdued me to her rate : she got the ring ; . 
And I had that, which any inferior might 
^t market-price iiave bought 

Dia. I must be patient ; 
Tou, that tum'd off a first so noble wife» 
May justly diet me. I pray you yet, 
(Since you lack virtue, 1 will lose a husband,) 
Send for your ring, I will return it home. 
And give me mine ag^in. 

Ber. I have it not. 

King. What ring was yours, I pray you ? 

Dia. Sir, much like 
The same upon your finger. 

King. Know you this ring ? this ring was his of late. 

Dia. And this was it 1 gave him, being a-bed. 

fSI QudeS^u the mme sense as noted, or o^erved. STEEVENS. 
6J * Every- thins that obatructa love n an occasion bv which love is fceif Memd 
And, to conclude, her aoHcitation cnncurrine *tth ber lashiooable appearance, tk* 
got tke ring * I am not certain that I have attained the true meanii^ of tlw word 
mvdinhmhich,^thKff§,tlmmintbiUwuaHljifrtttg. JOHNSON. 
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King. The story then goes false, you threw it him 
Out of a caseoieDt 
Dia. 1 have spoke the tfath. 

Enter Pirolles* 

Ber, My lord, I do confess, the ring was hers* 

Atfi^. You boggle shrewdly, every feather starts yon. 
—Is this the man you speak of? 

Dia, Ay, my lord. 

King, Tell me, sirrah, but, tell me true, I charge yoa» 
Not fearing the displeasure of your master, 
(Which, on your just proceeding. Til keep off,) 
^y him, and by this woman here, what know you ? 

Par. So please your majesty ^ my master hath -been an 
honourable gentleman ; tricks be hath had in him, which 
gentlemen have. 

King, Come, come, to the purpose : Did he love this 
woman ? 

Par. 'Faith, sir, he did love her ; But how ? 

King. How, I pray you ? 

Par. He did love her, sir, as a gentleman loves a woman. 

King. How is that? 

Par. He loved her, sir, and loved her not. 

King. As thou art a knave, and no knave : — ^What an 
equivocal companion is this ? 

Par. I am a poor man, and at your majesty's command. 

La^. He's a good drum, my lord, but a naughty orator. 

Dta. Do you know, he promised me marriage ? 

Par. Faith, I knowmore than I'll speak. 

King. But wilt thou not speak all thou know'st ? 

Par. Yes, so please, your majesty ; 1 did go between 
them, as I said ; but more than that, he loved her, — ^for, 
indeed, he was mad for her, and talked of Satan, and of 
limbo, and of furies, and I know not what : yet I was in 
that credit with them at that time, that 1 knew of their 
going to bed ; and of other motions, as promising her 
marriage, and things that would derive me ill-will to speak 
of, therefore I will not speak what I know. 

King. Thou hast spokeii all already, unless thou canst 
say they ire married : But thou art too fine in thy evi- 
dence f therefore, stand aside.-<^This ring, you say, was 
yours ? 

Dia. Ay, my good lord. 

[7] Toojintf too full of fiuease ; too artful. A French expr«s£ioo^r(/py(««. MAI.. 
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King. Where did you bay it ? or who gare it yon t 

Dia. It was not giyen me, nor 1 did not buy it 

King. Who lent It yoo ? s 

Dia. It was not lent me neither. 

King. Where did yon 6nd it then ? 

IHa. I found it not. 

King. If it were yours by none of all these wiyi^ 
How could you give it him ? 

Dia. I never gaye it him. 

Laf. This woman's an easy gloTe, my lord ; 4ie geot 
off and on at pleasure. 

King. This ring was mine, I gave it his first wife. 

DioL. It might be yours, or hers» for aught 1 know. . 

ITtfig. Take her away, 1 do not like her now ; 
To prison with her : and away with him. — 
Unless thou teU'st me where tboQ hadst tUi ringt 
Thou diest within this hour* 

Dia. I'll never tell yon. 

jRtng. Take her away. 

Dia. V\i put in bail, my liege* 

King. I think thee now some common cmtOBMr.* 

Dia. By Jove, if ever 1 knew man, 'twas you. 
' King. Wherefore hast thou accused him all this while f 

Dia.^ Because he's guilty, and he is not guilty ; 
He knows I am no maid, and he'll swear to't ; 
1*11 swear, I am a maid, and he knows not. 
Great king, I am no strumpet, by my Uie ; 
I am either maid, or else this old man's wife, 

[Pointing to Lafbv. 

King. She does abuse our ears ; to prison with her. 

Dia. Good mother^ fetch my bail.--^tay, royal sir ; 

[ExU Widam. 

The jeweller, that owes the ring, is sent for, J 

And he shall surety me. But for this lord. 
Who hath abus'd me, as he knows himself. 
Though yet he never harmed me, here 1 quit him : 
He knows himself, my bed he hath defil'd ;* 
And at that time he got his wife with child : 



rsl i. e. a coiDiiipii womtn. 8TEEVEHS. 

[9] The dwlogue li too long, lioce Um audieDee almdy kMw tbe whote tnm 
tioo ; oar It theia any reatioD for putilim tbe kiaic and plavlnc v'ith hn p t wi i 
but it waf much easier tbau to make a Mthetkeal iMerritv p ctWB Htlil aaS 
■iiibaod,teraQU>ar,aiiatbtUj«. JOBKSOIf. 
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Dead though she be, she feeb her young one kick ; ' 
So there's my riddle, One, that's dead, is quick : 
And now behold the meaning. 

Be*enter Widow^ with Helena. 

JEtitf . Is there no exorcist* 
Beguues the truer office of mine eyes? 
Is't real, that I see ? 

He/. No, mj good lord ; 
*Tis but the shaidow of a wife you see. 
The name, and not the thinff. 

Ber. Both, both ; O, pardon I 

Hd. O, my good lord, when I was like this maid, 
1 foottd you wondrous kind. There is your ring. 
And, look you, here's your letter ; This it says, 
When/rom mffjinger ytm can get thi$ rtitf , 
And are by me with child^ &c. This is done : 
Will you be mine, now you are. doubly won ? 

Ber. If she, my liege, can make me know this clearly, 
I'll lore her dearly, ever, ever dearly. 

Hel, If it appear not plain, and prove untrue, 
Deadly divorce step between me and you ! — 
O, ray dear mother, do 1 see you living ? 

Lc^. Mine eyes smell onions, I shall weep anon :-» 
Good Tom Drum, [To Par.] lend me a handkerchief: 
So, I thank thee ; wait on me home, V\\ make sport with 
thee : Let thy courtesies alone, they are scurvy ones. 

King. Let us from point to point this story know. 
To make the even troth in pleasure flow : — 
If thou be'st yet a fresh uncropped flower, 

[To DlAVA. 

« 

n ] TUi woni b UMd, not rmj properly, for raeUater . J0RV90N. 
stekegpeare innrtably umm the w<Md ««orei»l, to imply a penoo w bo can ralM 

SIrlta. not In Um uaaai wnM of one that can lay Umm. So, Llgariut, in Jmlm 
Erar,8ay»— 

** Thpa, liko an f xorcM, baat eoojur*d up 
'•MymorUflMlipirit.'* M. MASON. 
Bueh wai the cooibmhi aeceptatk>o of the word in our author^ time. So, M !»• 
alMtt. in hia Diet. 1617 : " Tbe Comjwrer neemetti by pralen and inroeatlooi of God*a 
yowerfnll namea, to compel tbe ueviU to lay or doe what he eommaodetb Um. 
The If ifc4 dealeth rather by a rriendly and Toluotarle conference or agreement bo- 
tween him or ber and the Oirell or I'amUiar. to have hia or her turoe aerved, la 
Uett or stead of blood or other gift olTered unto him, especially of his or ber some i-^ 
And both these differ from tmckamtru or Soramri^ because the former two have 
personal conference with the DireJI, and the other meddles but with medicines 
and ceremoBiai fbnaea of woidi called cAenaet. without apparition.** 

MAL0N& 
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88 ALL*S WELL THAT F.S^DS WELL. ACT T. 

Choose thou thy husbaod, aod Til pay thy dower; 
For I can guess, that, by the honest aid. 
Thou keplst a wife herself, thyself a maid.^* 
Of that, and all the progress, more and less. 
Resolvedly more. leisure shall express : 
All yet seems well; and, if it end so meet. 
The bitter past, more welcome is the sweet 



IFUmiJL 



Advancing, 



The king*B a heggar^ now the play is done : 
All is well ended, iftkietuit bt won^ 
Tluit you express content ; which we wHl poy^ 
With strife to please yoti , day exceeding day : 
Oun be your patience then^ and yours our parU f 
JTcmr gentle hands lend la, and take our hearts, 

[EsemA. 

[2] The iDeaninf it : Gnnt as tbeo youf p aMenee; kearni witkoiit 
And tdu our jwito ; tbat is, lup^oit aad defeiMl in. JOElf SOS. 
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OBSERVATlOm. 



TwcLPTH-NiGHT : OB, WHAT Tov WILL.] There it 
ffreat reason to belieye, that the serious part of this 
Comedy is founded on some old translatioa of the 
seventh history in the 4th toI. of Bellefort^^i HUunreg 
Tragiquei, Bellefbrest took the story as usual, from Ban- 
dello. The* comic scenes appear to have been entirely 
the production of Shakespeare. It is not impossible, how- 
ever, that the circumstances of the Duke sending hit 
Page to plead his cause with the Lady, and of the Lady*e 
fijfing in love with the Page, &c. might be borrowed from 
the Fifth Eglog of Bamaby Googe, published with hii 
other original Poems in 1663. Steetens* 

This play is in the graver part elegant and easy, and in 
some of the lighter scenes exquisitely humorous. Ague* 
cheek is drawn with rreat propriety, but his character is, 
in a great measure, Uiat of natural fetuity, tnd is there* 
fore not the proper prey of a satirist The soliloquy of 
Malvolio is truly comic ; he is betrayed to ridicule mere- 
ly by his pride. The marriag^e of Olivia, and the suc- 
ceeding perplenty, though well enough contrived to di- 
vert on the stage, wants credibility, and fails to produce 
the proper instruction required in the drama, as it exhi- 
bits no just picture of life. Johnsoh. 

The first edition of this pky is in the folio of 16£3. 



PERSONS REPRESENTED. 

% 

Onsiiro, ivkt ofUlyrta. 

Sebastiait, a young gentleman^ hrti^r to Fiola. 
ANTOHfo, a sea captain^ friend to Seba$tian» 
A Sea Caplain^ friend to Viola. 

Cuwo ""*' ( ^«»*^«»«»» attending on ikt Adu. 
Sir ToBT Belch, vncle of Olivia. 
Sir Andrew Aoue-creek. 
Malvolio, steward to (Xroia, 

JL^*'^**' I senanU to Olivia. 

Olivia, a rich eomUess. 
Viola, tii lave with tlu dtite. 
Uaiiia, OUuia^s woman. 

L^rds^ Pmtif, SaHorSy Qfieen, Musicians, and oAer 

Atiendants. 

SCENE— a C%t in Illyria ; and the Sea-coast near it. 



TWELFTH-NIGHT. 



ACT I. 

SCENE I. — An Apartment in the DnhtU Palate. JEbler 
Dvkty CvRio, Lord$; Muticians attending, 

Duke. 

If music be the feed of loFe, play on. 

Give me ezceas of it ; that, surfeitrng. 

The appetite may sicken, and so die.^> 

That strain again ; — it had a dying fidl : 

O, it came o'er my ear like the sweet sooth,' 

That breathes npon a bank of nolets. 

Stealing, and giying odour.* Enongh ; no more ; 

'Tis not so sweet now, as it was before. 

O spirit of love, bow quick and fresh art thoa ! 

That, notwithstanding thy capacity 

[1] Anoogit Uw bMutiei of thb charmiDg tlmlUtade, Ht exact propriety it not (be 
laett. For. n a south wlod« while blowing over a Tiolet beok, walls awaj tbe odour 
of the Oowei^ H at the laaM time eommuoicatef Its owo iweetnen to it ; ao tiie soft 
affectioK dkuak, hue deacribed, though it tekea awaj the natural sweet trBfemilUi- 
ty of the mlBd, ym, at the nme time, it communicates a new pleasure to it Or, it 
nmy allude to another property of muaic, where the aame atrains have a power to 
•zcite pain or pleasure, as the state is, in which it finds the hearer. Hence Milton 
snkea the self-same strains of Orpheus proper to eseite both the alfccti«Mis of mlftS 
and Belaacholj, just aa the mindlB-then disposed. If to mirth, he calls fnr tuck mwicv 

•• That Orpheua* self may heave hia head » 

From golden slumbeia on a bed 

Of heaped Elysiao floarera. and hear 

Such strains as would have won the ear 

Of nuto. to bave quite aet free 

His haif-recain*d Eurydlce." VAttegro. 

If to aelaiieholy^— 

** Or bid tbe soul of Orpheus sing 

Such notes as warbled to tbe string. 

Drew Iron tears down PIuto*s cheeic. 

And made bell giant what love did seek.** H Pemstntc. WAR It. 

[S] Milton, in his ParaiUe Lott^ B. IV. has very successfully iotn>doccd tbe 
image: 

•• now gentie galea. 

Fanning tbeir odorirerous wings, dispense 
Native perfumes, and wbisuer whence they itoU 
Those balmy spoUs." bT££VEX^. 
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ReceiF^th M the tea, nought enten there. 
Of what Talidity and pitch soerer. 
Bat &Ufl into abatement and Ipw price. 
Even in a minate ! so fnll of ghapM is fincj. 
That it alone is high-£uitastical. 

Cur. Will yon go hunt, my lord? 

Duke. What, Curio ? 

Cur. The hart 

Duke. Why, so I do, the noblest that I hare : 
O, when mine eyes did see Oliria first, 
M ethought, she pnrg'd the air of pestilence $ 
That instant was 1 tom'd into a hart ;' 
And m^ desires, Uke fell and cruel hounds. 
E'er since pursue me. — How now ? what news firom hett 

Enter Valevtire. 

Fal. So please my lord, I might not be adnlitled. 
But from her hand-maid do retom this answer : 
The element itself, till se^en years heat. 
Shall not behold her fiu^e at ample view ; 
But, like a cloistress, she will veiled walk. 
And water once a day her chamber round 
With eye-offendiDg brine : all this, to season 
A brother's dead lore, which she would keep freish. 
And lasting, in her sad remembrance. 

Duke. O, she, that hath a heart of that fi»e frame. 
To pay this debt of love but to a brother, 
How will she love, when the rich golden shaft. 
Hath kill'd the flock of all affections else 
That lire in her ! when liver, brain, and heart. 
These sovereign thrones, are all supplied, and ffllM 
fHer sweet perfections,) with one jself king! — 
Away before me to sweet beds of nowers ; 
Love*thoughta>lie rich, when canopied with bowers. 

[Ext 

SCENE II. 

Tlu Sea^o€Ut. Bnier Viola, Captainy and Sailort^ 
Vio. What country, friends, is this ? 
Cap. Illyria, lady. 
Vio. And what should I do in Illyria f 



- [3] Tkb &MC« flvMeatljr aUudet to the Uary oT Acteon. bir whkk 
nm« MMM to tbiak aen ctutlqiMd agaiint to* great familMrky with Cor- 



beauty. A^teoa. wbo atw DiaM naked and wai ton to pleeei bj his 
iMmetk, l e pff et M ita a aaa, who iodalslii( hb eye*, or his lancloatioo. witk 



tbe view or a wooaa that be caooot pun, \m fail heart torn with 
lOQiiSS. Ab Interpretatioo far nore elrsiot and natural than that of Sir Fraaci 
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My brother he k m Etysinm. 

Perchaoce, he is not drown'd : — ^What think yOQ, sulon t 
Gap. It is perchance, that yon yoarself were Saved. 

Fib. O my poor brother ! iM^d so, perchance,' may he b«« 

Cop. True, madam : and, to coofort you with chance^ 
Assure yourself, after our ship did spht. 
When you, and that poor number saved with you^ 
Hung on our driving boat, 1 saw your brother. 
Most provident in peril, bind himself 
rCourage and hope both teaching him the practice) 
To a strong mast, that lived upon the sea ; 
Where, like Arion oAhe dolphin^s back, 
I saw him hold acquaintance with the waves, 
So long as 1 could see. 

Vio. For saying so^ there's gold : 
Mine own escape unloldeth to my hope, 
Whereto thy speech serves for authority. 
The like of him. Know'st tfaoiT this country ? 

Gop. Ay, madam, well ; for I was bred and bom, 
Kot three hoursUravel from this very place. 

Fio. Who governs here ? 

Cap^ A noble duke, in nature, 
As in his name. 

Fio. What is his name ? 

Gap. Orsiqp. 

Fto. Orsino ! I have heard my &ther name him : 
He was a bachelor then. 

Gap. And so is now, ' 
Or was so very late : for but a month 
Ago I wlent from hence ; and then 'twas fresh 
In murmur (as, you kpow, what great ones do. 
The less will prattle of,) that he did seek 
The love of fair Olivia. 

Fio. Whaf s she ? 

Gap. A virtuous maid, the daughter of a count ^ 
That dy'd some twelve-month since ; then leaving her 
In the protection of his son, her brother, 
Who shortly also died : for whose dear love. 
They say, she hath abjur'd the company 
And sight of men. 

Fio. O, that I served that lady : 

■ ' ' ■ - •' ■ • . . 

Baeoo. who, in bis Wisdom tftht AneUmit^ uippoien this story ti • 

ioquiring ioto the lerrets of princes b^ shewing that those who sot ' 

retsoos oC state is to be concealed, will b« detected and deatio: i : • a 
JOUKSON. 
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And might not he delirered to the world. 
Till I bad made mine own occaaioD melloir. 
What mv estate is. 

Cap^ That were hard to company ; 
Because she will admit do kind of suit, 
Mo, not the duke's. 

Fio. There is a fair behaviour in thee, captain; 
And though that nature with a beauteous wail 
Doth oA close in pollution, vet of thee 
I will believe, thou hast a mind that suits 
With this thj &ir and outward character. 
J pray thee, and Fll pay thee bouq^oualy, 
Conceal me what I am ; and be my aid 
For such disguise as, haply, shall become 
The form of my intent. V\\ serve this duke ; 
, Tbou shalt present me as an eunuch to him. 
It may be worth thy pains ; for I can sing, 
And speak to him in many sorts of music, * 

That will allow me very worth his service. 
What else may hap, to time 1 will commit; 
Only shape thou thy silence to my wit. 

Cap. Be you his eunuch, and your mote TU be : 
When my tongue blabs, then let mine eyes not see ! 

Fion i thank thee : Lead me on. [Exefou. 

SCENE in. 

■ 

J8 Room in Olivia's Houie." Enter Sir Tobt Belch, and 

Maria. 

iSir To. What a plague means my niece, to take the 
death of her brother thus ? I am sure, carets an enemy to 
life. 

Afar. By my troth, sir Toby, yon must come in earlier 
o'nights ; you^ cousin, my laidy, takes great exceptions 
to your ill hours. 

Sir To. Why, let her except before excepted. 

Mar. Ay, but you must confine yourself withm the 
modest limits of order. 

Sir To. Confine ? Til confine myself no finer than I 
am : these clothes are good enough to drink in, and so 
be these boots too, an they be not, let them hang them- 
selves in their own straps. 

Mar. That quaffing and drinking will undo jou : f 
heard my lady talk of it yesterday ; and of a foolish knight, 
that you brought in one night here; to be her wooer. 
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Sir To. Who ? Sir Androir Agae-cheek T 

Mar. Ay, he. 

Sir To. He *s as tall a roan as any^s in lUyrid* 

Mar. What^s that t« the purpose ? 

Sir To. Why, he has three thousand jncats a yeaf. 

Mar. Ay, bat he^U have hot a year in all these ducats ) 
he's a Tery fool, and a prodigal. » 

Sir To. Fye, that you'll say so ! he plays o' th' tiol<^e« 
^ambo,' and speaks three or four languages word for 
ivord without book, and hath all the good giAs of nature. 

Mar. He hath, indeed,^-almo8t natural: for, besides 
that he*s a fool, he's a great quarreller ; and, but that he 4 

bath the gift of a coward to allay the gust he hath in 
quarrelling, 'tis thought among the prudent, he would 
quickly have the gift of a grave. 

Sir To. By this hand, Uiey are scoundrels^ and sub' 
tractors, that sav so of him. Who are they ? 

Mar. They that add moreover, he's drunk nightly in 
your company. 

Sir To. With drinjcing healths to my niece ; I'll drink 
to her, as long as there is a passage in my throat, and 
drink in IHyria : He's a coward, and a coystril,' that will 
not drink to my niece, till his brains turn 0' the toe like 
a parish-top7 What, wench ? Castiliano vulgo ;* for here 
comes sir Andrew Ag^e-&ce. 

Enter Sir Andrew Ague-check. i 

Sir And. Sir Toby Belch ! how now^ sir Toby Belch f j 

Sir To. Smeei sir Andrew ! 1 

Sir And. Bless you, fair shrew. ! 

Mar. And you too, sir. 

Sir To. Accost, sir Andrew, accost* ^ 

Sir And. What's that ? 

Sir To. My niece's chamber-maid. 



^■MWM 



fft] The vM-dt'fwmbo rmiiw, in our author*i time, to have been a tery fasblov 
able imtruneDt ; from the Italian fon\ Oainba, the le% ; it beiof held between the 
Icsi when played upon. STKEVEN8. 

f 6] i. e. a eoward coek. It amy however be a Hgstrti, or a btitard hiwk ;. ti 
kind of fftone-hawfc. A eopttril u a paltry groom, oM only fit to carry armst but 
Aol to line theiO. fOLLKT. 

[7] Tbh If one of the cartoon now laid »iMe. A latige (op was fomierly kept In 
every Tillage, to be whipped in froitty weather, that the peafaota di4v be kept iraroi 
by exereiae, and out of oiischier. while tbev could imC woit. StEEVENS. 

** To f(eep like a tottn-top^** in a proverbial exprOMion A top is aaid to iktpi 
l»beD it luma rouod wiUi great velocity, aod nnues a amooth hiimming; noi«e. 

BLACKSTONfl 

r«1 We ahoold raad vott: In Ci«lt9h. put on' vour CattUiam cooilteaaBcf i 
that 11, your fraTe« aolcsa looka. W A IIBURTOA. _ 

7 Vol- IV, C 



9d TWELFTH-NIGHT : OR, ACT f « 

Sir And. Good mUtress Accost, 1 degire blotter ac- 
quaintance. 

Mar. Mj name is Mary, sir* 

Sir And. Good mistress Mary Accost, — 

Sir To. Yoo mistake, knight: accost, is, front her, 
board her, woo heT, assail her. 

iScr Ahd. By my troth, I would not undertake her in 
this company. Is that the meaning oiaccoU? 

_Mar. Fare you well, gentlemen. 

Sir To. An thou let part so, sir Andrew, 'would thon 
might*st never draw sword again. 

Sir And. An you part so, mistress, I would I might 
never draw sword again. Fair lady, do jou think yoo 
ha?e fools in hand ? 

Afar. Sir, I have not you by the hand. 

Sir And. Many, but you shall have ; and here's my 
hand. 

JIfar. Now, sir, thought is free : I pray you, bring 
your hand to the buttery-bar, and let it drink. 

Sir And. Wherefore, sweet heart ? what's your met- 
aphor ? 

Mar. It's dry, sir.' 

Sir And. Why, I think so ; I am not such an ass, but I 
can keep my hand dry. But what's your jest ? 

Mar.' A dry jest, sir. 

Sir And. Are you full of them? 

Afar. Ay, sir ; I have them at my fingers' ends : mar- 
ry, now I let go your hand, I am barren. [£xt/ Mab. 

Sir To. O knight, thou lack'st a cup of canary : When 
did I see thee so put down ? 

Sir And. Never in your life, I think ; unless you see 
canary put me down : Methinks, sometimes I have no 
more wit than a christian, or an ordinary man has : but 1 
am a.grreat eater qf beef, and, I believe, that does hann 
to my wit. 

Sir To, No question. 

Sir And. An 1 thought that, I'd forswear it. I'll ride 
home to-morrow, sir Toby. 

Sir To. Pourquoy, my dear knight ? 

Sir And. What is pourquoy ? do or not do t I would 
I had bestowed that time in the tongues, that I have in 

[9] Accordioe to the rales of phvflioKDomy, ibe may ioteod to iosltoiiate, tint it 
itoM a loTer*! Imml. t ndtot hand belie ▼iilCMrly aeooioitad aiisa of an'oHras 
coMUtuticMi. JOHIfSOK. 
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fencing, dancing, and bear-baitiog : O, had I but feUawed 
the arts 1 

Sir To. Then hadflt thou had an excellent Ji^ad of hair. 

Sir And, Whj« would that hare mended my hair ? 

Sir 7b. Paat question ; for thou seest, it will not carl 
by nature. 

Sir And. But it becomet me well enough, doea't bot ? 

Sir To* Excellent; it hangs hke flax on a distaff; and 
I hope to see a house-wife take thee between her legs, 
and spin it off. 

^V •And, Taith, I'H home to-morrow« sir Toby ; 
your niece will not be seen { or, if she be, it's four to 
one, she'll none of me : the count himself, here hard by, 
woos her. 

Sir To. She'll none o' the count ; she'll not match 
above her degree, neither in estate, years, nor wit ; I 
hare heard her swear it. Tut, there's life in't, man. 

Sir And. I'll stay a month longer. 1 am a fellow o' 
the strangest mind i' the world ; I delight in masques 
and revels sometimes altogether. 

Sir To. Art thou good at these kick-shaws, knight ? 

Sir And. As any man in lllyria, whatsoever he be, 
under the degree of my betters ; and yet I will not com- 
pare with an old man. 

iSir To. What is thy excellence in a galliard, knight ? 

^V And. 'Faith, 1 can cut a caper. 

Sir To. And I can cut the mutton to^t. 

Sir And. And, 1 think, 1 have the back- trick, simply 
as strong as any man in lllyria. 

Sir To. Wherefore are these things hid ? wherefore 
have these gifts a curtain before them ? are they like 
to take dust, like mistress Mall's picture ?* why dost 
^^-i^i»^— — — »— ^— ^i^— ^^-^— ^1^^— i I ^—-^^ ■— »— ^— ^1^— I I— ^^— — ^— ■ ■ 

[1] The rAt name of the woman whom I suppose to hate been meant by Sir 
Tob^* ««i MaryPritk. The appeilalion by which wbe was KeneraHy known, was 
Mafl CtUpurst. Sbe was at once an kermttpkrodite^ a prostitute, a bawd, a bully, 
ft thief, a receiver of stolen |i;orvtn, he. tec. A life of this woman was published, 
12ino. In 1663. Asthis extraonJiuary personage appears to have partook of both 
cexes, the eurtaim which Sir Tobji menlioos would not have beeu unnecessarily 
drawn before RUch a picture of her as mijcht have been exhibited in an ace, of whica 
Acltber too mueb delicacy or decency was the chamcterlnic. STEKV£K9. 

It is for the sake of correcting a mistake of Ur Grey, that I observe this is the 
cbaracler alluded to in the second of the foltowjnfi lines : and not Marji Cartttant 
the German Priaeeis, as be has reiy erroneously and unaccountably imagined : 

** A bold vir^o stout and tall. 

As Joan of Trance, or Engliih JIfa/J.'* Hviiihmi, P. I. e. UL 

The latter of these Uocs is borrowad by i^wift in bSs SiuKit and thlUmon. 

UITgOH. 
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tfaoQ not go to church in t gadhard, apd come home in a 
coranto ? My very walk should he a jig ; I would not so 
much as make water, hot in a sinC-a-pace.* What 
dost then mean ? is it a world to hide virtaes in ? 1 did 
think, by the excellent coDstitution of thy leg, it was 
formed under the star of a galliard. 

Sir And. Ay, 'tis strong, and it does indifierent weD in 
a flame-coloured stock. Shall we set about some revels ? 

Sir To, What shall we do else ? were we not bora 
under Taurus ? 

Sir And. Taurus ? that's sides and heart V 

Sir To. No, sir ; it is legs and thighs. Let me see fhee 
caper : ha 1 higher : ha, ha !— excellent I [JSxaml. 

SCENE IV. 

j8 Room in Hu Dukt^t Palace. Enter Valentins, €md 

Viola in man*$ aUire. 

Vol. If the duke continue these fitrours towards you, 
Cesario, you are like to be much advanced ; he hath 
known you but three days, and already you are tfo 
stranger. 

Vio. You either fear his humour, or my negligence, 
that you call in question the continuance of his lore : Is 
he inconstant, sir, in his &yours ? 

Vol. No, bi^ieve me. 

Enter Duke, Curio, and Attendants. 

Vio. I thank you. Here comes the count. 

Dvke. Who saw Cesario, ho ? 

Vio. On your attendance, my lord ; here. 

Duke. Stand you a while aloof.-*-Cesario, 
Thou know'st no less but all ; I have unclasp'd 
To thee the book even of my secret soul : 
Therefore, good youth, address thy gait unto her ; 
Be not deny'd access, stand at her doors. 
And tell them, there thy fixed foot shall grow, 
Till thou have audience. 

Fio. Sure, my noble lord. 
If she be so abandoned to her sorrow 
As it is spoke, she never will admit me. 

[ai 1. e a ehtqiu-fct ; the name of a dance, tba measuraa whereof are recttWed 
bj the number Ave. SIR J. HAWKINS. 

[3] AUudiog to the medical aatrolo^j atill pi cj i e ived in almanaeka. which refen 
Ihe afTectiooaor particular paita of Uie body to the rredomioaiice of pirtieolar 
comleNatiou. JOHNSoil. 
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Duke. Be clamorous, and leap all civil bounds, 
Rather than make nnprofited return. 

Fio. Say, I do speak with her, my lord f What then ? 

Duke. O, then unfold the passion of my love, 
Surprise her with discourse of my dear nith ; 
It shall become thee well to act my woes : 
She will attend it better in thy youth, 
Than in a nuncio of more grave aspect* 

Vio. I think not so, my lord. 

Duke, Dear lad, believe it ; 
For they shall yet belie thy happy years^ 
That say, thou art a man : Diana's lip ' 
Is. not more smooth, and rubious ; thy small pipe 
Is as the maiden's organ, shnll, and sound. 
And all is semblative a woman's part. 
I know, thy consteHation is right apt 
For this affair : — Some four, or five, attend him ; 
AU, if you will ; for 1 myself am best. 
When least in company : — Prosper well in tins, 
And thou sbalt live as fVeely as thy lord. 
To call his fortunes thine. 

Fio, I'll do my best, 
To woo your lady : yet,, [Aside.] a barful strife t 
Whoe'er I woo, myself would be his wife* [Exeunt. 

SCENE V. 
A Boom in Olivia's House. Enter Maria, and Qown^ 

Mar. Nay, either tell me where thou hast been, or I 
will not open my lips, so wide as a bristle may enter, in 
way of thy excuse : my lady will hang thee for thy ab- 
sence. 

Clo. Let her hang me : he, that is well hanged in thin 
world, needs to fear no colours. 

Mar. Make that good. 

Clo. He shall see none to fear. 

Mar. A good lenten answer :* I can tell thee where 
that saying was bom, of» I fear no colours. 

[4] Ct*mm.—lt miy not be ainis!*. rnim ■ pas^ige in TarUtom*i /ientt out of 
Purgalopy/, to poiat out one^r the ancient dreisea appropnated to this character : 
** 1 M»w one Mtired inruaiet, vhh a buttonMcap oo his bead, a bag by his side, and 
a atmog bat in his hawl; ao artificially attinsd for i citmw, as 1 bcsgan to call 
Tarteton** wonoted shape to renembraitce.** STKE VKNS. 

Bueh perhaps was the dreAs of tbe€lo*o in this corhedy. in AlPt veil that ends 
mtil. ke- The Clown, hcTWeTer, In Meatmufor Meature, (as an anooymous writer 
fa«a obserred,) is only the tapster of a brothel, and probably was not so apparelled: 

MA LONE. 

[5] A Uam, or aa we now nil it, a dry answer. JOHNSON. 
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do. \Vhei^» good mutress Mary ? 

Mar, Id the wan ; and that may you be bold to say in 
your foolery. 

Go. WeU, God giro tbem wisdom, that hare it ; and 
those that are fools, let tbem use their talents. 

Mar. Yet yon will be banged, for being so long absent : 
or, to be turned away ; is not that as good as a banging 
to you? 

Clo» Many a good hanging prevents a bad maro^e ; 
imd, for turning away, let summer bear it out' 

Mar. You are resolute then ? 

Clo. Not so, neither ; but 1 am resolved on two points. 

Mar. That, if one break, the other will hold ; or, if 
both break, your gaskins fkll.^ 

Oo. Apt, in go^ faith ; very apt ! WeU, go thy way ; 
if sir Toby would leave drinking, thou wert as witty a 
piece of Eve's flesh as any io Illy ria. . 

Mar, Peace, you rogue, no more o* that ; here comes 
my lady : make your excuse wisely, you were best. [ExiL 

Enter OuviA, and Mai.volio. 

do. Wit, and't be thy will, put me into good fooling ! 
Those wits, that think they have thee, do very oil prove 
foob ; and J, that am sure I lack thee, may pass for a 
wise man : For what says Q,uinapalus ? Better a witty 
fool, than a foolish wit. — God bless thee, lady ! 

Oil. Take the fool away. 

do. Do you not hear, fellows ? Take away the lady* 

Oli. Go to, you're a dry fool ; I'll no more of you : 
besides, you grow dishonest. 

do. Two faults, madonna, th^t drink and good coun- 
sel will amend : for give the dry fool drink, then is the 
fool not dry ; bid the dishonest man mend himself ; if he 
mend, he is no longer dishonest ; if he cannot, let the 
botcher mend him: Any thing, that^s mended, is but 
patched : virtue, that transgresses, is but patched with 
sin ; and, sin that amends, is but patched with virtue : If 

[61 It ii common for uaaettied ami vaf rant senring-ineo, to |row oegligepl df 
their busioMtt towanis tuiDiner: and the tewnt of the pasffafe ia : ** If I an turned 
•way, the adTantagps of the apptoacbio(( suinmer will bear oiit« or lupport all tte 
ioronTeoieiiriefl of diraiinioa ; for I iha|l Sod eaplQyiiieot id ererj field, aod 
lodfios under every hedge.** StCEVfiNS. 

f 7] PoUUa were metal hooka, fastened to the hoae or breechei« (which had thca 
BO opening or buttons,) and going into atrapa or •¥«• fiaed to tlM doublet, aad 
therehv keeping the hose from fallioc down. BLACKSTONE. 

So, io Eint Hfnrji ijr. P. 1 : ••Their setalr being broiuo/-HtowB ftU tMr 

- bT£fiVkUf& 
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that this simple sjrllogtsni will serve, so ; if it will not. 
What remedy ? As there is no true cuckold hot calamity, 
80 beaaty^s a flower : — ^the lady bade take away the fool; 
therefore, I say again, take her away. 

CHi, Sir, 1 t^de them take away you. 

Clo, Misprision in the highest degree! — ^liady, Cu* 
evlltis non faeit monackum ; that's as much as to say, I 
wear not motley in my brain. Good madonna, give me 
leave to prove you a fodl. 

Oli. Can you do it ? 

C7q. Dexterously, good madonna. 

Oli, Make your proof. 

(^0. I must catechize you for it, madonna ; Oood my 
mouse of virtue, answer me. 

0/t. Well, sir, for want of other idleness, I'll 'bide 
your proof. 

C7o. Good madonna, why moum'st thou ? 

0/t. Good fool, for my brother's death. * 

CZo. I think, his soul is in hell, madonna, 

0/t. I know, his soul is in heaven, fool. 

CZo. The more fool you, madonna, to mourn for your 
brother's soul being in heaven.-^Take away the fool, 
gentlemen. 

0/t. What think you of this fool, Malvolio ? doth he 
not mend ? 

Mai. Yes ; and shall do, till the pangs of death shake 
him : Infirmity, that decays the wise, doth ever make the 
better fool. 

Oo. God send you, sir, a speedy infirmity, for the 
better increasing your folly! Sir Toby will S^ sworn, 
that I am no fox ; but he will not pass his word for two- 
pence that you are no fool. 

0/t. How say you to that, Malvolio ? 

Jlfoi. I marvel your ladyship' takes delight in such a 
barren rascal ; I saw him put down the other day with an 
ordinary fool, that has no more brain than a stone. Look 
you now, he's out of his guard already ; unless yOu laugh 
and minister occasion to him, he is gagged. 1 protest, I 
take these wise men, that crow so at these set kind of 
fools, no better than the fools' zanies.^ 

Oli. O, yon are sick of self-love, Malvolio, and taste 
with a distempered appetite. To be generous, guiltless, 

and of free disposition, is to take those things for bird- 

■ 

[8J L e./0«<4* ta«6t«f , which hua upoa tae top oi llictu iLe tuaii o/ a fool. DOUC£* 
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• 

bolti, that yoa deem cannon-builetfl : There is do slander 
in an allowed ibol, thoag^ he do nothing but rail ; nor no 
railing in a known discreet man, though he do nothing hot 
reprove. 

Oo. Now Mercury indue thee with leasingy for thofl 
speakest well of fools.* 

Re-enter Maru. 

Mar. Madam, there is at the gate a young gentlemDi 
much desires to speak with jou. 

OU, From the count Oiaino, is it ? 

Mar, I know not, madam ; ^tis a fair young man, and 
well attended. 

CHu Who of my poople hold him in delay ? 

Mar, 8ir Toby, madam, your kinsman. 

(Mi. Fetch htm off, Ipray you ; he speaks nothing but 
madman : Fye on him ! [Ebnt Maria.] — Go you, Mai- 
▼oho : if it be a suit from the count, 1 am sick, or not at 
home ; what you will, to' dismiss it. [£xit Malvolio.] — 
Now you see, sir, how your fooling grows old, and people 
dislike it. 

Oo. Thon hast spoke for us, madonna, as if thy eldest 
son should be a fool : whose skuU Jove cram with brains, 
for here he comes, one of thy kin, has a most weak pia 
piaUr> 

Enter Sir Toby Belch. 

0^1. By mine honour, half drunk. — What is be at the 
gate, cousin ? 

Sir To, A gentleman. 

(Hi. A gentfeman ? What gentleman ? 

Sir To. 'Tis a s^ntleman here — «— A plague o'these 
pickIe<»herriDg8 !— -How now, sot ? 

Clo. Good sir Toby, 

0/t. Cousin, cousin, how hare you come so early by 
this lethargT ? 

Sir To. Cechery *. I defy lechery : There's one at the 
gate. 

Oli. Ay, marry ; what is he ? 

Sir To. Let hiiq be the devil, an he will, I care not : 
give me faith, say I. Well, it's all one. [£irir. 

OU. What's a drunken man like, fool ? 

Oo. Like a drowa'd man, a fool, and a roadman : one 
draught above heat makes him a i»ol ; the second mads 
him ; and a third drowns him. 

(9J Itoy Mercury TMob ttiee to liv, lioce ttou Itest is fivour gf fooU. JOHX. 
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(ML Go thou and seek the coroner, and let him sit o* 
my coz ; for be^s io the third degree of drink, he's 
drown'd : go, look after him. 

Uo. He is bat mad yet, madonna ; and the fool shall 
look to the madman. [Exit Qofwn. 

Re^enkr Malvolio* 

Mai, Madam, yond young fellow swears he will speak 
witii yoq. I told him you were sick ; he takes on him to 
understand so much, and therefore comes to speak with 
you : J told him you were asleep ; be seems to have a 
fore-knowledge of that too, and therefore comes to speak 
with yoo. What is to be said to him, lady ? he's forUfied 
against any denial. 

OU, Tell him, he shall not speak with me. 
. Mai. He has been told so ; and he says, he'll stand at 
your door like a sheriff's post,' and be the supporter of 
a bench, but he'll speak with yoa. 

Oft. What kind of man is he ? 

Mai, Why, of man kind. 

CHi, What manner of man i 

Mai. Of very ill. manner ; he'll speak with yoo, will 
you, or no. 

Olu Of what personage, and years, is he ? 

Mai. Not yet old enough for a man, nor young enough 
for a boy ; as a squash is before 'tis a peascod, or a cixl- 
Kng when 'tis almost an. apple : 'tis with' him e'en stand- 
ing water, between boy and man. He is very weli-6- 
voured, and he speaks very shrewishly ; one would think, 
his mother's milk were scarce out of jiim. 

Oli. Let him approach : Call in my gentlewoman. 

Mai. Gentlewoman, my lady calls. [Exit* 

Re-enter Miaia. 

Oli. Give me my veil : come, throw it o'er my £ice ; 
We'll once more hear Orsino's embassy. 

Enitr Viola. 

Fio. The honourable lady of the house, which is she ? 

OIL Speak to me« 1 shall answer for her : Your will ? 

Vio. Most radiant, exouisite, and unmatcbable beauty, 
— I pray you, tell me, it this be the lady of the bouse, 
for I never saw her : 1 would be loath to cast away my 

(t J Jt «u the eoatom for that oflir aff to have \%T%t potttiel up at hU lioor, ns a , 
ladicitioo of bis oflice. The original of which wai, thai the kind's proclamation' , 
BDd otber public acts, nisht be alKxed ihereon by way ot publicatioii. WARB. 

Vol.. IV. E S 
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speech ; for, besides that it is excellently well penn'd, I 
ba?e taken great pains to con it. Good beauties, let ne 
tnstain no scpm ; 1 am Yery comptible, even to the least 
sinister osage. 

0/t. Whence came yon, sir ? 

Fio. I can say little more than I have studied, and 
that question's out of my part Good gentle one, give 
me modest assurance, if you be the lady of the house, 
that I may proceed in my speech. 

(Hi, Are you a comedian ? 

f^o. No, my profound heart: and yet, by the ineij 
fings of malice, 1 swear, I am not that i play. Are you 
the lady of the house ? 

0/t. If 1 do not usurp myself, 1 am. 

Vio, Most certain, if you are she, you do usurp yootself ; 
lor what is yours to bestow, is not yours to reserve. But 
this is from my commission : 1 will on with my speech m 
your praise, and then shew you the heart of my message. 

(Hi, Come to what is important in't: 1 fbrgire you the 
praise. 

Fio. Alas, I took great pains to study it, and *tis po> 
etical. 

O^t. It is the more like to be feigned ; I praj you, 
keep it in. 1 heard, you were saucy at my gates ; and 
allowed your approach, rather to wonder at you than to 
hear you. If you be not mad, be gone ; if you have 
reason, be brief: 'tis not that time of moon with me, to 
make one in so skipping a dialogue. 

JUar. Will you hoist sail, sir ? here lies your way. 

Fio. No, good swabber; I am to hull here a little 
longer. — Some mollification for your giant, sweet lady.* 

Oli. Tell me your mind. 

Fio. i am a messenger. 

(Hi. Sure, you have some hideous matter to deliver, 
when the courtesy of it is so fearful. Speak your office. 

Fio. It alone concerns your ear. I bring no overture 
of war, no taxation of homage ; 1 hold the olive in my 
hand : my words are as full of peace as matter. 

(Hi. Yet you began rudely. What are you ? what 
would you ? 

(81 LKlie«, In roimoce, are su«n)ed by giaata. wbo repel all i oiti fo p— er 
troiri>lQpoiDe adraoeea. Vio.a, aeeing tlkt w^tloT'inaM to eager tp o|nin»c bar 
~Ma«ase, entreati Olivia to pacifv ber giant JOH N SON. 

To iirii ncBiit to drire toaodnoupoo tlie water, witboataaib or rudder 

ST££YfiB& 
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Fto. The rudeness, that hath appeared in me, have I 
leam*d from my entertainment. What I am, and what I 
would, are aa secret as maiden-head : to your ears, 
divini^ ; to any other's, profanation. 

Olu Give us the place alobe : [ExU Mar.] we will 
hear this divinity. — Now, sir, what is your text ? 

Fto. Most sweet lady,^ 

on. A comfortable doctrine, and much may be said of 
it. Where lies your text ? 

Vio. In Orsiqo's bosom. 

0/». In his bosom ? In what chapter of his bosom ? 

Fto. To answer by the method, in the first of his heart 

OH, O, 1 have read it ; it is heresy. Have yoa no 
more to say ? 

Fio. Good madam, let me see your face ? 

on. Have you any commission from yonr lord to ne- 
gociate with my fiice ? you are now out pf your text : 
but we will draw the curtain, and shew you the picture. 
Look ydu, sir, such a one as I was this present : Is't not 
well done ? [Unveiling, 

Fio, Excellently done, if God did all. 

0/f . 'Tis in grain, sir ; 'twill endure wind and weather. 

Fio, *Tis beauty truly blent, whose red and white 
Nature's own sweet and cunning hand laid on : 
)jady, you are the cvuell'st she alive, 
If you will lead these graces to the grave, 
And leave the world no copy.' 

0^1. O, sir, I will not be so hard-hearted ; I will give 
out divers schedules of my beauty : It shall be invento- 
ried ; and every particle, and utensil, labelled to my 
will. As, item, two lips indifferent red ; item, two grey 
eyes, with lids to them ; item, one neck, one chin, and 
so forth. Were you sent hither to 'praise me ?* 

Fio. I see you what you are : you are too proud ; 
But, if you were the devil, you are fair. 
My lord and master loves you ; O, such love 
Could be but recompens'd, though you were crown'd 
The nonpareil of beauty ! 

0/t. How does he love me- ? ' 

Fio. With adorations, wi th fertile tears, 

f3J. How much more elefwilly m this thought expressed by SInkespeere, thu b| 
BcauoMHlt end Fletcher b their PhilatUr : 

" I crieve nurh virtue should be liid lo euth. 
Without an heir.** 
(4] i. e. to apprnitt or appreeUU me. The foregoioff words, «e^«lef, iod 
^^Ttitn^ wb9Wt I tbink, tbat Uili is tbc mnaii%. M ALONE. 
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With groans that thimder love, with aighs of fire/ 

OIL Yoor lord does know mj mind, I cannot love him: 
Tet I suppose him virtnoas, know him noUe, 
Of great estate, of fresh and stainless yonth ; 
In Tokes well diFolg'd,* free, leani'd, and yalianty 
And, in dimension, and the shape of natnre, 
A gracious person : hot jet I cannot love him ; 
He might have took his answer long ago. 

Fto. If I did love you in mj master's flame. 
With such a suffering, such a deadly life^ 
In your denial I would find no sense, 
I would not understand it. 

Oil. Why, what would you ? 

Fto. Make me a willow cabin at your gale, 
And call upon my soul within the house ; 
Write loyal cantons of contemned love,' 
And sing them loud even in the dead of nig^t ; 
Holla your name to the reverberate hills. 
And make the babbling gossip of the air* 
Cry out, OUvia ! O, you should not rest 
Between the elements of air and earth, 
But you should pi^ me. 

(ML Yon might do much : What is your parentage ? 

Fto. Above my fortunes, yet my state is weU : 
I am a gentleman. 

Oft. Get you to your lord ; 
I cannot love him : let him send no more ; 
Unless, perchance, you come to me kgain. 
To tell me how be takes it. Fare you well : 
I thank you for your pains : spend this for me. 

Fto. 1 am no fee'd post, lady ; keep your purse ; 
Hy master* not myself, lacks recompense. 
Love makes his heart of flint, that you shall love ; 
And let your fervour, like my master's, be 
Plac'd in contempt ! Farewell, fair cruelty. [ExiL 

OIL What is your parentage ? 
Move my fortuntt^ yet my itate is well : 
I am a getUUman. — I'll be sworn thou art ; 
Thy tongue, thy face, thy limbs, actions, and spirit, 

\h\ ThM liM ii worthy of Di7<lefi*t AhmmuMr and if not said in OKKktrr sT 
oioroiM hjperboles, mishl be recarded ta a ridicule on apaaaacn in 
InnalatiM of tbe fltit book oT Ifoner, 15»8» 
** Jov« fA«atfcf*tf Mrt c «<|A.** 

[61 Well Bfioken of bv the »orid MA LONE. 

[71 CeirfM was u*ed for tamU in our atitbor^ time. MALONE 

[8] A Boat beaolifal exprciiiciii for la ecAo. DOUCE. 
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Do give thee fire-ibid blazon : — Not too&st :-HK)ft! soft I 

Unless the master were the inaD,<— How now ? 

Even 80 quicklj may one catch the pla^e f 

Methinkfl, I feel this youth's perlectioos^ 

With an invisible and subtle stealth. 

To creep in at mine eyes. Well, let it be.«— 

What, ho, MalTolio !— 

Rt-enter Malvolio. 

Mai, Here, madam, at your service. 

(Hi. Run after that same peevish messeoger. 
The county's man : he lefb this ring behind him. 
Would I, or not : tell him, I'll none of it 
Desire him not to flatter with his lonf, 
Nor hold him up with hopes ; I am not for hini : 
If that the youth will come this way tp-morrow, 
I'll give him reasons for't Hie thee, Malvolio. 

Mai. Madam, I will. [Exit. 

(Mi. I do I know not what: and fear to find 
Mine eye too g^eat a flatterer for my mind. 
Fate, shew thy force : Ourselves we do not owe ; 
What is decreed, must be ; and be this so ! [Exit 



ACT IL 

SCENE h-^The Sea-coast. Enter Ajitohio an<2 Sebastiak. 

Antonio, 

Will you stay no longer ? nor will you'not, that I go 
with you ? 

Seb. By your patience, no : my stars shine darkly over 
me ; the malignancy of my fate might, perhaps, distemper 
yours ; therefore I shall crave of you your leav.e, that I 
may bear my evils alone : It were a bad recompense for 
your love, to lay any of them on you. 

Ant. Let me yet know of you, whither you are bound ? 

Seb. No, 'sooth, sir ; my determinate voyage is mere 
extravagancy. But 1 perceive in you so excellent a touch 
oF modesty, that you will not extort from me what I am 
trilling to keep in ; therefore it charges me in manners 
the rather to express myself. You must know of me 
then, Antonio, my name is Sebastian, which I called Ro- 
dorigo ; ray father was that Sebastian of Messaline, whom 
I know, you have heard of: he leA behind him» myself, 
and a sister, both bom in an hour. If the heavens had 
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been pleased, 'would ire had so eoded ! but 70a, air, al- 
tered tbat ; for, some hoar before you took me from the 
breach of the tea, was mj sister drowned. 
' Au. Alas, the day I 

Seb. A lady, sir, though it was said she mach resem- 
bled me, was yet of many accounted beautiful : but, 
though I could not, with such estimable wonder » over- 
far believe that, yet thus far 1 will boldly publish her, 
she bore a mind that envy could not but call fair : she is 
drowned already, sir, with salt water, though I seem to 
drown her remembrance again with more. 

Ant. Pardon me, sir, your bad entertainment. 

Seb. O, good Antohio, forgive me youf trouble. 

Ant. If you will not murder me for my love, let me be 
your servant. 

Seb. If you will not undo what you have done, that is, 
kill him whom you have recovered, desire it not. Fare 
ye well at once : my bosom is full of kindness ; and 1 am 
vet so near the manners of my mother, that upon the 
least occasion more, mine eyes will tell tales of me. 1 am 
bound to the count Orsino's court : Farewell. [£if^. 

Ant. The gentleness of all the gods go with thee 1 
I have many enemies in Orsino's court, 
Else would I very shortly see thee there : 
But, come what may, I do adore thee so. 
That danger shall seem sport, and I will go. [ExiL 

SCENE II. 

A Street. Enter Viqla ; Malvolio following. 

Mai. JWere not you even now with the countess Ofivia ? 

y%o. Even now, sir ; on a moderate pace I have since 
arrived but hither. 

Med. She returns this ring to you, sir; you might 
have saved me my pains, to have taken it away yourself. 
She adds moreover, that you should put your lord into a 
desperate assurance she will none of him : And one thing 
more ; that you be never so hardy to come again in his 
affairs, unless it be to report your lord's taking of chis. 
Receive it so. 

Vio. She took the ring of me ; I'll none of it. 

Mai. Come, sir, you peevishly threw it to her ; and 
her will is, it should be so returned : if it be worth 
Stooping for, there it lies in your eye ; if not, be it his 
that finds it. [£stf . 
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Vio. I left no ring with her ; What means this lady f 
fortune forbid, my outside have nbt charmM her \ 
She made good view of me ; indeed, so much. 
That, sore, methought, her eyes had lost her tongue. 
For she did speak in starts distractedly. 
She loves me, sure ; the cunning of her passion 
Invites me in this churlish messenger. 
None of my lord's ring \ why, he 'sent her none. 
I am the man ; — If it be so, (as 'tis,) 
Poor lady, she were better love a dream. 
Disguise, 1 see thou art A wickedness. 
Wherein the pregnant enemy does much. . 
How easy is it, for the proper-false 
In women's waxen hearts to set their forms ! 
Alas, our frailty is the cause, not we ; 
For, such as we are made of, such we be. 
How will this fadge ?* My master loves her dearly $ 
And 1, poor monster, fond as much on him ; 
And she, mistaken, seems to dote on me : 
What will become of this ! As I am man. 
My state is desperate for my master's love ; 
As I am woman, now alas the day! • 

What thriftless sighs shall poor Olivia breathe ? 
O time, thou must untangle this, not 1 \ 
It is too hard a knot for me t' untie. [ijwf. 

SCENE III. 

A Room^ in Olivia's Howe, Enter Sir Toby Belch, and 

Sir Andrew Ague-check. 

Sir To. Approach, sir Andrew : not to be a-bed after 
midnight, is to be up betimes ; and diluculo turgere^ thoa 
knovv'st, — 

Sir And. Nay, by my troth, I know not : but I know, 
to foe up late, is to be up late. 

Sir To. A false conclusion ; I hate it as an unfilled cann : 
To be up after midnight, and to go to bed then, is early ; 
so that, to go to bed after midnight, is to go to bed be- 
times. Do not our lives consist of the four elements ? 

Sir And. 'Faith, so they say ; but, I think, it rather 
consists of eating and drinking.' 

re] To/atffc, i»to8uit. toflt. togowith. STEEVENS. 

[9] A ridiculeoo the mcriicaftbeory of ttet tima, which suppoMd he«Ull to eofr- 
Kist in Um jutt temperemeot •ad balutcii aA the lour elements k) Ike tnmim 
rram«. WARBURTON. 
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Sir To. Thou art a scholar ; let us therefore eat and 

drink. — ^Marian, 1 say ! a stoop 4>f wine !* 

Enter Oown. 

Sir And, Here conies the fool, i'&itb. 

Clo, How DOW, my hearts ? Did yon nerer see the 
picture of we three ?■ 

Sir To, Welcome, ass. Now let's have a catch. 

Sir And, By my troth, the fool has an excellent breast 
I had rather than forty shillings 1 had such a leg ; and so 
sweet a breath to sing, as the fool has. In sooth, thou 
wast in wery gracious fooling last night, when thou spokest 
of Pigrogromitos, of the Vapians passing the equinoctial 
of-Qjueubus; Hwas very good, i'laith. 1 sent thee siz" 
pence for thy leman ;' Hadst it ? 

Clo. I did impeticos thy gratillity ;* for Ma]volio*9 nose 
is no whip-stock :' My lady has a white hand, and the 
Myrmidons are no botUe-ale houses. 

Sir And, Excellent ! Why, this' is the best kfAsng^ 
when all is done. Now, a song» 

Sir To, Come on ; there is sixpence for you : let's 
have a song. 

Sir And, There's a testril of me too ; if one knight 
give a 

C2o. Would you have a love-song, or a song of good life t 

Sir To. A love-song, a love-song. 

Sir And* Ay, ay ; 1 care not for good life. 

SONG. 

Clo* O miiireu mtne, where an you roaming ? 
O, stay and hear ; your true lovers comings 

Thai can sing boUt high and low : 
Trip no further^ pretty sweeting ; 



rn A tt0ap mnm to htTe be«D •oncthtoK mart than half ■ frikiB. RSCH. 



Ao alldskw to an old print, loioctiiBea pasted od the w^ of 
repreaeotiiKliiFO, but uoder which the spcctafor 
•• We tkn§ are assci.'* HENLEY. 

m The oKHMry was siren hin for hia taneit, i. e. his mistreai. 8TEL 

[4] We must read— / tfid impetficoat ttjr gratuMr. The fools veto kept 

coets, to which the alJovioo te made. There is ret much in thia dliiecoo which I 
do not uadcrstand. JOHNSON. ^^ 

It Is a rery sraas nistalce to imasioe this character wa« habited like m M^et 
Keither he nor 7o«cA«leec, thongh they wear a particoloured dreaa, tes citker 
eoMtmrnb or bttuNt^ nor is by any means to be confounded with the F^ol is Mi^ 
Lemr, nor eren, I think, with the one in AWi mil thmitmdt fssfl.— if Pltunrnttm 
en th€ Fools ^ Skake$pemrt^ a character he has moat judieioaaiy rarled aaad tfi- 
orimioated, would be a raluabie addition to the notes on his plays. IIIT809. 

[51 A mkif'ttoct k I belier«^. the handle of a whip, round vUeh a sit^ if 
leather la usuaUj twisted, aod la SDOietiiBa put lior the wMp Itseir. SKCT. 
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J(mfneyi end in lovers^ meetings ' 
Every Tvise man^s son doth kHoi9f4 

Sir And. Excellent good, i' faitfai ! 
Sir To* Good, good. 

Clo. fVh€U M tortjt ? Uis not hereafter ; 
Present mirth hath present laughter ; 

WhaCs to come^ is stiU unsure : 
Jn delay there lies no plenty ; 
Then come kiss me, gweet^md-twentyf 
Youlh^s a sti^ will not endure. 

Sir And. A mellifluous Toice, as I am a trae knight. , 

Sir To. A contagious breath. 

Sir And. Very sweet and contagious, i' fidth. > 

Sir' To. To hear by the nose, it is dulcet in contagioflj 
But shall we make the welkin dance indeed 1? Shall we 
rouse the night-owl in a catch, that will draw three souls 
oat of one weaver?' Shall we do that ? 

Sir And., An you love me« let's do't : I am a dog at a 
catch. 

Ch. By'r lady, sir, and some dogs will Catch welL 

Sir And. Most certain : let our catch be, Thou knitve* 

do. Hold thy peace^ thou knave, knight ? 1 shall be con-< 
9train'd in'i t<x call thee knave, knight. 

Sir And. 'Tis hot the first time I have constraint otaie 
to call me knave* Begin, fool ; it begins. Hold thy peaee4 

Gol I shall never beg^n, if 1 hold my peace. 

Sir And. Good, i'faith I come, begin. 

[They sing a eaiehf 

19} This liii« if obscuTt ; we miglit retd : 

Conk, a kin liUii, smtet amd ttpenfy. 
tr«t I know not whether the present readlns be net rigbt* for 1ft fMne eovnnei 
am^ti and titrtuty^ whtfcter be the memaing, n a pbnae of enrieemMiit. 

J0HNSON< 

r«l Tbtt ii drink till the tky seems to mo rotiiKl. JOHNSON. 

[71 Our author represents weavers as much givea to hamony in his tine. I hav< 
dwwo the cause of it elsewhere. And the p^ripalctie philosophy then in vogue, 
-very lib^vUy nve every mm three souls: the vegetative or flatHe, the MiNia/« 
wid the mHM By the mention of these three, therefore* we nay suDpose it was 
Shakespeare's purpose, to hint to us those stirprisiog eil'ects ofmuaic, which the ao- 
ciaocaspeali of When they tell us of Aoi^hion. who moved stones and trees) 
Orpbeus and Arion, who tamed savage beasts ; and Timothcus, who governed as ho 
mfea«cd the pasaionf of bis human auditors. ^So noble an observation has our author 
conveyed in the ribddry of this buffoon character. W^RBURTON. 

1 doubt whether our author had any allu^iion to this division of souls. I believe^ 
fee heveonly means to describe Sir Toby*s catch as so harmonious, that it wouW 
ale die soul out of a weaver (the.warroe«t lover of a tong,) Vtriu ntr, mAlm . 

nj ^^ catch iilo* 0OHNSON. 

8 Vol- IV* 
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Enter Maria. 

Mar. What a c«tterwaaling do jou keep here ! If my 
lady have not called up her steward, MalTolio, and bid 
him turn you out of doors, never trust me. 

Sir To. My lady's a Catalan, we are politicians ; Mai- 
Tolio's a Peg-a-Ramsey, and Three merry tnen be tre.' Am 
not I consanguineous 2 am I not of her blood ? Tilly- 
yalley,* lady! Tkere dwelt a tnan in Babylon^ lady^ 
lady /• [Singing, 

Go. Beshrew me, the knight's in admirable fooling. 

Sir And. Ay, he does well enough, if he be disposed, 
and so do I too ; be does it with a better g^ce, but I do 
it more natural. 

Sir To. O, Oie twelfth day of December^ — {Singit^. 

Mar. For the love o'God, peace. 

Enter Malvouo. 

Mai* My masters, are you mad ? or what are yoa? 
Have you no wit, manners, nor honesty, hot to gabble 
like tinkers at this time of night ? Do ye make an ale- 
house of my lady's house, that ye squeak out your coziers' 
catches without any mitigation or remorse of voice ?* Is 
there no respect of place, persons, nor time, in yon ? 

Sir To. We did keep time, sir, in onr catches. Sneck 
up !* 

Mai. Sir Toby, I must be round with yon. My lady 
bade ve tell you, that, though she harbours yon as her 
kinsman, she's nothing allied to your disorders. If yoa 
can separate yourself and your misdemeanors, yoa are 
welcome to the house ; if not, an it would please you ib 
take leave of her, she is very willing to bid yoa fareweO. 



(f ] Tkrte wurry Mm bt im, umj, p«rha|M, have oric;lncllT beeo takco fim tftt 
■OBK of Ro&im Ho9d mmd tiu T^mmer. T YRWHI TT. 

J ft tUmstg u the oame of lome old aoog. 81R J. H A WXIK9. 

rftfjh FMcf te s hnotin ptanie borrovad from tb« FreMh. DOUCE. 

Tb« biUad of Sutaamm^ hem whence tbta line b taken, wv lloeand bf T. 
ill. in 15C8. uodertbe title of Tkt go^dig mi tonsUmi Wmfi Smmmm. 

T. WARTOll. 

[31 A eoMier is • tellor, from eowdre to mw, ptrt. eown, Fr. JOHNSOK. 

miosbteu telJt us, that eogUr is a eobler or aovter : and, in KotthaakplooaUf«, 
the waxed thread wbSeb a eobler uiea in mendinc abote, wecall a e^drtr'M eoA 

WHALLET. 

[4] In KiHi Hemrg IV. P. I. FalitalTs^js : ** The Prince is a Jack, a Smtrnk-c^T 

1. «. one who takes his glass In a sneaking manner. 1 should not bowerer oaut t» 
mentloo that tnAck the door is a northern country expression for ImUh tkt doot. 

Mr. Matone and others observe, that from the manner in which this cant pbnae in 
employed in our ancient comedies, K seems to have been syooojiDoat to tfts^a^ 
<teni exprMBioa-Ge AMf feiirse/. ST££V£1I& '^ 
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Sir T<y> Farewell, dear heart, eince Itmtd needt be gone J 

Mar, Nay, good sir Toby. 

do. Hie eyes do shew hie daye are almost done» 

Mai. la*t even so ? 

Sir To. But I will never die, 

Clo. Sir Toby, there you He» 

Mai, This is much credit to you. 

Sir To, Shall / Ind him go ? [Shigbg. 

do. What an if you do ? 

Sir To. Shall Ibid him go, and ^renotf 
' Qo, O no, no, no, no, you dare noL 

Sir To, Out o'time ? sir, ye lie. Art any more than 
a steward ? Dost thoa think, becanse thou art virtuoaSy 
there shall be do more cakes and ale ?^ 

Qo, Yes, by Saint Anne ; and ginger shall be hot i' the 
month too. 

Sir To* .Thou*rt i* the right. — Go, sir, rub your chain 
with crums :' — A stoop of wine, Maria I 

Mai, Ifistress Mary, if you prized my lady's favour at 
any thing more than contempt, you would not give 
means for this uncivil rule ;* she shall know of it, by this 
band. [ExU. 

Mar, Go, shake your ears. 

iSiV And, 'Twere as good a deed as to drink when a 
man's a hungry, to challenge him to the field ; and then 
to break promise with him, and make a fool of him. 

•Sir To, Do't, knight ; I'll write thee a challenge ; or 
I'll deliver thy indignation to him by word of mouth. 

Mar, Sweet sir Toby, be patient for to-night ; since 
the youth of the count's was to-day with my lady, she is 
much out of quiet. For monsieur Malvolio, let me alone 
with htm ^ if 1 do not gull him into a nayword,^ and 
makeiiim a common recreation, do not think I have wit 
enough to lie straight in my bed : 1 know, I can do it. 

[5] This entire mng, with aome variations, ts publisbed by Dr. Percy, io the 6nt 
TOlaine of his Rf linnet ^ AneUnt EnglUk Poetrjf. STER VENS. 

[9] It was tbe eastom on holid&ya, and laiotfl' days to make cake« in lionour of the 
<toy. The PmUans railed this nipenttKion ; and in the next pai;e Maria says, that 
MAhfli0 U • kind^fPtirUmL 8ee Ouarioiis*!! Acctmnt of R«bM Btaa, Act 1. m. 
lii. in R. imnar* Bartholmen Pair. LETH ERLAND. 

(7J Stewanhi anciently wore a chain as a mark of aaperlorlty over othw servaota. 
The best method of cfeaning any gilt plate, b by rubbing it wiik enmb*. Bte 
"Webtter's Dntchtu (ff Maffy, )6» : 

" Vea, and the cbippiDsa of the buttery fly after him, to seouer *^J«'<' ekmtmV 

STEEVENS. 

W RmU is method of life ; so misru!e is tumult and riot. JOHN SON. 

[9] A Mfiv«rd 'n what has been s^noe called a bytnordt a kind of proverbial ft* 
proach.' 8TEEVENS. 
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Sir To. Posseis us, possess os ; tell os something of him. 

Mar, Marry, sir, sometimes he is a kiod of Puritan. 

Sir And. O, if 1 thought that, I'd heat him like a dog. 

^r To. What, for being a Puritan ? thy exquisite rea- 
son, dear knight ? 

Sir And. I hare no exquisite reason Ibr't, hat I h«re 
reason good enough. 

Mar. The devil a Puritan that h6 is, or any thing con- 
stantly but a time pleaser ; an affectioned ass,' that cons 
sUte without hook, and utters it by great swarths:* the 
best persuaded of himself, so crammed, as he thinks, with 
etcellencies, that it is his ground of ftith, that all, that 
look on him^ loye him ; and on that vice in him will vbsj 
revenge find notable caose to work. . 

Sir To. What wilt thou do ? 

Mar. I will drop in his way some obscure epistles of 
love ; wherein, by the colour of his beard, the shape of 
his leg, the manner of his gait, the expressore of his eye, 
forehead, and complexion, he shall find himself most feel- 
ingly personated : I can write very like my lady, your 
niece ; on a forgotten matter we can hardly make distinc- 
tion of our hands. 

iStr To. Excellent ! I smell a device. 

Sir And. I have't in my nose too. 

Sir To. He shall think, by the letters that thon wflt 
drop, that they come from my niece, and that she is in 
love with him. 

Mar. My purpose is, indeed, a horse of that colour. 

Sir And. And your horse now would make Um an ass. 

Mar. Ass, I doubt not. 

iStr And. O, 'twill be admirable. 

Mar. Sport royal, I warrant you : I know, my physic 
will work with him. I will plant you two, and lei the 
ibol make a third, where he shall find the letter ; observe 
his construction of it. For this night, to bed, and dream 
on the event. Farewell. [ExiH. 

Sir To. Good night, Penthesilea.' 

Sir And. Before me, she's a good wench. 

Sir To. She's a beagle, true-bred, and one that adores 
me; Whato'that? 

ril AffeehM^d mnn ^ftdtd. 8TBEVP.NS. 

[31 Atwarth is n much gnm or corn n a moirer eiiti down tt one ilfoka «f ll» 
NTlta. STfiEVENS. [9] L t. Aomoo. 6T££V£Ka. 



JCTIt* WHAT TOV WIL&. 117 

Sir And» I WM adored once too. 

Sir To. Let's to bed, knight-^-i—- Thoa hadst need send 
for more money. 

Sir And. If I cannot recover year niece, I am a fool 
way out. 

Sir To. Send for money, knight ; if thou hast her not 
i* the end, call me Cut' 

Sir And. if 1 do not, nerer trust me, take it how you 
wiH. 

Sir To. Come, come ; VM go bum some sack, 'tis too 
late to go to-bed now : Come, knight ; come, kniffht. 

SCENE IV. 

j9 Room m (ke Dyke's Palace. Enter Dvke^ Viola, Cukio, 

and others. 

Duke. Gire me some music :^—— Now, good-morrow, 
friends :— 
Now, g^od Cesario, but that piece of song, 
That old and antique song we heard last night ; 
Methought, it did relieve my passion much \ 
More than light airs and recollected terins. 
Of these most brisk and giddy-paced times : 
— Come, but one vene. 

Cur. He is not here, so please your lordship, that 
should sing it. 

Dmke. Whowa^it? 

Cur. Feste, the jester, my lord; a fool, that the lady 
Olivia's &ther took much delight in : he is about the house. 

Duke. Seek him out, and play the tune the while. 

[Elxit Curio. — JIfimc. 
— Come hither, boy; If ever thou shalt love, 
In the sweet pangs of it, remember me : 
For, such as I am, all true lovers are ; 
Unstaid and skittish in all motions else. 
Save, in the constant image of the creature 
That is belov'd. — How d^t thou like this tone ? 

Fio. It gives a very echo to the seat 
Where Love is thron'd. 

Duke. Thou dost speak masterly : 

J 3] i. «. ctll OM hone. So, FtlftifTtn Kin^ Semrjf tv: P I. : **— spit in my (aM, 
I ne/toric.** Curte/, whiclioeevn in another of ourautbof*s pitjt, M. e. a hone, 
'wlwOT tail baa been doeked,) and C«<, were probably ijrDODyiiioiia. M ALOK £. 
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My life apoD*t, yoang though thou art, tfaine ey^ 
Hath stay'd upon some &vour that it loves ; 
Hath it not, boy ? 

Fto. A little, by your &Toar. 

Duke. What kind of woman is't ? 

Fio. Of your complexion. 

Duke, She is not worth thee then. What yean, i*&ith? 

Fto. About ypqr years, my lord. 

Duke. Too old, by hearen ; Let still the w<HQaa take 
An elder than herself; so wears she to him. 
So sways she level in her husband's heart 
For, boy, however we do praise ourselves. 
Our £mcies are more giddy and unfirm. 
More longing, wavering, sooner lost and wocQi 
Than women's are, 

Fio* I think it well, my lord, 

Duke. Then let thy love be younger than thyself 
Or thy affection cannot hold the bent : 
For women are as roses ; whose fair flower. 
Being once displayed, doth fall that very hour. 

Fio. And so they are : alas, that they are so ; 
To die, even when they to perfection grow! 

B^-enier Curio, and CUnon. 

Duke. O fellow, come, the song we had last night : 
«*^Mark it, Cesario ; it is old, and plain ; 
The spinsters and the knitters in the sun. 
And the free maids* that weave their thread with bones, 
Do use to chaunt it ; it is silly sooth,' 
And dallies with the innocence of love, 
Like the old age.^ 

Clo. Are you ready, sir ? 

Duke. Ay ; pr'ythee, sing. [MmU. 

SONG. 
Clo. Come atiMxy, come away^ deaths 

And in $ad cyprets let me be laidf 
Fly away^ fly away^ breath ; 
I am slain by a fair cruel maid. 



f4l Free it, perhaps, Tacaot, uoeogaiEed, easy in mind. JOHNSON. 
5 It ia plain, aimple truth. JOHNSON, 

e; The old aire b the ofcfpafff, the times of finplicHjT. JOHNSON. 

7] L e. la a ahnwd of cypren or eyprnt. Tlma Autolyeiu, in Tk€ WltiaTt 
Tele ; ** Lawn aa white ae driven anow, 

** Cypnu Wee* u e*er »at tromV 
There was Mb blark and white eypnit, v there is still Mack and wkiU 
ancisot shrouds w«m always made of the latter. 8Tfi£ V£NB. 
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Afy Am/vd cfwhiU^ ituck tUl with yew, 

O, prepare it ; 
My pai^ of death no one so true 

Did share it. 

Not a flcfwer^ not a flomer sweety 

On my black coffin let there he strewn ; 
Not a friend^ not a friend greet 

My poor corpse^ where my bones duUl he Uirown : 
A thousand thoiuand sighs to save^ 
Lay me, O, i»Aere 
iScM^ true lover ne*er find my grave^ 
To weep ^re. 
Ddbe. There's for thy pains. 
Clo. No pains, sir ; I take pleasure in singing, sir. 
Duke, I'll pay thy pleasure then. 
Gfb. Truly, sir, and pleasure will be paid, one time or 
another. 

Duke. Give me now leave to leave thee. 
Qo. Now, the melancholy eod protect thee ; and the 
taildt make thy doublet of changeable tafiata, for thy 
mind is a very opal ! * — 'I would have men of such con- 
stancy put to sea, that their business might be erery thing, 
and their intent every where ; for that's it, that always 
makes a good voyage of nothing. FareweU. [ExtT. 

Duke* Let all the rest give place. 

[Exe^ Curio and Attendants, 
.—Once more§ Cesario, 
Get thee to yon' same sovereign cruelty : 
Tell her, my love, more noble than the world. 
Prizes not quantity of dirty lands ; 
The parts Uiat fortune, hath bestow'd upon her^ 
Tell her, 1 hold as giddily as fortune ; 
But 'tis that miracle, and queen of gems. 
That nature pranks her in, attracts my soul. 
Vio, But, if she cannot love you, sir ? 
Duke. I cannot be so answer d. 
Fio. 'Sooth, but you must. 
Say, that some lady, as, perhaps, there is, ^ 

£6j So Milton, deicribiog the wills of bMven : 

'• With opoi tow'rs, aod baUlements •dorn'd. " ^ ^^^ 

The MMf is a gem which ▼ariei its ■ppemnce as It to Tiew«d in dWerftpt Ufm. 
•« In the opal (says P. Hollaod** traoslatloa of Plioy*8 Nat. HUtory, B. XXXVII. 
e 6.) you shall see the burning fire of the carbuncle or ruble, the glorious purple 
of tbe ametbyat, the green sea oT the emeraud, and all glitieiiai togetUier nlxea 
after u locredibU muuier.'* 8T££V£IIS. 
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Hath for yonr love as great a paDg of beart 
As you have for Olivia : you cannot love her ; 
You telt her so ; Must she not than be answer'd ? 

Duke, There is no woman's sides. 
Can 'bide the beating of so strong a passion 
M love doth give my heart : no woman's heart 
So big, to hold so much ; they lack retention. 
Alas, their love may be call'd appetite, — 
No motion of the liver, but the {Kdate,*^ 
That suffer surfeit, cloyment, and reyolt ; 
Put mine is all as hungry as the sea. 
And can digest as much ; make no compare 
Between that love a woman can bear me» 
And that 1 owe Olivia. 

Fio, Ay, but I know, — 

Dvke. What doti thou know ? 

Fio. Too well what love women to men may owe : 
In £iitfa, they are as true of heart as we. 
My father had a daujg^hter lov'd a man. 
As it might be, perhaps, were 1 a woman, 
I should your lordship. 

Duke. And what's her history ? 

Fio, A blank, my lord : She never told her love, 
But let concealment, like a worm i' the, bud. 
Feed on her damask cheek : she pin'd in thought ; 
And, with a green and yellow melancholy. 
She sat like patience on a monument, 
Smiling at grief.* Was not this love, indeed ? 

f III ' ■jiii . i.ii. , -!, »i u m 

(9] Mr. TlMobald suppotes this migbt poasibly be borrowed Iroti Chaucer. 

** Aod ber besidit wonder ditcreetlie 
Ihmenacitnee jtittiag there I fonde 
With face pale, upop a hill of sonde.** 

Aadadds: ** If be was indebted, however, for the lint mde drtogbt, bow iBptf 
bes he repaid tlwt debt, inheighteniog the picture ! Uow much does the gretm mtd 
fdlom wuloMckelg transcend the old bard** pale/kc* ; the mmtmmtni bk hiB ^ 
samd.** I hope this critic does not ioiaeioe Shaliespeare meant to sive ns a 
picture of the face of patience, bar his fuMe eatf f e/few wulamcko^f ; because, ho 
•ays it traoseendi the pale face or pafieace given us by Chaucer. To throw pa- 
Uence iuto a fit of melancholy, would be indeed very extroordlnary. The gnem 
apd ftUon then belooced not to patience, but to her win sat like pilieaee. To 
give patience a pale Ave was proper ; and had Shakespearo described her, he bad 
done it as Chaucer did But Hhakespeare is speaking of a maiWe statue off 
patience • Chaucer of patience herself. And the two representations of her aro •■ 
quite differeot viewa. Our poet q>eaktDg of a despsiring lover, Judiciouelw 
compares her to patbeoce exercised on the death of friends and relations : which 
alfords him the beautifvl picture ofpatUnet om a woewsMwt. The old bard ^aeakiog 
of patience herself, directly, and not by comparisoo,Sff judiciously dravs her lit 
that circumstioce where she fo mo9t ezerci9ed, and has occasioa for^ her virtue; 
that b to say under the lomes of shipwreck. And now ire see why she is repre- 

1. Itii 



scnted i» tiUUg on a kilt of tawd, XQ desifo thp scene to be the sea-shore. 
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We men may say more, swear more : but, iiidee4» 
Oar shows are more than will ; for still we prove 
Much in oar yows, bat little in oar love. 

Duke, Bat died thy sister of her love, my boy? 

Via, I am all the daughters of my Other's house/ 
Aad all the brothers too ; — and yet 1 know not :«- 
Sir, shall I to this lady ? 

Duke. Ay, that's the theme. 
To her in haste ; give her this jewel ; say, 
tf V love can give no place, bide no denay.* lExewU, 

SCENE Y. 

Olivia's Garim. Enter Sir Toby Belch, Sir Ardsbw 

Ague-cheek, and Fabian. 

Sir To. Come thy ways, signior Fabian. 

Fab, Nay, TU come ; if I lose a scruple of this sporf» 
let me be boiled to death with melancholy. 

iSir To. Would*st thbu not be glad to have the nig- 
gardly rascally sheep-biter come by some notable shame ? 

Fci. I would exult, man : you know, he brougkt me 
out of favoar with my lady, aboat a bear-baiting here. 

Sir To. To anger him, we'll have the bear again; 
and we will fool him black and blue : — Shall ire not, sir 
Andrew ? 

Sir And. An we do not, it is pity of our lives. 

Bnely innsliMd ; ud one of the noble Bimplicitiet of that siiDirabto poet. But th« 
critic thottgbt, ia good eanert, that Chaucer'i iaventiod was to haireh, and hia 
iBWgination ■obeggarlr* that he waa not able to be it the charge of a monomeot 
for hto goddcH, but Idl ber, like a atroUer, aoooing herself upon a heap of nod. 

WARBURTON. 

Dr. Percy thinks, that griff tny here mean fri«*Mc«. io which aeoae it ii uaed 
in Dr. Powel*B Bislvry «r Walet, quarto, p. 996. MALONE. 

Aocient tomba, indeed, (if we must coMtr>e griif into frieveiwe, and Shaker 
■peare has ceruinly uaed the former wor«t for the latter,) frequently exhibit 
cumbeot Sgures of the deceased, and over these an Inmge of FcMmm, without 
impropriet J, might express a smile of complacence : 

** Her Boeek hands folded on her aM>de«t breast. 
With eelm submission 11(1 the adoring eye 
Even to the storm that vrecks her.** 
I cannot help adding, that, to smile nl grief. Is as justifiable in expreaston aa to 
rejoice ai prosperity, or repine at ill fortune. It is not necessary we should suppose 
the good or had event, in either insUnce, b an object visible, hxcept to the tfye 
of imagination. STEEVENS. 

II] This waa the most artful answer that could be given. The question was of 
sQcb a nature, that to have declined the appeanioce of a direct answer must have 
mised suspicion. This has the appearance (if a direct answer, that the sister died 
€d her love ; she (who passed for a man) saying, she was ell the daugtitera af hei 
fMher*s bouse. WARBURTON. ...,,. 

[2] PoMie, is denUJ. To denaj is an antiquated veib sometiines used by Holm- 
«kcd. 8t£EVS:NS. ^ ^ 

Vol. IV. P 
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£fi<er.M:(iRiA. 
Sir To, Here comes the little villain : — How now, niy 
Mttle of India V 

Mar, .Get ye all three into the bo]^-tree : MrItoKo's 
coming down this walk ; be has been yonder i' the sod, 
practising behaYioor to his own shadow, this half boor: 
observe him, for the love of mockery ; for, I know, this 
letter will make a contemplative ideot of him. Close, 
in the name of jesting! [The tnen hide them$elve».j 
Lie thoa there ; [throws down a letter,] for here comes the 
troat that mast be canght wiUi tickling/ * 

{Exit Maria. 
Enter Malvolio. 
Mai. 'Tis but fortune ; all is fortune. Maria once toU 
me, she did affect me : and 1 have heard herself come 
thus near, that, should she &ncy, it should be one of my 
complexion. Besides, she uses me with a more exalted 
respect, than any one eke that follows her. What should 
1 think on't ? 
Sit To, Here's an over^weening rogue ! 
Fah, Q, peace ! Contemplation makes a rare turkey- 
cock of him ; how he jets under his advanced plumes I* 
Sir And. 'Slight, I could so beat the rogue - — 
Sir To. Peace, I say. 
Mai. To be count Malvolio ;— 
Sir To. Aby rog^e ! 
Sir And. Pislol him, pistol him. 
Sir To. Peace, peace ! 

Mai. There is example for't ; the lady of the Strachy 
married the yeoman of the wardrobe.* 
Sir And. Fye on hinv, Jezebel ! 
Fah. O, peace ! now he*s deeply in ; look, how imr 
i^^ination blows him. 

(3] The ntW* ^ IrnHa k the plant that producn what is called eoir-jteh, a Mk- 
■bBee ooly uied ibr tlie purpose of tormentjcf , by ita itcbioc quality. 

H. MASOB* 

[4] Cogao, !d hta £f«v«« ^ ffe^tti, 1595, will prove an able eommentitor oa rbk 
panage : '* This fish of nature loveth flatterie : for, being io the water, it will wa^et 
kwlfe to be nibbed and clawed and so to be taken. Whose example I woeld wtth 
JK> naides to follow, least they repent afterclaps.** 

{i\ To je« is to strut, to agitaUt the body bv a proud BKAioa. STEE VEN& 
•j Here la an allosioo to some old story which I hare not yet discorered 

JOHKfOV. 
The story which oar poet bad in view, is pertiaps alluded to by Lyly io g i y t t * 
and hi$ Kmglamit 1580 : **^->-^8surinK myself there was a certain season wbea wv> 
■wo are to be won ; in the wbich moments they have neither will to deny, nor wH 
to mistrust Such a time I have read a young gentleman found to obtain the lo«» 
of the Dutchess of Milaioe : such a time I have hard that a poor ffoaiaa itinaa. t» 
sat the fUreat lad^ in Miotua." MAlX)HJd. 
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Mai. Umng been three months mtoied to her» sit- 
ting in my state,' — 

Sir To. O, for a stone-bow, to hit him in the eye !* 

Mai. Calling my officers about me, in my branched 
▼elvet ffown; baring come from a day-bed, where I 
have left Olivia sleeping : 

Sir To, Fire and brimstone ! 

Fab. O, peace, peace ! 

Mai. And then to have the hnmonr ofatste: and 
after a 'demure travel of regard, — ^telKng them, 1 know 
my place, as I would they should do theirs,— to ask for 
my kinsman Toby : 

Sir To. Bolts and shackles ! 

Fab, O, peace, peace, peace ! now, now. 

Mai. Seven of my people, with an obedient starts 
make out fi>r him : I frown the while ; and, perchance^ 
wind up my watch,' er play with some nch jewel. 
Toby approaches ; coart*sies Uiere to me :^ 

Sir To, Shall this fellow live ? 

Fab. Though our silence be drawn from ns with can, 
yet peace.* 

Mai. I extend my hand to him thus, quenching my 
fiuniliar smile with an austere regard of control : 
- Sir To. And does not Toby take yon a blow o' the lips 
then? 

Mai, Saying, Counn Toby, my fortuwt haiAng coit me 
on your niece, give me this prerogative <fftpeeck:^^ 

Sir To. What, what ? 

Mai. You must amend your drunk€nne$$i 

Sir To. •Out, scab ! 

Fab, Nay, patience, or we break the sinews of our plot. 

[7] A ftale, in locient languag*, ligiiifiw a cbair with a euopy OTer ft. 

STSEVEBStgr 

[e] That fa, a crae»-bow, a bow which abooU atoiMa. JOHNSON. 

J 9] 1q our author's time watches ware rery uncommoiL When Gay Faoz was 
eo, it waa urjed a« a ciKuoutaoca of suspicioD that a watch was fouod upon hiab 

JOHNSON. 

[1 ] From this paaaage one might auspect that the mamer of paytog respect, which 
is oow cooAoed to females, was equally used by the otiMr sex.' It » prababte, 
howerer, that the word cowrf ly was employed to express acta of civility and it- 
terence by either men or women indlacriDioately. RE£D. 

f3] I belieTe the true readiog is : ** Though our silenee be drawn from mi witl 
carf t, yet peace ** In The Two Geotlenoen of Verona, one of the Clowns sayi 
** I have a mistre«, but who that is, a ttmm if korset shall not pluck ftpm me.** Bo, 
In this play : " Oxen and wainropea will not bring them together ■* JOHNSON. 

It b weU fcaowa thai cert and carU have the faasfl meaniii^ 8TEBVEN9. 
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Mai. Beti^y you wagte the tretunre o/* your tnke wiA m 
foolish knighi ; 

Sir And. Tbars me^ I warrant yon. 

Md. One Sir Andrew : 

Sir JInd. I knew, 'twas I ; for many do call me feoL 

Mai. What employment hare we here? 

[Takmg up Ae Utter. 

Fab. Now is the woodcock near the gin. 

Sir To. O, peace I and the spirit of humonrs intimate 
fMdibg alond td him ! 

AM. By my life, this is my lady's hand : these be her 
Y^ery Cs, her IPsy and her 7^*8 ; and thus makes she her 
great P^s. It is, in contempt of question, her band. 

Sir And. Her Cs, her IPs, and her Tn : Why that t 

MU. [Reads.] To the unknown beloved^ thie^ and mg 
good wiehet: her very phrases ! — By year leave, wax. 
—Soft!— and the impressure her Lucrece, with 
which she uses to seal : 'tis my lady : To whom should 
this be? 

Fab. This wins him, lirer and all. 

Mai. [Reads.] Joveknowsy I laoe: 

But who? 
Lips do not movey 
Ab moil must know. 
Jio man mu»t know. — What follows ? the nambers altered! 
«— JVb man must h^ofw :^-lf this should be thee» MaWolio ! 

Sir 7b. Marry, hang thee, brock !^ 

M(U. Imasf comtnandy where I adore : 

But silencey like a Luerece hnfey 
With bloodless stroke my heart doth gore ; * 

M, O, A, 1, doth sway my life. 

Fab. A fustian riddle ! 

Sir To. Excellent wench, say I. 

Mai. M, O, A, I, doth sway my life. ^Nay, but first, 

kt me see, — let me see, — let me see. 

Fab. What a dish of poison has she dressed him ! 

Sir To. And with what wing the stannyel checks at it !' 

Mai. I may command where I adore. Why, she may 
command me ; I serve her, she is my lady. Why, thn 

(«] L e. tadnr. He uhm the word aa • tenn of contempt, m if he had mU 
kmag ttct, curl Oef, Alth t to ttlnk like a brock being proverbial. RITSOST. 



[ft] SlMngiU h the name of a kind of hawk. HAlfMER. 

To dkfck, njaLathaa, l» hia book of Faleoory it, *' when crowa, rooka, piea 
or other binii, eonlflc in Tiew of the hawk, she focsaketh her natural S||hl to ir 
atlbfB.*' STBKVEirS. 
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i$ eyident to any formal capacity. There is no obstruc' 

tion io this ;— Aod the end, What should that alpha* 

betical position portend ? if I coald make that resemble 
something in me, Softly !— M, O, A, I.—— 

iSir To. O, ay ! make up that : — ^be is now at a eold scent 

Fab. Sowter will cry upon't, for all this, though it be 
as rank as a fox.* 

Mai. Af,— Malvolio ;— -J^, — ^why, that begins my 
name. 

Fab, Did not I say, he would work it out ? the cur it 
excellent at fiiults. 

Mil. Af,— But then there is no consonancy in the se- 
quel ; that suffers under probation : A should Ibllow, bnt 
Odoes. 

Fab. And O shall end, I hope.' 

Sir 7b. Ay, or Til cudgel him, and make him cry O. 

AkU, And then /xomes l>ehind. 

Fo^. Ay, and you had any eye behind yoo, you might see 
more detraction at your heels, than fortunes before you. 

Md. M, O^ A, 1 ; — This simulation is not as the for- 
mer: — and yet, to crush this a little, it would bow te 
me, for erery one of these letters are in my name. Soft ; 
here follows prose.— —(f this faU into thy hand^ revo/ve. 
/» my itars I am above iam ; but be not afraid of gteatnen: 
Som€ are bom greats $ome achieve greatness^ and some have 
greatness thrust upon them. Thy fates open their hands ; 
Ut thy blood and spirit embrace them. Andy to inure thyself 
io what thou art like to be, cast thy humble sloughy and ap* 
pear fresh. Be opposite xeith a kinsman^ surly with seroanis : 
Ut thy tongue tang arguments qf state ; put thyself into the 
trick of singularity : She thus athises thee, thai sighs for thee» 
Remember who commended thy yellow stockings ; and wished 
to tee thee ever cross'gartered : I say, rem^nber. Go to ; 
Ihau art made, if thou desirest to be so ; if not, let me see thee 
a steward still, the fellow of servants, and not worthy to 
touch f6rtune'*s fingers. Farewell. She that would alter 
services with thee. 

The fortunate-unhappy. 

Day -light and champtan discovers not more : this is open. 
I will be proud, I will read politic authors, I will baffle 
Sir Toby, I will wash off gross acquaintance, I will be 



f6l SorrtfT ii here. I mitipofe, the name of a hound. STEEV K NS. 

[71 By O It meant what we now call a hempen collar. JOHNSON. 
I Mtor* bemewii odIjt, <I ikall end l» rtgUng. STEKVBNd. 
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{»iniil-ifmce, the very mao. I do not now fi>ol myself, to 
et imagiDatioD jade me ; for every reason excites to this, 
that my lady loves me. She did commend my yellow 
stockings of late, she did praise my leg being cross-gar- 
tered ; and in this she manifests heiself to my love, and, 
with a kind of injunction, drives me to these habits of her 
liking. 1 thank my stars, I am happy. 1 will be strange, 
stoat, in yellow stockings, and cross-gartered, even with 
the swiftness of patting on. Jove, and my stars be prais- 
ed ! — Here is yet a postscript. T%au cofijf nai ehoou InU 
know who I am. If tkou entertainest my love, let it appear 
m thy nmUng ; thy $miUt become thee well : therefore in my 
presence UiU mnile^ dear my rweet^ I pr'y&ue. — Jove, 1 
thank thee. — I will smile ; 1 will do every thing that thou 
wilt have me. [Exit 

Fah. 1 will not give my part of this sport for a pensioD 
of thousands to be paid from the Sophy. 

Sir To, I conld marry this wench for this device : 

Sir And. So could I too. 

Sir To, And ask no other dowry with her, but such 
another jest 

Enter Maria. 

Sir And. Nor I neither. 

Fab. Here comes my noble guU-catoher. 

Sir To. Wilt thou set thy foot o' my neck ? 

Sir And. Or o' minO' either ? 

Sir To. Shall I play my freedom at tray-trip, and be* 
come thy bond-slave ? 

Sir And. Tiaith, or I either ? 

Sir To. Why, thou hast put him in such a dream, that, 
when the image of it leaves him, he must run mad. 

JIfar. Nay, but say true ; does it work upon him ? 
• Sir To. Like aqua-vitae with a midwife. 

Mar. If you will then see the froits of the sport, mark 
his first approach before my lady : he will come to her in 
yellow stockings, and 'tis a colour she abhors ; and cross- 

gartered, a fashion she detests ; and he will smile upon 
er, which will now be so unsuitable to her disposition, 
being addicted to a melancholy as sbe is, that it cannot but 
turn him into a notable contempt : if you will see it, fol- 
low me. 

Srr To. To the gates of Tartar, thou most excellent 
devil of wit ! 
Sir And, TU make one too. {Exeunt. 
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ACT III. 

SCENE L-^LiTXA*9 Garden. Enter Viola, and Qown 

with a tabor, 

Fio. Saw thee, frieod, aod thy maflic : Dodt than fiye 
by thy tabor ? 

Qo, No, sir, I lire by the church. 

Fio. Art thou a churchman ? 

Go, No such matter, sir; I do lire by the church: 
&r I do live at my house, and my house doth stand by the 
church. 

Fio. So thou may'st say, the king lies by a beg^r, if a 
beggar dwell near bim^ or, the church stands by tby 
tabor, if thy tabor stand by the church. 

Clo. You have said, sir. — To see this age ! — A sen- 
tence is but a cheveril glove to a good wit ; How quick- 
ly the wrong side may be turned outward ! 

Fio. Nay, that's certain ; they, that dally nicely with 
words, may quickly make them wuiton, 

Clo, I would therefore, my sister had bad no name, sir, 

Fio. Why, man? 

Oo* Why, sir, her name^s a word ; and to dally with 
that word, might make my sister wanton : But, indeed, 
words are very rascals, since bonds disgraced them. 

Fio. The reason, man ? 

Clo. Troth, sir, I can vield you none without words ; 
and words are grown so &lse, I am loath to prove reason 
with them. 

Fio. I warrant, thou art a merry fellow, and carest for 
nothing. 

Go. Not so, sir, I do care for something : but in my 
conscience, sir, 1 do not care for you ; if that be to care 
for nothing, sir, I would it would make you invbible. 

Fio. Art not thou the lady Olivia's fool ? 

Go. No, indeed, sir ; the lady Olivia has no folly : she 
will keep no fool, sir, till she be married ; and fools are as 
like husbands, as pifthards are to herrings, the husband's 
the bigger ; I am, indeed, not her fool, but her corrupter 
of words. 

Fio. I saw thee late at the count Orsino's. 

Go. Foolery, sir, does walk about the orb, like the 
•un ; it shines every where. I would be sorry, sir, but 
the fool should be as oil with your master, as with my 
mistress : I think, I saw your wij^dom there. 



1 
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Ftb. Nay, an thoa pass upon me, I'll no more with thee* 
Hold, there's expenses for thee. 

CZo. Now Jove, in his next commodity of hair, send 
thee a beard ! 

Fio. By my troth, Til tell thee ; I am almost sick ftr 
one ; though I would not have it grow on my chin. Is thy 
lady within? 

Go. Would not a pair of these have bred, sir f 

Fio* Yes, being kept together, and put to ose. 

do. I would play lord Pandarus of Phrygia, sir, to 
bring a Cressida to this Troilus.' 

Fio, I understand you, sir ; 'tis well begged. 

do. The matter, 1 hope, is not great, sir, begging but 
abegffar; Cressida was a beggar. My lady is within, 
sir. 1 will construe to them whence you come ; who 
you are, and what you would, are out of my welkin : I 
might say, element ; but the word is over-worn. [ExiL 

Fio. This fellow's wise enough to play the feol ; 
And, to do that well, craves a Und of wit : 
He must observe their mood on whom he jests. 
The quality of persons, and the time ; 
And, like the haggard,' check at every feather 
That comes before his eye. This is a practice. 
As full of labour as a wise man's art : 
For folly, that he wisely shows, is 6t ; 
But wise men, folly-fallen, quite taint their wit 

Enter Sir Toby Belch, and Sir Andrew Aove-chiie. 

Sir To. Save you, gentleman. 

Fio. And you, sir. 

Sir And. Dieu vous garde^ mon$ieur. 

Fio. Et vous aussi; voire serviieur. 

Sir And. I hope, sir, you are ; and I am yours. 

Sir To. Will you encounter the house ? my niece is 
desirous you should enter, if your trade be to her. 

Fio. I am bound to your niece, sir : I mean, she is the 
fist of my voyage.' 

Sir To. Taste your legs, sir, put tnem to motion. 

Fio. My legs do better understand me, sir, than I un- 
derstand what you mean by bidcBng me taste my legs. 

[»] See our aiitkor*i plajr of TnUmt mi CntridM. JORNSOIT. 

[1] The htwk called ti» luiggmrd, if not well tniaed and wateJMd, will Sy 
•very bird wHhout dtatioctioa 9TEEVEN8. 

DU The HfC to tteb«iBd,liBlt,brUiert point. JOHKSOV. 
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Sir Th* I mean, to go» sir, to enter. 

Fio. i will aoswer yon vith gtit and entrance : But 
we are presented. 

Enter Olivia and Maria, 
— >Mo8t exceUent accompliahed lady, the henveDi rain 
odours on yoa 1 

Sir And. That youth's a rare courtier! Astin odauni 
well. 

Fio. My matter hath no voice, lady, but to year own 
most pregnant and voochaafed ear.' 

Sir Af3. Odours^ preguantf and vouehiqfed :^^l^ get 
'em all three ready. 

Ob'. Let the garden door be shut, and leave me to my 
hearing. [Exe. Sir Toby, Sir Ann. and Maku*]^ 

Give me your hand, sir. 

Fio. My duty, madam, and most humble service* 

Oii, What is your name ? 

Fio. Cesario is your servant's name, £ur princesa^ 

O^t. My senrant, sir I 'Twas never merry world) 
Since lowly feignihg was call'd compliment: 
Tou are servant to the count Orsino, youth. . 

Fio. And he is yours, and his must needs be youn ; 
Your servant's servant is *your servant, madam. 

OH. For him, I. think not on him : for his thoughts, 
'Would thev were blanks, rather than fill'd with me I 

Fio. Madam, I come to whet your gentle thoughts 
On his behalf: * 

Oft. O, by year leave, I pray you ; 
I bade you never speak agam of him : 
But, would you undertake another suit, 
I had rather hear you to solicit thai, 
Than music from the spheres. 

Fib. Dearjady,— 

Oii. Give me leave, 1 beseech you : I did 
After the last enchantment you did here, 
A ring in chace of you ; so did I abuse 
Myself, my servant, and, I fear me, vou : 
Under your hard construction must 1 sit. 
To force that on you, in a shameful conning. 
Which you knew none of yours : What might yon think t 
Have you not set mine honour at the stake. 
And baited.it with all the unmuzzled thoughts 

rs] Fngmid Cor wmdj. 8TeKVEN& 

KlMfadfttrTooelnStt. MALONE. 

9 Vol. IV. P« 
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That tjraiinonfl heart can think? Tooneofyonrreceifint 
Enoagb is shown ; a cypnu,f not a boaoni, 
Hides my poor heart : So let me hear yon speak. 

Vio. 1 pity you. 
. OIL That*8 a degree to lore. 

Ffb. No, not a grisS ;* for 'tis a vnlgar proof. 
That yery oA we pity enemies* 

Oil. Why, then, methinks, 'tis time to smile again: 

worid, how apt the poor are to be prond ! 
If one should be a prey, how much the better 

To &11 before the lion, than the wolf? [Oodbifrifai. 

The clock upbraids me with the waste of time. — 
Be not afraid, good youth, I will not have yon : 
And yet, when wit and youth is come to harrest. 
Your wife is like to reap a proper man : 
There lies your way, due west 

Vio. Then westward-hoe :^ 
Grace, and good disposition 'tend your ladyship t 
You'll nothing, madam, to my lord by me ? 

Oli. Stay : 

1 pr'ythee, tell me, what thon think'st of me. 

Vio. That you do think, yon are not what yon aie« 

OH. If I think so, 1 think the* same of you. 

Vio. Then .think you right ; I am not what I am. 

Oli. I would, yon were as I would have yon be i 

Vio. Would it be better, madan^ than I am, 
I wish it might ; for m>w 1 am your fool. • 

Oli. O, what a deal of scorn looks beantiful 
In the contempt and anger of his lip \ 
A murd'rous guilt shows not itself more soon 
Than love that would seem hid : love's night is aooB, 
Cesario, by the roses of the spring. 
By maidhood, honour, truth, and every things 
I love thee so, that, maugre aU thy pride. 
Nor wit, nor reason, can my passion hide* 
Do not extort thy reasons from this ckuse. 
For, that 1 woo, thon therefore bast no caose : 
But, rather, reason thus with reason fetter : 
Love sought is good, but given unsought, is better* 

Vio. By innocence I swear, and by my youth, 
I have one heart, one bosom, and one truth, 

f4l A evpnn is a trutptreot ituE JOBWSOir. 

l^^ ^ "'f * •oio^times vritteD irttse, fron degru^'Trtaclk. JOHVBQV. 

[6] Tbii k Um auut of • corned j bj T. Deetar, 1607. fiTEBVmrir 
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And that no woman has ; nor never none 
Shall mistress be of it, save 1 alone. 
And so adieu, good madam ; never more 
Will I mj master's tears to yon deplore. 

Oli, Yet come again : for thou, oerhape, may^st mov« 
That heart, which now abhors, to Ine his love. [ExewU. 

SC£N£ II. 

A Room in Olivia's House. Enter Sir Tobt BelcIh, Sir 
Andrew Agve-ch£ek, and Fabiak. 

Sir And. No, faith, I'll not stay a jot longer. 

Sir To. Thy reason, dear venom, give thy reason. 

Fab. You must needs yield your reason, sir Andrew. 

Sir And. Marry, I saw your niece do more favours to 
the count's serviog-man, than ever she bestowed upon me ; 
I saw't i' the orcha;^. 

Sir To. Did she see thee the while, old boy ? tell me 
that 

Sir And. As plain as I see you now« 

Fab, This was a great argument of love in her toward 
you. 

Sir And. 'Slight ! will you make an ass o' me ? 

Fab. 1 vrill prove it legitimate, sir, upon the oaths of 
judgment and reason* 

i^V To. And they have been g^rand jury-men, since be« 
fore Noah was a sailor. 

Fab. She did show &vour to the youth in your sights 
only to exasperate you, to awake your dormouse valour, 
to put fire in your, heart, and brimstone in your liver: 
Toi\ should then have accosted her ; and with some ex- 
cellent jests, fire-new from the mint, you should have 
banged the youth into dumbness. This was looked for 
at your hand, and this was baulked : the double gilt of 
this opportunity you let time wash oiT, and you are now 
sailed into the north of ray lady's opinion ; where you will 
llang like an icicle on a Dutchman's beard, unless you do 
redeem it by some laudable attempt, either of valour, or 
policy. 

Sir And. And't be any way, it must be with valour ; 
for policy I hate: I had as lief be a Brownist,^ as a 
politician. 

(7J The BronmUts were w culled from Mr. Robtrl Bronme, a noted sepa- 
raOst In Queen Eltetbeth*! reirn. (See Ftrype^s Ann^t (f Queen Elixabeth, 
Vol. III. "v. 19f », kc.) In bjs life of W^iHglft, p, 323, he foforms us, tbut 
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Sir To. Why tiieo, baild me thy forttmefl upoD the |»4f 
of yaloar. Challenge me the coonfs joath to fight vith 
him ; hart him in eleven phces ; my niece shall take oole 
of it : and assore thyself there is no loye-broker in the 
world can more prev^l in man's commendation witih wo- 
man, than report of valonr. 

Fab. There is no way but this* sir Andrew. 

Sir And. WiOeitherofyonbearmeachallaDfetofainf 

Sir To. Go, write it in a martial hand ;* be corst and 
brief; it is no matter how witty* so it be eloquent, and 
fill! of invention : taant him with the license of ink : if 
thou ihou^tt him some thrice, it shall not be amiss ; and 
as many lies as will lie in thy sheet of paper, althongh (he 
sheet were big enough for the bed of Ware in England, 
set *em down ; go, about it. Let there be gall enough ia 
thy ink ; though thou write with a goose-pen, no mat- 
ter : About it. ^ 

Sir And. Where shall I find yon ? 

Sir To. We'll call thee at the cMcvlo : Go. 
t [Exit Sir AvDBSW. 

Fab. This is a dear manikin to you, sir Toby* 

Sir To. I have been dear to him, lad \ some two thou* 
sand strong, or so. 

Fab, vfe shall have a rare letter from him : but youl 
not deliver it 

Sir To. Never trust me then ; and by all means stir on 
the youth to an answer. 1 think, oxen and .wainropes can- 
not hale them together. For Andrew, if he were opened, 
and you find so much blood in his liver as will dog the 
ftot of a flea, V\\ eat the rest of the anatomy. 

Fab. And his opposite, the youth, bears in his 
no great presage of cruelty. 

Enter Maria. 

Sir To. Look, where the youngest wren of nine 

Mar. If you desire the spleen, and will laugh you^ 



JSfmM«« tai ttefctr IfiN. «• went off fron the atpftratloa, sad eaiM latottBi 
Biaoioo of tiM ebuveb. Thh Brmme w« deiomded tntm u aneicat aad hsai 
Me funilr In RutlaiKMiire ; bit gramlfhther Fraoeit bad a ebarter craatod y* bf 
X. Haarr VIII. and coa Sr wa d tqr act af parilaBiaBt t tivtas bin laavc «• to p«t «b 
bk batin the preMacc of Uie kiagt or hii aeii*. or ai^ lord tpintiHl or laigifil is 
tbe land, and aot to put it off, bat for bit own ean aad plcarafa.** ifMPv Wbiaif 
^ Nem-Englamd, Vol. I. p fS GRET. 

Tbe BnmnMs eeem, in tbe time of our autbor, to bare beea tbe oooalM 
or popular satire. 8TEEVEN8. 

[8] MmHtal kaad, taeon to be a eareleat aciawL sueb as ibewed Vbm 
ntgltct ceremony. Cwrtt is petulaat, crabbed. A cvatL ciir« Is • dffS tkift «nb Mp 
Ue luovoeatkio soaris and bites. JOHHSON. 
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ielves into stitches, follow me : yon* gull Malvolio is 
tnrned heathen, a very renegado ; for there ii no chris- 
tian, that means to be saved by believing rightly, can ever 
believe sach impossible passages of grossness. He*6 in 
yellow stockings. 

Sir To. And cross-gartered f 

Mar. Most viUanously; like a pedant that keeps a 
school i' the chnrch. — I have dogged him, like bis mur* 
derer : He does obey every point of the letter that I 
dropped to betray him. * He does smile his face into more 
lines, than are in the new map, with the augmentation ^ 
the Indies : yon have not seen sach a thins as 'tis ; 1 can 
hardly forbear barling things at him. 1 know, my hdy 
will strike him ;* if she do^ he'll smile, and take*t for a 
great &voar. 

Sir To* Come, bring as, bring os where he is. [Exeunt, 

SCENE III. 

A SineU Enter Antonio and Sebastian. 

Sehm 1 woald not, by my will, have troubled you \ 
Bat, since yoa make your pleasure of your pains, 
I will no farther chide you. 

Am, I could not stay behind yoa ; my desire. 
More sharp than filed steel, did spur me forth ; 
And not all love to see yoa, (though so mach, 
As might have drawn one to a longer voyage,) 
But jealoasy what might befol your travel. 
Being skilless in these parts ; which to a stranger, 
Unguided, and unfriended, often prove 
Rough and unbospitable : My willing love. 
The rather by these arguments of fear. 
Set forth in your pursuit. 

Seb. My kind 4^tonio, 
I can no other answer make, but thanks. 
And thanks, and ever thanks : Often good tarns 
Are shuflBed ofi'with such uncurrent pay : 
Bat, were my worth, as is my conscience, firm, 
Yoa should find better dealing. What's to do ? 
Shall we go see the reliqoes of this town ? 

Ani. To-morrow, sir ; best, first, go see your lodging. 

Seb. I am not weary, and 'tis long to night ; 

[9] We oMy luppoM. tlwt in aa ■«« wbMi ladtw atruefc tbelr aenm^ the boBOO 
Ito Mr which Qmta BUnbetb to nM to hava given to the BarinT Smm. wm not 
■ a tnuvnnteD ai^iiut the rales of coniaoD t»«b«viou>;i-._- ^-^o 
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I pray you, let us satisfy oar eyes 

With the memorials, and the things of MM, 

That do renown this city. 

Ant. 'Would, you'd pardon me ; 
I do not without danger walk these streets : 
Once, in a sea-fight, 'gainst the count his galMes, 
I did some service ; of such note, indeed. 
That, were I ta'en here, it would scarce be aoswer'd. 

Seh. Belike, you slew great number of his people. 

Ant. The offence is not of such a bloody nature ; 
Albeit the quality of the time, and quarrel, 
Might well have given us bloody argument.^ 
It might have since been answer'd in rep^ing 
What we took from them ; which, for traffic's sake* 
Most of our city did : only myself stood out : 
For which, if 1 be lapsed in this place, 
r shall pay dear. 

Seb. Do not then walk too open. 

Ant. It doth not fit me. Hold, sir, here's my puiM ; 
In the south suburbs, at the Elephant, • 

Is best to lodge : I will bespeak our diet. 
Whiles you beguile the time, and feed your knowledge, 
With viewing of the town ; there shall you hare me. 

Seb. Why I your purse ? 

Ant. Haply, your eye shall light upon some toy 
You have desire to purchase ; and your store, 
I think, is not for idle markets, sir. 

Seb. I'll be your purse-be^er, and leave you ibr 
An hour. 

Ant. To the Elephant. 

fS^* I do remember. [ExewU, 

SCENE IV, 
Olivia's Garden. EnUr Olivia and Maria. 

Oil. I have sent after him : He says, he'll come ; 
How shall I feast him ? what bestow on him ? 
For youth is bought more oft, than begged, or borrowed* 

I speak too loud. 

Where is Malvolio ? — ^he is sad, and civil. 
And suits well fbr a servant with my fortunes ;- 
Where is Malvolio ? 

Mar. He's coming, madam ; 
Put in stmnge manner. He is sure possess'd. 

O^t. Why, wbat's the matter ? does he rave ? 
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He does nothing but smile : year ladyship 
Were best have goard about you, if he come \ 
For, sure, the man is tainted in his wits. 

Ob*. Go caU him hither. — I'm as mad as he. 
If sad and merry madness equal be. — 

EnUr Malfolio. 
— How now, Malyolio ? 

Mai. Sweet lady, bo, bo ! \Smk» fantoiticaUy, 

OU. Smil'st thou ? 
I sent lor thee upon a sad occasion. 

Mai, Sad, lady ? 1 could be sad : This does make some* 
obstruction in the blood, this cros8*gar(ering ; But what 
of that, if it please the eye of one, it is with me as the 
yenr true sonnet is : Please one^ and please all. 

Off. Why, how dost thou, man ? what is the matter 
with thee ? 

Mai, Not black in my mind, though yellow in my legs : 
It did come to his hands, and commands shall be executed. 
I think, we do know the sweet Roman hand* 

Oli. Wilt thou go to bed, Malvoiio ? 

Mai, To bed ? ay, sweet-heart ; and I'll come to thee. 

Olu God comfort thee ! Why dost thou smile so, and 
kiss thy hand so ofl ? 

Mar, How do you, Malvolio ? 

Mai, At your request ? Yes ; nightingales answer daws. 

Mar, Why appear you with this ridiculous boldness 
before my lady ? 

Mai, Be noi afraid of greatness : — 'Twas well writ 

Ofl. What meanest thou by that, MalvoUo ? 

MU, Some are bom great^^-^ 

Oil. Ha? 

Mai, Some achieve greatness^^* 

(Mi, What say'st thou ? 

Mai, And some home greatness thrust %tpon thenu 

Oli, Heaven restore thee ! 

Mai, Remember t 'who commended thy yell<m stockings f-^ 

Oli, Thy yellow stockings ? 

Mai, And wished to see thee cross*gartered, 

on. Cross-gartered? 

Mai. Go to: thou art made^ if thou desirest to be «o;— 

Oli, Am 1 made ? 

MaL If not ^ let me see thee a servant still. 

(Mi» Why, tliid is very midsummer madness. 
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JEMi€T StrvotUm 

&r. Madam, tlie jmukg gentlemaB of the ooaiitOniBO*« 
if retaraed ; I coald Ittrdiy entreat hiai back; lie atlMidi 
year ladyship's pleaaore. 

Oii. ril cone to him.— [iEant ServJ] Good Maria, let 
IfaiB feUovr be looked to. Where's my coimd To1» ? Let 
some of my people baye a special care of him ; 1 would 
not have him miscarry for the half of my dowiy. 

££». Ou. mid Maeia. 

Mud. Oh, ho ! do yoo come near me now ? no mam 
man than Sir Toby to look to me ? This coBeors directly 
with the letter : she sends him on pnrpoaO, that 1 may 
appear itobbom to him ; tar she indtea me to that in the 
letter. CbtClfcyJbiim^fettoayJb, says she ;— ^ <yy en' < i w«ifc 
a iBi'iumon, mWy with 9troamtMi-Ua Aff Umgm tang wtft 
argummi»$ifitat«9'^--fultkmmlfintothttruk0f9mgu^ 
and, conseqaently, sets down the manner how ; as, a sad 
&ce, a reverend carriage, a slow tongoe, in the hahit of 
some sir of note, and so forth. I have limed her ; Imt it 
is Jove's doing, and Jove make me'thankfol 1 And, when 
she went away now, Let thU ftUam be looked to :-*FeHow !* 
not Malvolio, nor after my degree, hot fellow. Why, 
every thing adheres together : that no dram of a scrapie, 
no scruple of a scrapie, no obstacle, no incrednloeaor an* 
safe circomstance, — What can be said? Nothing, that 
can be, can come between me and the foil mtispect of my 
hopes. Well, Jove, not I^ is the doer of tins, and he is 
to be thanked. 

J^e-enler Maria, with Sir Tobt Bblch, ond Fabiav. 

Sir To, Which way i^ he, in the name of sanctity? If 
all the devils in hell be drawn in little, and Legion him- 
self possessed him, yet I'll speak to him. 

Fab. Here be is, here he is : — How ts't with yon, sir ? 
how is't with yon, man ? 

Mid. Go off; 1 discard yon ; let me enjoy my private ; 
go off. 

Mar. Lo, how hollow the fiend speaks within him ! did 
not I tell yon ? — Sir Toby, my lady prays yon to have a 
care of him. 

Mai. Ah, ha ! does she so ? 

Sir To. Go to, g^ to ; peace, peace, we most deal 



SThis word, which orifliullj nisnlAed cMi^MiM, wag not yet touUj 
preMSt awwing i ud Malvolio takei it ta Ue IhToaraUe Mwe. 

joHirsoir. 
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Seotly with him ; let me aloDe. Ho«r do jo«, Mb1v#* 
o ? bow ift't with yoo ? What, mao i defy the devil : 
eooiider, he's an enemy to maolUDd. 
Afa/. Do you know what yoa say ? 
Mar. La yoQ, aa yoa speak iU of the devil, how he 
takes it at heart ! Pray God, he he not l»ewilched 1 
Ai. Carvy his water to the wise wotnao. 
Jlfar. Marry, and it shall be done to<4iiomw memtiif , 
if I lire. My lady would not lose him fer more than I'll 

AfoL Hew now, mistress f 

Mar. O lord ! 

Sir To. Pr'ythee, hold thy peace ; this is not the wty s 
Do you not see, yoo more him f let me atone with hiik. 

Fab. No wty but gentleness; gently, gently: the 
lend is roorfa, and will not be ronghly nsed. 

Sir 7b. Why, how now, my bawcock ? bow dost diOtt^ 
timck? 

Mai. Sir? 

Sir To. Ay, Biddy, come with me. What, m«i t 'tm 
not ibr gravity to play at cherry>pit with Satan : Hang 
him, fiml collier !* 

JIfor. Get him to say his prayers, good sir Toby» gel 
him to pray. 

MsA. My prayers, minx? 

JIfor. No, 1 warrant yon, be will not hear of godliness. 

Mai. Go, hang yourselves all 1 yon are idle shallow 
things : I am not of your element ; you shall know more 
hereafter. [Exit. 

Sir To. Is't possible ? 

Fab. If this were play'd upon a stage now, I could con- 
demn it as an improbable iictioi^ 

Sir To. His very genius hath taken the infection of the 
device, man. 

JIfor. Nay, pursue him now ; lest the device take air» 
and taint. 

Fo6. Why, we shall make him mad, indeed* 

Jlfar. The house will be the quieter. 

&> To. Come, we'll have him in a dark room, and 
bound. My niece is already in the belief that he his mad ; 
we may carry it thus, for^our pleasure, and his penance, 

(31 The .devil » celled Coltur fnr bis blaekMss : •« Lite WUi to like, quoth tU 
X)evU to tlie Cdllier. JOliN SON. 
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till our very pattiBie, tired oat of biealh» proiB|»t es to 
tare meicy on him : at which time, we mil hmg the 
dejke to the ber» and crown thee for e finder of 
men.^ Bat tee, bat see. 

£kUer Sir Aitdrbw Aoue-cbsbk. 

F<A. More matter for a May morning. 

Sir And, Here'e the challenge, read tt^ I 
there's rinegnr and pepper in't 

Fab. b't M> fancy ! 

Sir And. Ay, is it ? I warrant him : do hat read. 

Sir To. Give me. [Readi.] FoeHb, wiftalioeoer Aon 
ert, Aau artbuia $eunnf ftUaw. 

Fab. Good, and Taliant. 

SirTo. WimdernMy nor admire not in Unfmind, wh§l 
do call lUe «o, for I will dum tkoe no rea»on for*U 

Fab. A good note : that keepa yon from the blow of 
the law. 

;Sii> To. Jhou eomeU to ike lady (MfDta, and tn rnnge^ 
Aemeetkee kindly: but thou UeU tt»% Uiroal, UuUitnat 
Ae matter I ekaiUnge tkee for. 

Fab. Very btiet; and exceeding good sense-len. 

Sir To. I wiU way4ay tkee going home ; tphert if iibt 
tky chance to kiU me ^ ■ 

Fab. Good. 

Sir To. Thou JuUeit me like a rogue and a villain. 

Fab. Still yoa keep o' the windy aide of the law : Good. 

Sir To. Fare thee well ; atul Godhavemerey iif}on one tf 
omr touli ! He may have mercy upon mine; hut my hope u 
better^ and to look to thyself. Thy friend^ oi Aou u$ed 
Aim, and thy sworn enemy. 

Ahorew Ague-cb£CX< 

Sir To. If this letter ^ove him not, his legs cannot : 
Vn gireH him. 

Mar. Yoa may have yery fit occasion forH ; he is now 
in some commerce with my lady, and will by and by 
depart. 

Sir To. Go, sir Andrew; scout me for him at the 
comer of the orchard, like a bam-baiiiff : so soon as 
erer thoo seest him, draw ; and, as thou drawest, swear 

(4] Thh k, I thiak, an allusioa to Uie wUck-Judert, who were Tsrf biuv. 

JORHSON. 

Fktiert tf muimf must bav« been Uiom «bo acted noder the wrft Dt UnuMeo 
tmfwtTtmio : lo virtue whereof they Jonnd the man mad. It does not appear tbat 
ujindtr of wtaimen was ever a prof«»iOtt. which was most certainly the caae wHb 
9ii€k-iid«rt, RITSON. 
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horrible t* tor h comes to pass oft, tfaet a terrible oath, 
with a swaggering accent sharply twanged off* gives 
manhood more approbation than ever pram itself woahl 
have earned him. Away. 

Sir And. Nay, let me, alone for swearing. [Exit. 

Sir To, Now will not 1 deliver his letter : for the be* 
haviour of the yonng gentleman gives him out to be of 
good capacity and breeding; his empbyment between 
his lord and my niece confirms no less ; therefore thia 
letter, being so excellently ignorant, will breed no terror 
in the yoaSi, he will find it comes from a dodpole. 
But, sir, 1 will deliver his challenge by word of mouth ; 
set upon Ague-cheek a notable report of valour ; and 
drive the gentleman, (as, I know, his youth will^aptly re- 
ceive it,) into a most hideovs opinion of his rage, skill, 
fiiry, and impetuosity. This will so fright them both, 
that they will kill one another by the look, like cocka- 
trices. 

JEnUr Olivia and Viola. 

FoJf, Here he comes with your niece : give them way, 
till he take leave, and presently after him. 

Sir Tq. I will meditate the while upon some horrid 
message for a challenge. 

[ExewU Sir Toby, Fabiav, and Mabia. 

Ob'. I have said too much unto a heart of stone, 
And laid mine hotfour too unchary out : 
There's something in me, that reproves my &nlt ; 
But such a headstrong potent fonlt it is, 
That it but mocks reproof. 

FtQ, With the same 'haviour that your passion bears. 
Go on mv master's griefs. 

CHi, Here, wear this jewel for me, 'tis my picture ; 
Refuse it not, it hath no tongue to vex you : • 
And, I beseech you, come again to-morrow. 
What shall you ask of me, that I'll denv ; 
That honour, sav'd, may upon asking gire ? 

Fio. Nothing but this, your true love for my master* 

O/i. How with mine honour may I give him that 
Which I have giyen to you ? 

Fio, I will acquit you. 

W. Well, come again to-morrow : Fare thee well ; A 
fiend, like thee, might bear my soul to hell. [Exii, 

p] A4jfttid%m areolieii inad bj otir tutlwr and his cooUaporariett, ■(! verhuilv. 

MALONiC. 
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RB ^m U r Sir Tost Bslcr, oihI FjmuM. 

Sir 7k GeotteMQ, Qod nye thM. 

Fm. And yon, «ir* . 

Sr To. That defence thoa bait, betake thee to't : «f 
Ufaat nature tbe wrongs are thoa hast ilone him, 1 know 
not ; bat thj inteicepter, fall of despite, Uoodjr at the 
hwrtari attendB thee at the orchard end : dismo un t thy 
Inekp be jars in thy preparation^ fl>r thy asnilaat it 
foMk* skilnil, and deadly. 

You mistake, tir ; 1 am safe, no msn hath any 



fnarinl to me ; my reoMmhrance it ?ety free and dear 
nai^ ] 
Sir n. Yoq'U find it otherwite, latsare yoo; there* 



fnanel to me ; my 
mnai^ ims ge off 



c^bnce done 10 any man. 



fMe, If yoQ hold year life at any price, betake yen to 
year gawd ; ibr yoor opposite luth in him what yenth^ 
strength, skill, sold wrath, can femish omn withaL 

Fis, I pray yoa, sir, what is he ? 

Sir To. He is knigbt, dabbed with onhacked rapier, and 
on carpet consideration f bat he is a devil in private 
hrawl : soois and bodies hath he divorced three ; and fail 
incensement at this moment is so imphM:able, that satisfec^ 
tion can be none bot by pangs of death and sepolchre : 
hob, nob,' is his word ; give't, or take*t 

Fio. 1 will retain ^gain into the hoase, and desire tome 
coqdoct of the lady. 1 am no fighter. 1 hnre heard of 
some kind of men, that pat qaarreis porposelv on otfaei% 
to taite their valonr : belike, thii is a man of that qnirk. 

Sir To* Sir, no ; his indignation derives itself oot of a 
veiy competent injory ; therefere, get yoa on, and give 
him hit desire. Back yoa shall not to the hoase, pnlen 
yoa aodertake that with me, which with as moch safetf 
yoa might answer him : therefore, on, or strip yoor 
sword itark naked ; for meddle yon mast, that'i certain, 
or fonwear to wear iron about yoa. 

Fio» This is at ancivil, at ttrange. I beteech yoo, do 
me this coarteooi office, at to know of the knight whst 
my offence to him is ; it is something of my negligence, 
nothing of my parpoie. 

rt) Tbal te, be fa ao ioldi«r bjr protoioa. not a KjiisM BanMret, dabbed w the 



Seid of bittle, but, o» nrpti eomrtdtraiio*^ at afeativitj or oo 80«e peereaUe 
eaaloa, wbeo kntehu reedlTe their dftoitj kneelloc;, not cb tbe groud aa ta 
hotooacemct This b, I believe, tbe original of the cootettptuoiistera a 
Aeif ftl, who «aa ogteraUv hefal !■ aeon by tbe mo of war. JOHNSON 

17] ffe*, oe*.— Tbia adv«b fa eorruptod inn ksp, ■< *^ ; a» •ea'd 
feOl Of wiU ; that fa, let tt haffMB or iMt t and iipdSei at nodDii. tt the 
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Sir To. 1 will do so. Signior Fabiao, stay you 1^ this 
gentleman till my return. [ExU Sir T6*t» 

Ftfb. Pray yon, air, do you know of thia matter ? 

Fab. I know, the knight is incensed agaioat you, eren 
to a mortal arbitrement ; but nothing of the circum- 
stance more. 

Fio. I beseech you, what manner of man is he ? 

Fab. Nothing of that wonderfii! promise, to read him 
by his form, as ^ou are like to find him in the proof of 
bis yalour. He is, indeed, sir, the most skilful, bloody, 
and fttal opposite that you could possibly hare found in 
any part of IHyria : Will you walk towards him ? I mKL 
make your peace with him, if I can. 

Fio. I shall be much bound to you forH : I am one, 
that would rather go with sir priest, than sir knight : I 
care not who knows so much or my mettle. [E^^mU. 

Ha-tfiter Sir Tobt, wiih Sir Avdrcw. 

Sir To. Why, man, he's a very devil ; I have not seen 
such a virago. I had a pass with him, rapier, scabbard, 
and all, and he gives me the stack-in,' with such a mor- 
tal motion, that it is inevitable ; and on the answer, he 
pays you* as surely as your feet hit the ground they step 
on : They say, be has been fencer to the Sophy. 

Sir And. Pox on*t, I'tl not meddle with him. 

Sir To. Ay, but be will not now be pacified : Fabian 
can scarce bold him yonder. 

Sir And. Plague on't ; an I thought he had been va- 
liant, and so cunning in fence, IM have seen him damned 
ere Td have challenged him. Let him let the matter 
slip, and 1*11 give him my horse, grey Capilet. 

Str To. I'll make the motion : Stand here, make a 
good show on't ; this shall end without the perdition of 
souls : Marry, I'll ride your horse as well as I ride you. 

[Atide. 
Re-enter Fabian and Viola. 

I baye his horse, [To Fab.] to take up the quarrel; 
have persuaded him, the youth's a devil. 

Fab. He is as horribly conceited of him;' and pants, 
and looks pale, as if a bear were at his heels. 

[81 Th« siudt h • eonnDted abbrevittioa of the flpeesto, an Itelltii tarv In 
ftoddg. 8TEBVEN8. [91 I. e. bits you, doet for you. STBEVIKS. 

[]]T1nilt,l»lM>MborTiduldMoreoBcq«ioBoffhlB. MALOHB. 
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Sir T». There't no remedy, or ; be iriB fight witk 
TOO fcr hb oetb sake. Marry, he hath better bethooght 
him of his qoanel, and he finds thai now scarce to be 
worth talking of: tberefere draw, Ibr the snpportanoe 
of hii TOW ; he protests, he will not hart yon. 

Vio. Pray God defend me ! A little thmg would make 
me tell them bow mnch I lack of a man. [jlnds. 

Fab. Give gronnd, if yoo see him fbiioos. 

Sir To. Come, sir Andrew, there's no remedy ; the 
gentleman will, for his honour's sake, have one boat with 
yoo ; he cannot by the doeUo avoid it :* hot he has 
promised me, as he is a gentleman and a soldier, he wiD 
not hort yoo. Come on ; to't. 

Sir And. Pray God, he keep his oath ! . [Drwm. 

Enter Antohio. 

Fio. I do assare yoo, 'tis against my wilL [Diena. 

jfni. Pat ap your sword ; — if this yoong gfntUman 
Have done offence, I take the ftult on me ; 
If yon offend him, 1 for him defy yon. [Dramkig. 

Sir To. Too, sir ? why, what are yoa ? 

Ant. One, sir, that for his love dares yet do more 
Than yoo have beard him brag to yon be will. 

Sir To. Nay, if yoo be an ondeiiaker,' 1 am Ibr yoo. 

[Draws. 
Enter two Offieeri* 

Fab. O good sir Toby, hold ; here come the officers. 

Sir To. I'll be with yoa anon. [To AvTono. 

Vio. Pray, sir, pat ap yoar sword, if yoo please. 

[To Sir Alt ORKW. 

Sir And. Marry, will I, sir ; — and, for that I promised 
yoo, I'll be as good as my word : He will bear joa easi- 
ly, and reins well. 

1 Of. This is the man ; do tby office. > 

2 Q^. Antonio, 1 arrest thee at the soit 

Of count Orsino. • 

Ant. Yoo do mistake me, sir. 
1 Of. No. sir, no jot ; 1 know your favoar well, 

rs] L c. B)rtlM>awsortbel>tier/». whielu in Sbakeapeare*! tioM, were MttM 
Willi the utiDottiilcflly. 8TEBVEKS. 

[3] UmdtrUktrt were penoBS emploTed by th« Kins*i parreyon to take W 
piovWom for tke rojal hottseliold, and wefcoo doubt escoedii«lr oifloM. B«t 
itIU, I think, the ipeaker intends a quibble; the simple iaeaoii« of the woH bete 
one wbe iiBdeitekea, or takes up the quanel or bosiiWM of aeotter. BITSOVT 
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ThoQgii now yoii hare no set-cti^ on your hei^, 
Take him away ; he knows, I know him well. 

AU. I moat obey. — Thia comes with seeking yon; 
Bat there's no remedy ; I shall answer it 
What will you do ? Now my necessity 
Makes me to ask you for my purse : It grieves me 
Much more, for what 1 cannot do for you, 
Than what befiJs myself. Yon stand amaz'd ; 
But be of comfort. * . 

S Qj^. Come, sir, away. 

Jhu. I most entreat of you some of that money. 

Ffo. What money, sir i 
For the &ir kindness you have showed me here. 
And, part, being prompted by your present troublef 
Out of my lean and low ability 
I'll lend you something : my haying is not much ; 
III make division of my present with yon : 
Hold, there is half my coffer. 

Ant, Will you deny me now ? 
Is't possible, that my deserts to you 
Can lack persuasion ? Do not tempt my misery. 
Lest that it make me so unsound a man. 
As to upbraid you with those kindnesses 
That 1 have done for you. 

Fio, I know of none ; 
Nor know I you by voice, or any feature : 
I bate ingratitude more in a man. 
Than lying, vainness, babbling, drunkenness. 
Or any taint of vice, whose strong corruption 
Inhabits our frail blood. 

Au. O heavens themselves ! 

2 Q^. Come, sir, I pray you, go. 

Au. Let me speak a little. This youth that you see 
here, 
I snatch'd one half out of the jiaws of death ; 
Reliev'd him with such sanctity of love, — * 

And to his image, which, me thought, did promise 
]|f ost venerable worth, did I devotion. 

1 Of. WhatVthat to us ? The time goes by ; away. 

Ant. But, O, how vile an idol proves this god !— 
Thou hast, Sebastian, done good feature shame.-— 
In nature there's no blemish, but the mind ; 
None can be call'd defonn'd, but the unkind : 
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Virtoe it ^fiMty ; l>uft the be%Qteou8-eTil 

Are emptjr tnnikSt o'erfiourish'd by the devil/ 
t Qf» The mao growi load ; awaj with him. 

*-^ome, come,.jur. 
AfU. Lead me oo; [Ext. Offktrt wUh AvronOb 

Fto. Jf ethiiiki, his words do from such passioQ %, 

That he belie?es himself; so do not L 

Prove trae« imaginatioo, 0, prove tine. 

That I, dear brother, be now ta'en for joo ! 
Sir To. Come hither, knight ;— come hither, Fabin ; 

We'll whisper o*er a couplet or two of most sage sawi. 
Fio. He nam'd Sebastian ; I my brother know 

Tet living in my gl»ss ;* even soch^ and so, 

In fiivoar wu my brother ; and be went 

Still in this feshion, colour, ornament, 

For him 1 imitate : O, if it prove. 

Tempests are kind, and salt waves fresh in love ! [EA 
Sir To. A very dishonest paltry boy, and more a cow« 

ard than a hare : his dishonesty appears, in leaving ins 

friend here in necessity, and deiiywg him; aiid>mrhis 

cowardship, ask Fabian. 
Fo^. A coward, a most devoot coward, reUgions in it 
Sir And, 'Slid, I'U after him again, and beat him* 
Sir To. Do, cuff him soondly, but never draw thy siVoitL 
Sir Md. An I do not, — [ExU Sir Ahukw. 

Fab. Come, let's see the event 

To. I dsire lay any mooey, 'twill be notbii^ yet 



ACT IV. 

SCENE \.—The Street before Olivia's Hovsb. Enter S£- 

BASTiAN amd Qoum. 

Clown. 
W^L yon make me believe, that I am not sent fer yon? 

Sth. Go to^ go to, thou art a fbc^sh fellow ; 
Let me be clear of thee. 



[4} lo tbc time of Shakespeare, tnioka. which are now depoelted ia 
rnoMa, oro(herohaeiireplaees« wetvpertef the Airnitiire'of aftertBeflUis 
coBpeojr mm received. 1 heve leen more than one ef these, as old es tbctJaM of 
oor poet They were richlf ornamented on the (opa and sides, with acroU work, 
eoMemattcel devicea. be. and were elevated oe laet. STEBYfiSS. 

[»J I soppoee VMa v»u» dt iifU* m / ftdke/tf jefM^Tle aqf fla««» I tUiftl Ml 
«f hreM«r mliwe : I. e. 1 acknowl«(tee tbat*hit reaemhiaare 8urvHi*a fa the rrSeC' 
tjoa or ajrimB S|iir«. STEfiVBNl 
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do. Well held out, i* faith ! No, I do not know yon ; 
nor 1 am not seot to yoa by my lady, to bid yoa come 
speak with her ; oor your name is not master Cesario ; 
nor this is not my nose neither. — Nothing, that is so, is so. 

Seb, 1 pr^ythee, vent thy foHy somewhere ebe ; Thou 
know'st not me. 

Go. Vent my foHy 1 He has heard thtbt word of some 

freat man, and now applies it to a fool. Vent my folly I 
am afraid this great labber, the world, will prove acock" 
Dey. — 'I pr'ythee nolv, dngird thy strangeness, and tell 
me what I shall Tent to my lady ; Shall 1 vent to heri 
that thoa art coming ? 

Seb, I pr'ythee, foolish Greek,^ depart from me ; 
There's money for thee ; if you tarry longer, 
I shall give wo»e payment. 

Clo. By my troth, thou hast an open hand i-^These 
wise men, that give fools money, get themftetves a gpood 
report afler fourteen years' purchase.^ 

Enter Sir Andrew, Sir Tobt, and Fabiah. 

Sir And, Now, sir, have I met you again ? there^s for 
you. [Striking SebastiaiTa 

Seb. Why» there's for thee, and there, and there : 
Are all the people mad ? [Beating Sir Andrew* 

Sir To. Hold, sir, or I'll throw your dagger o'er the 
house. 

CZo. This will I tell my lady straight : I would not be 
in some of your coats for two-pence. [Exit Gown* 

Sir To. Uome on, sir ; hold. [Holding See* 

Sir And. Nay, let him alone, I'll go anothei^ way to 
work with him ; I'll have an action of battery against 
him, if there be any law in lUyria : though 1 struck him 
first, yet it's no matter for that. 

Seb. Let go thy band. 

Sir To. Come, sir, I will Dot let you go. Come, my 
young soldier, put up your iron : you are well fleshed } 

come on. 

I -- I- - • I —-.--- ... -.-— _ — ^ — ^_^^.__t_^_^.^_^^_^^^.^^^^.^^ 

(61 Greek, wm as much as to say bawd or pander. He uodervtood the Clown 
to be Mting Ib that office. A bawdyhnoae was called Corintb« and Uie rrequentera 
H It CorifithiaDs, which word occurs frequently in Shakespeare, *^^^*^]yJ±J*^ 
mc% ^ AiktMM and fl«« /K. W^ARBU RTON. 

[7} Perhaps /mrlera ^eart* fmrck»tt was. Id Shakespeare's time, the bisheiC 
price for land. Lord Bacon^s Enay on Usury mentions lUteen years purchase. 
•• I will not fire more than aceordinj; to J^ftten yean purchase,*" said a dying usu- 
per to a cleisf nan, who advised him to study for a parcba&e of the kiDgdom o£ 
kMvea. . ^ TOLLET 

10 Vol. IV. G 
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Seb. I will be free from thee. What wonkbt thorn 

DOW? 

If thou dar'fit tempt me further, draw thy sword. 

[Drmm, 

Sir To. What, what? Naj, then I mast have an ounce 
or two of this malapert blood from yon. [Drum. 

Enter Olivia. 

(Mi. Hold, Toby ; on thy life, 1 charge thee, hold. 

Sir To. Madam ? 

0/f . Win it be ever thus ? Ungracious wretch. 
Fit for the moontains, and the barbaroos caves. 
Where manners ne^er were preach'd ! ont of my sight! 

-^Be not offended, dear Cesario : 

Rudesby, begone ! — I prWthee, gentle friend, 

[£xe. Sir Toby, Sir Akdrew, cmd Fabiai. 
Let thy fiur wisdom, not thy passion, sway 
In this uncivil and unjust extent* 
Against thy peace. Go with me to my house ; 
And hear thou there how many fruitless pranln 
This ruffian hath botch'd up,* that thou thereby 
Hay'st smile at this : thou shalt not choose bat go ; 
Do not deny : Beshrew his soul fiw me. 
He started one poor heart of mine in thee.' 

Seb, What relish is in this ? how runs the stream? 
Or I am mad, or else this is a dream : — 
Let fancy still my sense in Lethe steep ; 
If it be thus to dream, still let me sleep ! 

Oft. Nay, come, I pr'ythee : 'Would, thoa'dst be roTd 
by me ! 

Seb. Madam, I will. 

Oli. Of say so, and so be ! [Enmnt 

SCENE II. 
jt Room in Olivia'* Howe. Enter Maria and CUnm. 

Mar. Nay, I pr'ythee, put on this gown, and this 
beard ; make him believe, thou art sir Topas the corate ; 
do it quickly : I'll call sir Toby the whilst. [Erii. 

Qo. Well, I'll put it on, and I will dissemble myself 

[t] EtUmi it. In law, a writ of ezeeatioo, wherebf foodi we wiced fut tkt 
kiog. It is tberefore Ulteo berv for vieteme* In general. JOHNSON. 

[91 A eoarae expmtioii for aiMle m, it a bed tailor laeaJled a McAcr, aad ta 
botch to to malie clunaUy. JOHNSON. 

[11 I know Dot whether here be not ao anbifuitT intended bttvetB ktmt Mi 
k»C Tbm MOM bowoTCT li easy eaougb. JOllNSON. 
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m't ; and I would I were the first that ever dissembled in 
such a gowD. 1 am not fat enough to become the functioa 
well ; nor lean enough to be thought a good student : but, 
to be said, an honest man, and a good house-keeper, goes 
as fairly, as to saj, a careful man, and a grelit scholar* 
The competitors enter.' 

Enter Sir Tobt Belch and Maria. 

Sir To. Jove bless thee, master parson. 

Go. Bonos dies, sir Toby : for as the old hermit of 
Prague, that never saw pen and ink, very wittily said to a 
niece of king Gorboduc, T%atj that »>, is:^ so I, being 
master parson, am master parson : For what is that, but 
that ? and is, but is ? 

Sir To. To him, sir Topas. 

Oo* What, hoa, I say, Peace in this prison! 

Sir To. The knave counterfeits well ; a good knave* 

Med. [in an inner chamber.] Who calls there ? 

Oo. Sir Topas, the curate, who comes to visit Mal- 
▼olio the lunatic. 

MU. Sir Topas, sir Topas, good sir Topas, go to my 
lady. 

Qo. Out, hyperbolical fiend! how vexest thou thici 
man ? talkest thou nothing but of ladies ? 

iSir To. Well said, master parson. 

Mai. Sir Topas, never was man thus wronged : good 
sir Topas, do not think 1 am mad ; they have laid me 
here in hideous darkness. 

Go. Fye, thou dishonest Sathan! I call thee by the 
most modest terms ; for 1 am one of those gentle ones, 
that will use the devil himself with courtesy : Say^st thou, 
that house is dark ? 

Mai. As hell, sir Topas. 

Go. Why, it hath bay-windows* transparent as bar- 
ricadoes, and the clear stones towards the south-north 
are as lustrous as ebony ; and yet complainest thou of 
obstruction ? 



CS] Thalia, tbecoafederatei or iBwciates. AI. MA80N. 

[3] Tbb ia • Tory bumorDua banter of the rales eatatlbhed to the aebooja, that 
aU raaKOoiiUta are tar yrffcogailif if prmconeestU, which lay the TouadaUon of every 
acieoce in theae maxtma, *• whatioeTer ia, is; and It is lni|»098ible for the sant 
tbioiKtobeaAdiiottobe; with much trifling of tha like kind. WARBURTOlf, 

f4] A kau-ntiui^ro Is tbenme aa a bow-wiodow ; a wiadow fa arecesi*. or bay. 

STSfiYBNCC . 
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Mai. I am not mad, sir Topw ; I ny to jon, tliit 
bouse is dark. 

Qo. MadmaOf thou errest: I s^, there is no dark- 
ness, but ignorance; in which thoa art more poziied^ 
than the t/gj^^aoa in their fog. 

Mai. I saj, this boose is as dark as ignorance* thoogh 
ignorance were as dark as hell; and I say, there was 
never man thns abased : I am no more nnd than yon 
•re ; make the trial of it in any constant question.* 

do. What is the opinion of Pythagoras, coocenng 
wildrfowl ? 

Mai. That the soul of oor grandam might haf^ in- 
habit a bird. 

CZo. What tbinkest thoa of his opinion? 

Mai. I think nobly of the soul, and no way approve Us 
opinion. 

(Jo. Fare thee well : Remain thoa still in daikness : 
tbon shalt hold the opinion of Pythagoras, ere I wiU al- 
low of thy witB ; and fear to kill a woodcock, lest thoa 
dispossess the soal of thy grandam. Fare thee welL 

Mai. Sir Topas, sir Topas, — 

iSir To. My most eiquisite sir Topas ! 

do. Nay, I am for all waters.* 

Mar. Thoa might'st have done this withoot thy heuip 

id gown ; he sees thee not. 

Sir To. To him in thine own voice, and bring me 
word how thoa findest him : I would, we were well rid 
of this knavery. If he may be conveniently delivered, I 
would he were ; for 1 am now so far in offinice with my 
niece, that I cannot pursue with any safety this sport to 
(be apsho|. Come by and by to my chamber. 

[Ex€. Sir Toar amd Maria. 

Go. Hey Roinn^ jolly Robin^ 

Tell me hem thy lady does* [Singing. 
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[ft] A MtUed, 1 determimte, a regular quaitioo. J OPNSOR. 

rsj I can turn ny band to anv thloc; I can anume any charaetar I plaaat : Ute 
ft Ian, I cao awin aqually well in ail waters. Montagnle, ipeaking 9i Aiaaalla. 
■aji, that ** be batb m aor <• evert wattr, and aieddletb wMh ail thiqn. 

MAIiOHB. 

Tbe word laafer, an naed by jewellen, denotei tbe eoknir and tke laabw of 
diaiDoiida, and from tbence b applied, tbougb whh leaa propriety, to the eolov 
and hue oi olber preefoui itonea. 1 tbiok that Sbaknpeare, in tbii plaea, aUwdesto 
this sense of tbe word water. Tbe Clown is eoDpIiniefieed by sir Toby, for ye ts o ao 
tint >ir To^as soexquitttely ; to which he replies, that he can pot on all coImo. 
alluding to tbe word Tooox, whieli k tbo oaiM of a Jowel, aad wia alao that cf tbo 
Cttiat*. M. MASOif. 
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Md. Fool, 

Clo. My lady is unkind, perdy, 

Mai. Fool, ; 

Clo. AlaSy why is she so ? 

Mai, Fool, 1 say ; 

Qo. She krves another ^Who calls, ha ? 

Mai, Good fool, as ever thou wilt deserve well at mg 
hand, help me to a candle, and pen, ink, and paper ; as 1 
am a gentleman, I will live to be thankful to thee for't. 

Go. Master Malvolio ! 

Med. Aj, good fool. 

Go. Alas, sir, how fell yon beside your five wits ? 

Mai. Fool, there was never man so notoriously abused : 
I am as well in my wits, fool, as thou art. 

Go. But as well ? then you are mad, indeed, if you be 
no better in your wits than a fool. 

Mai. They have here propertied me ;' keep me in 
darkness, send ministers to me, asses, and do all they can 
to &ce me out of my wits. 

Go. Advise you what you say ; the minister is here.— 
Malvolio, Malvolio, thy wits the heaveas restore ! en* 
deavour thyself to sleep, and leave thy vain bibble babble. 

Mai. Sir Topas, 

Go. Maintain no words with him, good fellow.'-^ 
Who, I, sir ? not I, sir. God b'wi'you, good sir Topas. 
— ^Marry^ amen.— *^I will, sir, I will. 

Mai. Fool, fool, fool, I say,— 

Go. Alas, sir, be patient. What say you, sir ? I am 
ehent for speaking to you.* 

Mai, Good ibol, help me to some light, and some pa- 
per ; I tell thee, I am as well in my wits, as any man in 
Illyria. 

Go. Well-a-day,— that you were, sir ! 

Mai. By this hand, 1 am : Good fool, some ink, paper, 
and light, and convey what I will set down to my lady; 
it shall advantage thee more than ever the bearing of let- 
ter dijd. 

Go. I will help you to't. But tell me true, are yoa 
not mad indeed ? or do you but counterfeit ? 

Mai. Believe me, I am not ; I tell thee true. 

[71 Tbey h&ve ttkeu potwstioo of me, as of a man unabU to look to himself. 
^ * ' ^ JOHNSOir. 

J8] B«re (he Clown in the dark aeti two persons, fend eounteifeita b^ TVialloS 
or voice, a dialogue between h!auelf and sir Topas. JOHNSOlf. 

[9] L «. icolded, teprovtd. RE£0. 
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ao. Nay, ril Bc'er believe a mad man, till I fee fail 
braiD8. 1 will fetch you light, and paper, and ink. 
MU. Tool, VU requite it in the higheat degree : 

I pr'ythee, be gone. rcu..-.:— 

do. I am gone, $ir^ [amgiiig. 

And Afurn, nr, 
rU be zoith you agOM, 

In a trice^ 

Lake to the old vice* 
You need to eusiain ; 

Who vnth dagger oflaUk^ 

/» hit rage and his onilft, 
CWet , ah, ha! to the devU : 

Like a mad lad. 

Pare thy nails, dad^ 
Adieu, goodman drivel. f^ 

SCENE III. 
Olivia's Garden. Enter Sbbastiav. 
Seb, This is the air ; that is the glowus smi ; 
Thi» pearl she gave me, I do feel't, ani see't: 
And though 'tis wonder that enwraps me thus. 
Yet 'tis not madness. Where's Antonio then ! 
I could not find him at the Elephant : 
Yet there he was ; and there I found this credit,* 
That be did range the town to seek me out 
His counsel now might do me golden service : 
For though my soul disputes well with my sense. 
That this may be some error, but no madness. 
Yet doth this accident and flood of fortune 
So far exceed all instance, all discourse, 
That I am ready to distrust mine eyes, 
And wrangle with my reason, that persuades me 
To any other trust, but that I am mad, 
Or ehe the lady's mad ; yet, if 'twere so. 
She could not swav her house, command her followeis. 
Take, and give back, affairs, and their despatch. 
With such a smooth, discreet, and stable bearing, 

(I J The vice »m the fool of the old moral ItJet. Some tncei of V**!,C!2?S'' 
tre still preserved In puppet-shows, and by eountry mummers. JOBAJSOF. 

Thi^ chaneter was alwam arfeil In a mtuk ; It piohably had Its name f»«« lb« •{• 
F«*«''h wor!>M, for «hkb thev now use vitare. thoueh they itlll i«taiDii»»tt 
« 9t», » hich is. litefmlly. /ttre Itifact. pTEEVFNR 

Ui CrUUt tat acGOUot, inforaattoo. W ARBUBTON* 
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As^ 1 perceire, sbe does : there's something in't. 
That is deceivable. But here comes the lady. 

Enter Olivia and a PrieML ' 

OIL Blame not this haste of mine : If you mean well, 
Now ffo with me, and with this holy man, 
Into the chantry by : there, before him, 
And underneath that consecrated roof, 
Plight me the full assurance of your fiiith ; 
Tbat my most jealous and too doubtful soul 
May live at peace : He shall conceal it. 
Whiles' you are willing it shall cotne to note ; 
What time we will our celebration keep 
According to my birth. — ^What do you say T 

Seb, Vl\ follow this good man, and go with you ; 
And, having sworn truth, e?er will be true. 

(K. Then lead the way, good father ; And beareot 

so shine,^ 
That they may fitirly note this act of mine I [Extmni* 



ACT V. 

SCENE I.— The Street before Olivia's House. Enter Oom 

and Fabian. 

Fabian, 

Now, as thon loyest me, let me see his letter. 

Qo. Good master Fabian, grant me another request 

Fab. Any thing. , 

Qo, Do not desire to see this letter. 

Fab, That is, to give a dog, and, in recompense, desire 
my dog again. 

Enter Dvke^ Viola, and Attendant, 

Duke. Belong you to the lady Olivia, friends . 

do. Ay, sir ; we are some of her trappings. 

Duke. 1 know thee well ; How dost thou, my good 
fellow ? 

Qo. Truly, sir, the better fdr my foes, and the worse for 
my friends. 

[3] If Ailrs is uotii Tkii vord h sUU so used io the northern eouotriee. 

JOHNSON. 

[4] Alluding perhapt to m raperrtitiotn BUpporitkm, the meonry cT which b Mill 
prewrred in a prorerbial nytng : ** Happy i» the bride upoo whom the sun shlneii 
«ad blessed the corpse upon which the rsio fidils.'* hTlXVENS. 
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Dvk: Ja«t the contrary ; the better hr tby friendi. 

Go, No, sir, the vrone. 

Duke, tiow ean that be ? 

Go. Marry, sin they praise ne, ini make an aaa of me ; 
DOW my foes tell me plainly I am an ass : so that by my 
foes, sir, I profit in the knowledge of myself; and by mj 
friends I am abused : so that, conclusions to be as kisses, 
if your four negatives make your two affirmatives,' why, 
ttien the worse for my friends, and the better for my fees. 

Duke. Why, this is excellent. 

Go, By my troth, sir, no ; though it please y<m to he 
one of my friends. 

Duke. Thou shalt not be the worse for me ; There's 
gold. 

Go. But that it would be double-dealing, sir, I would 
J($^ could make it another. 

Duke, O, you give me ill counsel. 

Go. Put your gnce in youi* pocket, sir, tor this ooce, 
and let your flesh and blood obey it. 

Duke. Well, 1 will be so much a sinner to be a double 
dealer ; there's another. 

Go. Primoj $eeundo^ tertio^ is a good play ; and the old 
saying is, the third pays for all ; the ttipU'xy sir, is a good 
tripping measure ; or the bells of St. Bennet, sir, may put 
you in mind ; One, two, three. 

Duke. You can fool no more money out of me at this 
throw : if you will let your lady know, { am here to speak 
with her, and bring her along with you, it may awi^e my 
boun^ further. 

Go. Marry, sir, lullaby to your bounty, till ! come 
again. I go, sir ; but I would not have you to think, that 
my desire of having is the sin of covetousness ; but, as 
you say, sir, let your bounty take a nap, I will awake it 
aaon. [ExU Gtoam. 

Efiier Autonio and Qffken. 

Vxo. Here comes the man, sir, that did rescue me. « 
Duke. That &ce of his 1 do remember well ; 

[ftj One eanooi but wonder, that tbu paasaise should have perplezod tte e<Mim» 
taton. la Marlow** tAuTt Dominion, the Queen seye to the Moor x 
** Cove let*« kiise." 
Jtoer. " Away, away." 

Qmw. ** No, oo, sajri / ; aod tmU* mmay, njm tUjfJ" 
SbPhUipSldMirlHMMilaffed ttpoii this tbragbt la tlie ti^ty-thM itasn sT |ii 
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Tet, wfalBD I saw it hat, it was besmear'd 

As black as Vulcan, io the Smoke of war : 

A bawblingf vessel w^ be captain af» 

For jsliaUoar draught, and bulk, unprizabie ; 

With which suclhscathful grapple' did he make 

With the most ooblc bottom oSf our fleet, 

That yerj envy, and the tongue of loss, 

Cry'd &me and honour on him. — What's the matter? 

1 Q^. Orsino, this is that Antonio, 
That took the Phoenii, and her fraught, firom Caody; 
And thb is he, that did the Tiger board, 
When jonr young nephew Titus lost his leg : 
Here in the streets, desperate of shame, and state,^ 
In private brabble did we apprehend liio). 

Fios He did me kindness, sir ; drew on my side ; 
But, in conclusion, put strange speech upon me«, 
I know not what 'twas, but distraction. 

Duke* Notable pirate ! thou salt^watet thief! 
What foolish boldness broQght thee to their mercies^ 
Whom thoui in terms so bloody, and so dear, 
Hast made thine enemies ? 

i^fil. Orsino, noble sir. 
Be pleas'd that I shake off these names yon gire me^ 
Antonio never vet was thief, or pirate. 
Though, 1 confess, on base and g^und enoughp 
Orsino's enemy. A witchcraft drew me hither s 
That most iograteful boy there, by your side, , 
From the rode sea's enrag'd and foamy moutk 
Did I redeem ; a wreck past hope he was : 
His life 1 gave biiPt and did thereto add 
Mv love, without retention, or restraint. 
All his in dedication : for his sake, . 
Did I ejipose myself, pure for his love, 
Into the danger of this adverse town ; 
Drew to defend hiow when he was beset : 
Where being apprehended, his false cunning, 
(Not meaning to partake with me in danger,) 
Taught him to face me out of his acquaintance, 
And grew a twenty-years-removed thing. 
While one would wink ; denied me mine own pur8e> . 
Which I had recommended to his use 



rn 4kalVW.-^ •. olMhleTaiM, dettrttctWfl. STEflVENS. 

[7] Uiatt8DtkT« tobb ctaracteror condtUoOi like a derporete ma JOHNSON. 

Vol. IV. G 2 
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Not half an hour before. 
Fio. How can this be ? 
Duke. When came he to this town ? 
Ant. To-day, my lord ; and for three montiia befim, 

J No interim, not a minute's racancy,) 
^oth day and night did we keep company. 

Enter Ouvia and AttendanU. 

Piiibe. Here comes the countess ; now heaven walks on 

earth. 

But for thee, fellow, fellow, thy words are madness : 
Three months this youth hath tended upon me ; 
But more of that anon. ^Take him aside. 

(Mi. What would my lord, but tiiat he may not bifey 
Wherein Olivia may seem serviceable ? — 
Cesario, you do not keep promise with me. 

Fio. Madam? 

Duke. Gracious Olivia, 

CHi, What do you say, Cesario ? — Good my lord^ ■ 

Fio. My lord would speak : my duty hushes me. 

Oft. If it be aught to the old tune, my lord. 
It is as fat ai)d fulsome to mine ear/ 
As howling afler music. 

Duke, sun so cruel ? 

O^t. Still 80 constant, lord. 

Duke. What ! to perverseness ? you uncivil lady, 
To whose ingrate and unauspicious altars 
My soul the raithfull'st offerings hath breathM out, 
That e'er devotion tendered ! What shall I do ? 

Oli. Even what it please my lord, that shall become hiffl. 

Duke. Why should I not, had I the heart to do it. 
Like to the Egyptian thief, at point of death, 
Kill what I love ; a savage jealousy, 
• That sometimes savours nobly ? — But hear me this : 
Since you to non-regardance cast my faith. 
And that I partly know the instrument 
That screws me from my true place in your &Toar, 
Live you, the marble-breasted tyrant, still ; 
But this your minion, whom, I know, you love. 
And whom, by heaven I swear, I tender dearly. 
Him will 1 tear out of that cruel eye, 

[8] Fal meui dull ; to we ny • bt-beutod felloir : /it llkewte mna 
U lOipeHaics locd for obiunc JOR NSOK. 
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TS'here he sits crowjned in his mastf r*s spile. ■ ■ 
Come boy, with. me ; my tlioughts are ripe in mischief: 
V\\ faacrifice the lamb that 1 do love. 
To spite a 'raven's heart within a dove. [Ooing, 

Vio, And 1, most jocund, apt, and willingly, 
To do you rest, a thousand deaths would ^e. 

Oli., Where goes Cesario ? 

Vio. After him I love, 
More than I love these eyes, more than my life. 
More, by all mores, than e'er 1 shall love wife : 
If I do feign, you witnesses above. 
Punish my life, for tainting of my lovei 

0/t. Ay me, detested ! bow am 1 begiiil'd ! 

Vio. Who does beguile you ? who does do yon wrong! 

0^1. Hast tbon forgot thyself? Is it so long ? — 
Call forth the holy father. « [Exk an Mendant. 

Dvke, Come away. ' [To Viola. 

OIL Whither my lord ? — Cesario, husband, stay. 

Duke. Husband? 

Oli. Ay, husband ; Can he that deny ? 

Duke. Her husband, sirrah ? 

Vio. No, my lord, not I. 

Oli. Alas, it is the baseness of thy fear. 
That makes thee strangle thy propriety :* 
Fear not, Cesario, take thy fortunes up ; 
Be that thou know'st thou art, and then thou art 
As great as that tbou fear'st. — O, welcome, lather! 

Re-enter Attendant and Priest. 
Father, I charge thee, by thy reverence. 
Here to unfold (though lately we intended 
To keep in darkness, what occasion now 
Reveals before 'tis ripe,) what tbou dost know, 
Hath newly past between this youth and me. 

Priest. A contract of eternal bond of love, 
Confirm'd by mutual joindure of your hands, 
Attested by the holy close of lips. 
Strengthened by interchangement of your rings ; 
And all the ceremony of this compact 
Seal'd in my function, by my testimony : 
Since when, my watch hath told me, toward my grave 
I have travelled but two hours. 



(9] S^frtit or disown thj property. MALOdf E. 
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Ihke. O, thou dissembliog cub ! what wilt thou be» 
When time bath new'd a grizzle od thj case ?* 
Or will Dot else thy crafl so qaickly grow. 
That thine own trip shall be thine overthrow ?' 
Farewell, and take her ; but direct thy feet. 
Where thou and 1 henceforth may never meet. 

Ffd.' My lord, I do protest , ■ 

Oli. O, do not swear ; 
Hold little ftith, though thou hast too much fear. 

EnUr Sir Andrew Aove-creek, with hit head broke. 

Sir And. For the love of God, a soi^^on ; aend one 
presently to sir Toby. 

(Mi. What's the matter ? 

Sir And, He*as broke my head across, and has given sir 
Toby a bloody coxcomb too : for the love of God, your 
help : I had rather than fortjr pound, I were at home. 

OU, Who has done tffis, sir Andrew ? 

Sir And, The count's gentleman, (me Cesario : we took 
him for a coward, but he's the very devil incardinate. 

Dtiibe. My gentleman, Cesario ? 

Sir And. Oa's lifelings, here he is : You broke my 

head for nothing ; and that that 1 did» I was set on to 
do't by sir Toby. 

Fto. Why do you speak to me ? I never hurt yoo : 
You drew your sword upon me, without cause ; 
But 1 bespake you &ir, and hurt you not 

Sir And. If a bloody coxcomb be a hurt, you have 
hurt me ; I think, you set nothing bv a bloody coxcomb. 

EnUr Sir Toby Belch drunk^ Ud by ike Qawn. 
— Here cooies sir Toby halting, you shall hear more : 
but if be had not been in drink, be would have tickled 
you othergates than he did. 

Duke, How now, gentleman ? how ts*t with you ? 

Sir To. That's all one ; he has hurt me, and there's 
the end on't.-^ot, didst see Dick surgeon, sot ? 

Clo, O he's drunk, sir Tob^, an hour agooe ; his eyes 
were set at eight i' the mommg. 

Sir To. Then he's a rog^e. After a passy-measure, or 
a pavin,* 1 hate a dnmken rogue. 

p] CaM k • word oted coatenptttoiMir for ikim. We yet Ulk of 
Rieaoiot the ttii OM ikin of a fox. JOU N SON. 

p) Tbe jMtree, tnm pavo a peacock, b a gn^e and laijeaUc daoee. Tkc i 
9( daacliis it was aocieatly bf fvatleoen drened wUb a cap aadawocd, kjtMmm^ 
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0/». Away with him : Who hath made this h^Toc 
with them ? < 

Sir And. Til help you» sir Toby, because we^U ^ 
dressed together. 

Sir To* Will joa help, an ass-head, smd a coxcomb, aod 
a knave ? a thin-faced knave, a gull ? 

OU* Get him to bed, and let his hurt be looked to, 

{KxeutU Qown^ Sir Toby, and Sir Asdbjkw. 

Enter Sebastian. 

SA* I am sorry, madam, I have hurt your kinsman $ 
But, had it been the brother of my blood, 
I must have done no less, with wit, and safety. 
You throw a strange regard upon me, and 
By that 1 do perceive it hath offended you ; 
Pardon me, sweet one, even for the vows 
We made each other but so late ago. 

Duke. One fece, one voices one habit, and^two per- 
sons : 
A natural perspective, that is, and is not.* 

iSe6. Antonio, O my dear Antonio ! 
How have the hours rack*d and tortur'd me. 
Since I have lost thee.. 

jfljil. Sebastian are you ? 

Seb. Fear'st thou that, Antonio ? 

AfU. How have you made division of yourself?^ ' 
An apple, cleil in two, is not more twin 
Than these two creatures. Which is Sebastian t 

Oli. Most wonderful ! 

Seb, Do i stand there ? I never had a brother : 
Nor can there be that deity in my nature. 
Of here and every where. 1 had a sister, 

the long Tobe in their gowns, by princes intbeir manUet, and by ladiet in gowm 
with long trains, the motion whereof in the dance resembled that of- a peacock*! 
taiJ. This dance hi supposed to have been invented by the Spaniards, and its 
flgure is given with the characters for the step, in the OrehttorrmpMm of Thoinet 
Arbeau. Kvery pavin has its gal tiard« a lighter liind of air, made out of the former. 
The eourant, the jig, aod the hornpipe, are suSlciently known at this day. /*<uif- 
Jfesomrt la undoubtedly a cerrMption from jNMMineMO. 6IR' J. HAWKINS. 

U Isiaebaraeter, that sir Toby should express a strong disUke of terit»$ deecvr, 
nch as the patBamesMO and the |M«i« are described to be. TY R W B ITT. 

II h one of Shakespeare's unrivalled excellencies, that his characters are always 
cqosisteot Btou in drunkeooeas they preserve the traits which distinguished 
them when sober. Sir Toby. In the- first Act of this play, shewed bioueJf well 
tcquaioted with the various k inds of the dance. M ALON 6. 

[%] PersputiM meua a gtaas used for optical delosion, fn a glass gepefally. 

DOUCE. 
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Whom the blind waves and surges have deronr'd : — 
Of charity, what kin are you to me ? [To Vioi«a. 

What countryman ? what name ? what parentage ? 

Fio, iH Messaline : Sebastian was my £ither ; 
S«Hi a Sebastian was my brother too. 
So went he suited to his watVy tomb. 
If spirits can assume both form and suit. 
You come to fright us. 

Seb. A spirit 1 am, indeed ; 
But am in that dimension grossly clad. 
Which from the womb I did participate* 
Were you a woman, as the rest goes eveOy 
I should my tears let fall upon your cheek. 
And say — Thrice welcome, drowned Viola 1 

Vio. My father had a mole upon his brow. 

Seb. And so had mioe. 

Vio, And dy'd that day when Viola from her biidi 
Had number^ thirteen years. 

Se^. O, that record is lively in my soul t 
He finished, indeed, his mortal act. 
That day that made my sister thirteen yean. 

Fio. If nothing lets to make us happy both. 
But this my masculine usurp'd attire, 
Do not embrace me, till each circuinstince 
Of place, time, fortune^ do cohere, and jump. 
That 1 am Viola : which to confirm, 
ni bring you to a captain in this town. 
Where ue my maiden weeds ; by whose gentle help 
I was preserved, to^ serve this noble count : 
All the occurrence of my fortune since 
Hath been between this lady, and this lord* 

Seb. So comes it, lady, you have been mistook : 

[To Ouru. 
But nature to her bias drew in that. 
You would have been contracted to a maid ; 
Nor are you therein, by my life, deceived. 
You are betrothed both to a maid andtnan. 

Duke. Be not amazM ; right noble is his blood.^- 
If this be so, as yet the glass seems true, 
I shall have share in this most happy wreck : — 
Boy, thou hast said to me a thousand times, [T9 Viola* 
Thou never should'st love woman like to me. 
.^ Fio* And all those sayings will i over swear ; 
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And all those swearings keep as true in sool. 

As doth that orbed continent the fire ^ . 

That severs day from night. 

Duke. Give me thy hand ; 
And let me see thee in thy woman's weeds* 

Fio, The captain, that did bring me first on shore. 
Hath my maid's garments : he, upon some action, 
Is now m durance ; at Malvolio's suit, ' 

A gentleman, and follower of my lady's. 

Olu He shall enlarge him :•— Fetch Malvolio hither ^— 
And yet, alas, now I remember me, - 
They say, poor gentleman, he's much distract. 

Re-enier Clown, with a letter, 

A.most extracting frenzy^ of mine own 

From my remembrance clearly banish'd. his. — 

How does he, sirrah ? 

do. Truly, madam, he holds Belzebub at the stave'^ 
end, as well as a man' in his case may do : he'as here 
write a letter to you ; I should have given it you to*day 
morning ; but as a madman's epistles are no gospels, so 
it skills not much, when' they are delivered. 

Olu Open it, and read it. 

Go. Look then to be well edified, when the fool de* 
liven the madman : — Bt/ the Lordy madam, — [Reads. 

d^t. How now ! art thou mad ? 

Oo. No, madam, I do but read madness : an your la* 
dyship will have it as it ought to be, you must allow vox. 

(Hi. Pr'ythee, read i' thy right wits. 

Clo. So I do, madona ; but to read his right wits, is to 
read thus :' therefore perpend, my princess, and give ear. 

OH. Read it you, sirrali. [To FA3rAy. 

Fob. [reads.] By the Lord, madanij you wrong me^ 
and the world ^all know it: though you have put me 
into darkness, and given your drunken cousin rule over 
me, yet have I the benefit of my senses a$ well as your 
lady^ip. I have your own letter that induced me to the 
semblance I put on ; rvith the which i doubt not but to do 
myself much right, or you much shame. Think of me as 

. t _ ^^^^ 

[4] L a. • tnazy that drew mc away from every thing but its own ohieef. 

WARBURTON. 

[S\ To repreiient hii prcmot itate of ralnd, fi to read a madman's letter as I now 
do» fiU a nadaMn. JOHNSOX. 
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ACT F. 



you pUoH, t leave my duty a littU mAoiugfU (f^ eind 
epeak out of my injury. 

The madly'Mud Malvouck 

Oft. Did he write this ? 

aio. Ay, madam. 

Duke. This savoan not mach of distractioD. 

Olu See him delivered, Fahian ; hring him hither. — 

[Exit Fasiiv. 
My lord, bo please yoa, Mete things farther thoQ|^t.on, 
To think me as well a sister as a wife. 
One day shall crown the alliance on't, so plea^e yoo. 
Here at my house, and at my proper cost 

Duke. Madam, I am most apt to embrace yonr offer. 
— Your master quits yoa ; and, for yoar service done biA, 
So much against the mettle of yoar sex, [7b Viom. 

So hr beneath your soft atid tender breeding. 
And since yoo cail'd me master for so long, 
Here is my hand ; yoa shall from this time be 
Toar master's mistress. 

O^ A sister ?— yoa are she. 

Re'-enier Fabian tnth Malvolio. 

Duke. Is this the madman ? 

OU. Ay, my lord, this same : — 
How now, Malvolio ? 

MaL Madam, yoa hare done me wrong, 
Notorious wrons. 

OH. Have I, Malvolio ? no. 

Mai. Lady, you have. Pray yoa, penise that letter : 
Too must not now deny it is yoar hand, 
Write from it, if yoa can^ in hand, or phrase ; 
Or say, 'tis not yoar seal, nor your invention : 
Ton can say none of this : Well, grant it then. 
And t^ll me, in the modesty of honour. 
Why you have given me such clear lights of iavoor ; 
Bade me come smiling, and cross^garter'd to yoo. 
To put onyellow stockings, and to frown 
Upon sir Toby, and the lighter people :* 
And, acting this in an obedient hope, 
Why have you suffered me to be imprison'd. 
Kept VK a dark house, visited by the priest. 
And made the most notorious geck,^ and gull 

fC] People priessdisaltf or inporteoce. JOHNS- f 7] A fool. .lOBXS- 
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« 

That e'er inyention play'd on ? tell nie why ? , 

O/t. Alas, Malvolio, this is not my writing, 
Though, I confess, much like the character : 
Bat, oat of question, 'tis Maria's hand. 
And now I do bethink me, it was she 
First told me, thoa wast mad ; then cam'st in smiling, 
And in such forms which here were presuppoi'd 
Upon thee in the letter. Pr'ythee, be content : 
This practice hath most shrewdly pass'd upon thee ; 
But, when we know the grounds and authoim of it, ' 
Thou shalt be both the pTaintiflf and the judge 
Of thine own cause. 

Fab, Good madam, hear me speak ; 
And let no quarrel, nor no hnm to come. 
Taint the condition of this present hour, 
Which I have wonder'd at. In hope it shall not. 
Most freely I confess, myself, and Toby, 
Set this device against Malvolio here. 
Upon some stubborn and uncourteons parts 
We had conceiv'd against him : Maria writ 
The letter, at sir Toby's great importance ; 
In recompense whereof, he .hath marry'd her. 
How with a sportful malice it was foUow'd, 
May rather pluck on laughter than revenge ; 
If that the injuries be justly weigh'd, 
That have on both sides past. 

(Hi. Alas, poor fool ! how have they baffled thee ! 

Go, Why, some are horn great , some achieve greatness ^ 
and some have greatness throitm upon them, I was one, sir, 
in this interlude ; one sir Topas, sir ; but that's all 

one : By the Lord^ fooly I am not mad ;— But do you 

remember ? Madam^ why laugh you at such a barren ras- 
cal ? an you smile not, he^s gagged : And thus the whirli- 
gig of time brings in his revenges. 

Mai, I'll be revenged on the whole pack of you. 

[Exit. 

(Hi, He hath been most notoriously abus'd. 

Duke, Pursue him, and entreat him to a peace :-— 
He hath not told us of the captain yet ; 
When that is known and golden time convents,' 
A solemn combination shall be made 
Of our dear souls — Meantime, sweet sister, 

[K] l.e. M"U terve, «sre«t be convenient. ]X>UCK. 

rt Vol. IV, 
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We win not part from hence. — Cenrio, come ; 

For 80 joQ shall be, while yoo are a man ; 

But, when in other habits yon are seen, 

Orsino^s mistress and his nncy's qaeen. [EumU, 

SONG. 

CIo. fVhen fhat Iwoi and a litile tiny hojf^ 
With hey, ho, the wi»ui and the mm,' 
A fooli$h thing was but a toy. 
For the rain it raineth every day. 

But when I came to man^e estate. 

With hey, ho, the wind and the rotn, 
^Gainst knave and thief men shut their goUf 

For the rain it raineth every day* 

But when I came, alas ! to voive. 

With hey, ho, the wind and the rotb. 
By swaggering cotdd I never thrive, • 

For the rain it raineth every day. 

But when I came unto my bed. 

With liey, iio, the wind and the rain^ 

With toss'pots still had drunken head^ 
For the rain it raineth every day, 

A great while ago the Tvorld begun. 
With key, ho, the wind and the rain^ 

But thaCs all one, our play is done. 
And we^ll strive to please ^'ou ^"^ • (2iiv. 



WINTER'S TALE. 



A 



OBSERVATIOKS. 



Winter's Talk.] — This play, throughout, is vrrilton in 
the Terj spirit of its author. And in telling this homely 
and simple, though agreeable, country tale, 

, Our sweetest Shak«speiire, fbnry*srhilvl. 

Warbles his native wood-note^ wild. 

This was necessary to observe, in mere jnstice to the 
play ; as the meanness of the fable, and the extravagant 
conduct of it, had misled some of great name into a wron^ 
judgment of its merit ; which, as far as it regards senti- 
ment and character, is scarce infedor to any in the whclc 
collection. WaUbirtok* 

At Stationers* Hall, May 22, 15P4, EJrprd AVhito en- 
tered *' A booke entitled Ji IVimtcr A'izhCs Pcsi'ur.c. 



CTf.r.vr.KS. 



The story of this play U taken from T/.v? ficnfirnt Fl'd:' 
iory of Doraatus and t'atcnic^ wriilen by llobcrt (-.rocnc. 

Jf.IIN.-.'JK, 

In this norcl, the King of Slcilia, v.hon:) rh;\]:c?poarG 
names 

Lcontcs, is called Tr:: ''i^. 

Polixeijes, K. of Bohemia I'^iuloj-io. 

Mamillius P. ofSiciiia Culiitor. 

Florizel P. of Bohemia Porv^ii-^. 

Camillo I'r.ivivn. 

Old Shepherd 1 i)vv\\^^» 

Ilermione rLll.ivia. 

Pcrdita r..:?,h, 

Mopsa riiOj-a. 

The parts of Antlcfnnu?, IV.'. lino, C!.i^ Antil.r:;?. :\y:* r,f' 

the poct's own invoiitiuj) ; l*'.it uiui.'v rirc.'.-i .ui-r^ of*.'.**. 

novel are oniiUed in the 1 1 ty. . i- : vi • . 
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Dr. Waibarton, by " some of great name," means Diy* 
den and Pope. See the Essay at the end. of the Second 
Part of The Conquett of Granada ; '* Witness the lameness 
of their pipts ; [the plots of Shakespeare and Fletcher ;] 
many .of which, especially those which they wrote firrt, 
(for even that age refined itself in some measare,) were 
made up of some ridicalons incoherent story, which in 
one play many times took np the business of an age. I 
suppose I need not name, PericUi^ Prince of T^re, [and 
here, by-the-by, Dryden expressly names Pericles as oar 
author's production,] nor the historical plays of Shake* 
speare ; besides many of the rest, as The Wimier*$ Tale^ 
Love^i Labour^i LoH^ Meamre for Meature^ which were 
either g^unded on impossibilities, or at least so meanly 
written, that the comedy neither caused your mirth, nor 
the serioos part your concernment." Mr. Pope, in the 
Preface to bis edition of our author's plays, prooonnced 
the same ill-considered judgment on the play before ns : 
*' 1 should conjecture (says he,) of some of the others, 
particularly Larue^t Labour^e Lost, The Winter's Tale, 
Cottudy of Errors^ and Titus Andronicus, that only some 
characters, single scenes, or perhaps a few particular 
passages, were of his hand." 

None of our author's plays has been more censored for 
the breach of dramatic rules than The Winter'^s Tale. In 
confirmation of what Mr. Steevens has remarked in an- 
other place — ** that Shakespeare was not ignorant of 
these rules, but disregarded them," — it may be obsenred, 
that the laws of the drama are clearly laid down by a wit- 
ter once universally read and admired, Sir Philip Sidney, 
who, in his Defence of Poesy, 1596, has pointed out the 
Tery improprieties into which our author has fallen in 
this play. Afler mentioning the defects of the tragedy of 
Oorbodne, he adds : '* But if it be so in*Gorbodueke, bow 
much more in all the re^^t, where you shall have Asia of 
the one side, and Afiricke of the other, and so manie 
other under kingdomes, that the player when he comes 
in. must ever beg^n with telling where he is, or else the 
tale will not be conceived.-^— Now of time they are much 
more liberal. For ordinarie it is, that twp young princes 
fell in -love, after many traverses she is got with childe, 
delivered of a fiiire boy : he is lost, groweth a man, 
Alleth in love, and is readie to get another childe, and 
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all ibis in two houre^ space : which how absurd it is in 
sence, even sence may imagine." 

The Winter^ i Tale is sneered at by B. Jonson, in the 
Induction to Bartholomew Fair, 1614 : '* If there be never 
a servant-monster in the fair, who can help it, nor a nest 
of antiques ? He is loth to make naitnre afraid in his plays, 
like those that beget Tales, Temptits^ and such like drol- 
leries." By the nes^ of antiques, the twelve satyrs who 
are introduced at the sheep-shearing festival, are alluded 
to. — In his conversation- with Mr. Drummond of Haw- 
(homden, in 1619, he has another stroke at his beloved 
friend : " He [Jonson] said, that Shakespeare wanted art» 
and sometimes sense ; for in one of his plays he brought 
in a number of men, saying they had suffered shipwreck 
in Bohemia, where is no sea near by 100 miles." — Drum- 
mond's Works, fol. 226, edit. 1711. 

When this remark was made by Ben Jonson, The Win^ 
ter*s Tale was not printed. These words, therefore, are 
a sufficient answer to Sir T. Hanmer's idle supposition 
that Bohemia was an error of the press for Bythinia. 

This play, I imagine, was written in the year 1604. 
See .^n Attempt to ascertain the Order of Shdkespeare*s 
Plays, Vol. 11. Malone. 

Sir Thomas Hanmer gave himself much needless con- 
cern that Shakespeare should consider Bohemia as a 
maritime country. He would have us read Bythinia : but 
our author implicitly copied the novel befbre him« Dr. 
Grey, indeed, was apt to believe that Dorastus and Faunia 
might rather be borrowed from the play ; but I have met 
with a copy of it, which was printed in 1588. — Cervantes 
ridicules these geographical mistakes, when he makes the 
princess Micomicona land at Ossuna. — Corporal Trim's 
jung of Bohemia ** delighted in navigation, and had'never 
a sea-port in his dominions ;" and my Lord Herbert tells 
us, that De Luines, the prime minister of France, when 
be was embassador there, demanded, whether Bohemia 

was an inland country, or lay " upon the sea .^" There 

is a similar mistake in The T\bo UenHemen of Ferona, re- 
lative to that city and Milan. Farmer. 

The Winter^s Tale may be ranked among the historic 
plays of Shakespeare^ though not one of his numerous 
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critics aod commentaton have discovered the drift of it 
It'was certainly ioteaded (in compliment to Qjoeen Eliza- 
beth,) as an indirect apology for her mother, Anne Bo* 
leyn. The address of the poet appears no where to 
more advantage. The subject was too delicate to be ex- 
hibited on the stage ^without a veil ; and it was too re- 
cent, and touched the Qjueen too nearly, for the bard to 
have ventured so home an allusion on any other ground 
than compliment. The unreasonable jealousy of Leontet, 
and his violent conduct in consequence, form a tme por- 
trait of Henr^ the Eighth, who generally made the law 
the engine of his boisterous passions. Not only the gene- 
ral phitt bf the story is most apphcable, but several pss- 
•ages are so marked, that they touch the real histoiy 
nearer than the (Me, Hermione bn her trial says : 



II 



for hooouTt 



M f Tig n cteriTstive ttom ae to 
<« And OQly Chat I stand for/' 

This seems to be taken from the very letter of Anne 
Boleyn to the King before her execution, where she 
pleads for the infant Princess his daughter. Mamilhos, 
the young Prince, an unnecessary character, dies in his 
infancy ; but it confirms the allusion, as Q,ueen Anne, be- 
fore Elizabeth, bore a still-bom son. But the most stri- 
king passage, and which had nothing to do in the tragedy, 
but as it pictured Elizabeth, is, where Paulina, describing 
the new-bom Princess and her likeness to her fiither, 
says : *< Ske has the very trick of his frown,** There is 
one sentence indeed so applicable, both to Elizabeth and 
her father, that I should suspect the poet inserted it afier 
her death. Paulina, speaking of the child, tells the King : 

••— —•Tii yokin; 

•* And oiight we lay the oM proveib to jour eton» 

«• So like yout 'tir tte wane **— 

The WifUer'*$ Tale was therefore in reality a secsod 
part of Henry the Eighth* Wai^pou* 



PERSONS REPRESENTED. 



LtovTM, !n$^ rfSieiUa. 
Bf AMiLLros, lui fon. 
Cavillo, ^ 
AvTiooirus, f c£-ji/fl-. Ufjg^ 

CLEOMOrES, ft 

Diov, y 

RoGERO, a SteUian geHtUnum. 

jIn AUendatU on ^ yoniMf jwtJic« JltaitaNCf.' 

Ofieenofa Court of Judicaiure. 

PoifixEiiES, fcwf of Bohemia. 

Flo&izbl, kii son. 

Archidaii U89 a Bohemian ML 

A Mariner^ 

Gaoler. 

An M ISiepherd, repuUdfoAer 

CXown^kie ion. 

Servant to the old shepherd. 

AvTOLTcvs, o rogne. 

Time, ae chorus. 

Hbrmiohb, queen to loonies* 

Pbrdita, daughter to Lsontes and Hermume. 

Pauliita, wife to Antigonus. 

Emilia, a lady^ ) aUending the aueesU 
Two other ladies^ J "» » 

5J^'»^» I sh^herdesses. 

Lords, Ladies, and Attendants; SBljfff for a daaa 
Shepherds, Siie^ierdesses, Guards, 4re. 

«■* 

SCEffB-'Sometimes inSicUia; someiUnm in Bchemia* 
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ACT L 

SCENE L—Sieilia. An Antechamber in LeoirTCS* PaHaee. 
Enter Camillo and ARCHiOAiraa. 

Areh%damus» 

If yon shall chance, Camillo, to Fisit Bohemia, on the 
like occasion whereon my senr^es are now on foot, yon 
shall see, as I haye said, great difference betwixt oar 
Bohemia, and yoor Sicilia. 

Cam. I think, this coming summer, the king of Sicilia 
means to pay Bohemia the visitation which he justly 
owes him. 

_ • 

Arch, Wherein our entertainment shall shame us, we 
will be justified in our loves :* for, indeed. 

Cam. 'Beseech you, 

Arch. Verily, i speak it in the freedom of my know* 
ledge : we cannot with such magnificence — in so rare — 

I know not what to say. We will g^ve you sleepy 

drinks ; that your senses, unintelligent of our insuffi- 
cience, may, though they cannot praise us, as little ac* 
cuse us. 

Cam. You pay a g^at deal too de^r, for what's given 
freely. 

Arch. Believe me, I speak as my understanding in- 
structs me, and as mine honesty puts it to utterance. 

Cam. Sicilia cannot show himself over-kind to Bohe* 
mta. They were trained together in their childhoods ; 
and there rooted betwixt them then such an affection, 
which cannot choose but branch now. Since their mora 
mature dignities, and royal necessitien, made separation 
of their society, their encounters, though not personal. 

[II Though we cAooot cive you eoual eattitaimDeot, jMtbe eomclousoetsof 
ircpodvllUateUJwtiryM. JOHIfSOSI. 
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haTe been royaUy attomied,* with interchange of gifts, 
letters, loving embasaies ; that they hare seemed to be 
together, though absent ; shook hands, as over a vast f 
and embraced, as it were, from the ends of opposed 
winds. The heavens continue their loves ! 

j9reA. I think, there is not in the world either malice, 
or natter, to alter it. You have an unspeakable comlbit 
of your young prince MamiUius ; it is a gentleman of the 
greatest promise, that ever came into my note. 

Cam, 1 very well agree with ^ou in the hopes of him : 
It is a gallant child ; one that, mdeed, physics the sub- 
ject,^ mken old hearts fresh: they, that went on 
cmtches ere he was bom, desire yet their life, to see 
him a man. 
. Arch. Would they else be content to die ? 

Cam. Yes ; if there were no other excuae why (bey 
should desire to live. 

Arch. If the king had §o son« they would desire to five 
OD crutches till he had one. lExamL 

SCENE 11. 

The same. A Room of State in the Palace. Enter Leoittes, 
PoLixBVES, HERMiovEy Mahiixivs, Camiixo, and Jt- 
Undanii. 

Pol. Nine changes of the watiy star have been 
The shepherd's note, since we have left our throne 
Without a burden : time as long again 
Would be fill'd up, my brother, with our thanks ; 
And yet we should, for perpetuity, 
Go hence in debt : And therefore, like a cjrpher, 
Yet standing in rich place, I multiply. 
With one we'thank^ou^ many thousands more 
That go before it 

{a] KoUf Mpplied by lubcUtution of embusiet, Ice. JOHNSON. 

[3] Wasttm wm the aocieot tora for «M#Ce uoeultivated IukI. Qtm • «cfU 
therafora, mem it • crest and Ttcant diaftnce from eedi otber. FM, however, 
mav be wed for the ««a. 8TCEVEN8. 

Sbekespeare hec, more tima once, takes hit tmacerf from the ^rinta, wiih vlacb 
the boofca of bia time were oraaoieoted. If nj memory do not deeeire me he 
bad bla eye oe a wood cut io Holinbod, while writing the ioeaetatioo of ttie wrwd 
aiater* is Macbetk. In thli paaaage be refers to a deviee eommoo to the title-p«t< 
of oM booka, of two haoda extended from opposite clouda, and Joioed as fa tokco of 
frieadriiip over a wide waate of eountry. HENLET. 

|4) Aibrdi a cordial to the itaite ; fan the power of assoagios th% acoa* of 
muery. JOHNSON. 
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Iao, Stay your thanJu awhile ; 
And pay tbem if hen yoa part 

Pol, Sir, that's to*morrow, 
I am qae8tioa*d by my fean, of what may chance. 
Or breed upon our abeence : That may blow 
No snfaping winds at home/ to make us say, 
ThU t$ put forth too trtdy I Besides, I have stay'd 
To tire vour royalty. 

Leo. We are tougher, brother, 
Than you can pot us to't. 

Pol. No longer stay. 

Leo. One seyen-night longer^ 

Pol. Very soolh, to-morrow. 

Leo. We'll part the time between's then : and in that 
I'll no gain*saying. 

Pol. Press me not, 'beseech you, so ; 
There is no tongue that moVes, none, none i'th' world. 
So soon as yours, could win me : so it should now. 
Were there necessity in your reijuest, although 
'Twere needful I denied it My affairs 
Do even drag me homeward : which to hinder, 
Were, in your love, a whip to me ; my stay. 
To you a charge, and trouble : to save both. 
Farewell, oiur brother. 

Leo. Tongue-tied, our queen ? speak you. 

Her. I had thought, sir, to have held my peace, until 
Tou had drawn oaths from him, not to stay. Yon, sir. 
Charge him too coldly : Tell him, you are sure. 
All in Bohemian's well : this satisfaction 
The by-gone day proclaim'd ;^ say this to him. 
He's beat from his best ward. 

Leo. Well said, Hermione. 

Her. To tell, he longs to see his son, were strong : 
But let him say so then, and let him go ; 
But let him swear so, and he shall not stay, 
We'U thwack him hence with distais.— 
Yet of your royal presence I'll adventure 

[To PoLIZBirBS. 

The borrow of a week. When at Bohemia 
You take my lord. Til give him my commission, 

m JTiMiaf wtiidt. HOLT WHITE. 
tij1lp»ndMtiifiMtoryaeooiiataF«iitrdi7ofUitattbBflrBobtBiai iOHKSOK. 
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To let4)ini there a mooth, behind the gest^ 
PreiixM lbr*0 parting : yet, good deed, Leonteflt 
I love thee not ajar o* th' <4ock behind 
What lady she her lord.*— You'll stay t 

FoL No, madam* 

Her. Nay, but you will ? 

Pol. 1 may not, verily. 

Her. Verily! 
You put me off with limber rows : But I» 
Though you would seek t* unsphere the stan with ottti^ 
Should yet say, Sir^ no going. Verily, 
You shall not go ; a lady's verily is 
As potent as a lonl's. Will you g^ yet ? 
Fdrce me to keep you as a prisoner, 
Not like a guest ; so you shall pay your fees. 
When you depart, and save your thanks. How saij yoo! 
My prisoner ? or my g^est ? by your dread verily* 
One of them you shall be. 

Pol. Your guest then, madam : 
To be your prisoner, should import ofiendiog ; - 
Which is for me less easy to commit. 
Than you to punish. 

Her. Not your gaoler then, A 

But your kind hostess. Comey 111 questiop yov \ 

Of my lord's tricks, and yours, when you were boys ; 
You were pretty lordlings then.* 

Pol. We were, fair queen. 
Two lads, that thought there was do more behind. 
But such a day to-morrow as to-day, 
And to be boy eternal. 

Her. Was not my lord the verier wag o* th* two? 

Po/. W*e were as twinn'd lambs« that did frisk i* th 'i 
And bleat the one at th' other : what we chaog'd. 
Was innocence for innocence ; we knew not 
The doctrine of ill-doing, no, nor dream'd 
That any did : Had we pursued that life. 
And our weak spirits ne'er been higher rearM 

G'] In tin tiiB« of rayal pwruitt the klng^ itMgea, m wc wmj im by tte 
o( tben io th« herald*s ofllee, wera caltod bit guU ; itom the old rraseh 
glste di9tn»rium, WARBURTON. 

Bests, or ntbm gisii, froa the IVeach gUie, (which ligBiaes belRAhed, 
lod|[iiig piece,) were the iwaet of th( houefe or foi»M vhere tlie kIus or 
iolemlod to lie eyerr eif ht duriue hit ftrognst. M ALON B. 
(81 A j*r ii, 1 believe, a single repet itjoa of the ooiRe aade hj the 
thick ; whol children call the UeHmg of it STEEVfiKS. 
19] Thiid^iBiitive of Imd tooftM oaaS bj CbHieer. 8TESVSVS. 
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With vtroDger blood, we should have answer'd heaye'' 
Boldly, Not gneiliy; the impoeitioii clear*d) 
Hereditary oan.* 

Her. By this we gather. 
Ton have tripp'd siDce. 

Pol. O my most sacred lady, 
Temptations have since then been bom to ns : for 
in those anfledg'd days was my wife a girl ; 
Your precious self {lad then not crMsM the eyes 
Of my young play -fellow. 

Her. Grace to boott 
Of this make no conclasion ; lest yon say, 
Toar qpeen and I are devils : Yet, go on ; 
The offences we have made you do, we'll answer } 
If you first' sinn'd vrith us, and that with us 
You did continue fimlt, and that you slipp'd » *" * 

With any but with us. 

Leo. Is lie won yet J 

Her. He'll stay, my lord. • 

Leo. At my request, he would no^ 
f lermione, my deafest, th9u never spok'st 
To better purpose. » 

Her. Never ? 

Leo. Nencer; but once. 

-Her, What ? have 1 twice said well ? when was't be- 
fore? 
I pr'ythee, tell me : Cram us with praise, and make us 
As fat as tame things : One good deed, dying Ipngueless, 
SaughterMa thousand, waiting upon that. 
Our praises are our wages : You may ride us, 
With one soft kiss, a thousand furlongs, ere 
With spur we heat an acre. But to the goal ; — 
My last good was, to entreat his stay ; 
What was my first ? it has an elder sister, 
Or I mistake you : O, would her name ^ere Grace I 
But once before I spoke to th' purpose : When ? 
Nay, let me have't ; Klong. 

Leo. Why, that was when 
Three crabbed months had sour'd themselves to death, 
Ere I c(Ald make thee open thy white hand, 

(if That b, setting aside «rigi$utl tin; batiag the hnpoattkNi from tbeoflTeaee of 
our flnt Dvwts, w« might have bolUI y protested our huioceoce to Heaven. 

WARBURTON. 
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And c\Wf tbyself my love ;* theo didst tfaoQ litter^ 
I am younfor ever/ 

Her. U u Grace, indeed.-^ 
Why, lo yoa now, i have spoke to the purpose twioe : j 

The ooe for ever earn'd a royal Irasbaiid ; 
The Mher, for Mme while a friend. 

IGiving her hand to PoLixnxs. 

Leo. Too hot, too hot : [jbU^ 

To mingle friendship far, is mingling hloods. 
I have tremor cordis on me : — my heart dances ; * 

But not for joy, — not joy.-— This entertainment 
May a free face pat on ; derivie a liberty 
From heartiness, from bounty, fertile bosom. 
And well become the agent : it may, I grant : 
But to be paddling palms, and jiiDching fingers, , 

As now they are ; and making practisM smiles. 
As in a looking-glass ; — and then to sigh, as Hwere 
The mort o* th' deer ;' O, that is entertainment 
My bosom likes ngt, nor my brows*^Mamiiiias, 
Art thon my boy ? 

Mam, Ay, my good lord. 

Leo. rfecks ?« 
Why, that's my bawtock.* What, hast smntch'd thy oos^l j 

— They ^ay, it's a copy out of mine. Coa|p, captain, 1 

We must be neat ; not neat, but cleanly ««capt^ : ^ 

And yet the steer, the heifer, and the calf, 
Are all call'^, neat — Still virginalling' 

[Observing^OLtK. flwdlffraift* 
Upon his palm ? — -Tlow now, yon wanton calf? 
Art thon my calf? ^ ' 

Mam. Yes, if yon will, my lord. 

— ——^—I^'^^i^— —————— .~i»^ . 11 .1 I III ^^»1^— M— — ^i^M.^— — — * I 

(31 8fce opened her hand, to dmp the palm of it into hh. mmtimU S» whctfhw ' 1 

cooif rai a buKaln. Hence the phnae—le eUp mp « bmtgmUk^^. Mke oae wjik a» < 
ether cerenooy thee tbe Juoetioo of haiAk. Thb vai a retalar part of the ceM' 

■ODyortroth-|»lightloc«towhfeh8bakeqMei«ofteBaUudeiL MALOirK. gj 

[3J AleiMMupoDUiolpniatthedealhorthedeer. TH£0i^|^. ^ 

[4] Aiiippoaedcorruptiooor--te/e«*. Our present vulgar pMDoimee IhAm. 

STEE\'EN& 

IS] PerhM fnm ftrea and eef . It ii itm laid inwitar lannace that raeh^eoe 
ifa1f9l(yciKaeedrarM«rMi«. STEEVBNS — •— • ^ 

(6] Still phjiac with her Hagen, at a girl plaj log on the wMmali. 

A 9irgUml, aa I am inrormed it a verf amaH kind ofipinnet aaeedRabMh^ 
virfteef-teek it fet in being, and many of the leiwMs in it har^ proved w dHBcak 
ai to halBe our OKMt expert playr n on the hantiirhord. STEEIVENS. 
. A virginal waa itnuc like a spionet, and shaped like a piano forte. MALQIff 
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£eo« TlKfO waDt'st a rough pash, and the shoots that I 
have/ 
To l>e full like me : — ^yet, they say, we are 
Almost as like as eggs ; women say so. 
That win say »y thing : But were they false 
As o*er-died blacks,* as wind, as waters ; false 
As dice are to ba wishM, by one that fixes 
No hoani ^twitt has ai^d oune ; yet were it true 
To say this boy were like me.^Come, sir page, 
liook on me with yoor welkin eye :* Sweet ?illaih ! 
Most dear'st ! my cdllop ! — Can thy dam ?— mayH be f 
Affection ! thy intention stabs the center :' 
Thou doat make possible, things not so held,* 
Communicat^st with dreams ; — (How can this be Ty^ ' 
With what^s unreal thou coactive art. 
And fellow'st nothing : Then, *tis very credent,' 
Thou may*st co-join^with something ; and thou doat ; 
TAnd that beyond commission ; and I Qpd it,) 
And that to the infection of my brains, 
And hardening df my browa*. 

FoL WhattbeaonSicilfa? 

Her, .He something seefis onsetQed. 

Po/. How, my lord ? 
, What cheer I how is't with you, best1)rother ? 

' Her. You \0blL • 

Af if you held a hrow of much distraction : 
Are jrou hiov'd, my lord ? 

Leo. No, in good eameat.-« 
How sottietimes natee will betray its t^y^ ^ 

«s tenderacss, and make itself a pastime 
o tiarder bosoms ! Looking on the lines 
Of my boy's fece, giethoughts, 1 did recoil 
^ Twenty-three years ; 'and saw mysej^ unbreech'd, 

L— ,* — 

[71 Tboo waiit*it ft rough pask^ wd the shoots that I have. Id coooexfoa with th» 
^ context, aigBiSo-^to n«ke thee a^/ thou must have the tu/t oo thy forehead ftod 

W the fovMf /kenu ttet «Aee« up io it, w I have. HENLfiY. 

I teve lately ttoed that push io Scotland aigSlfies ^4ifmd. Many words, Uiat 
* iM now only U8M in that country, were perhaps once rMnmoo to the whole itlaod 
' ef Great Britain, or at least to the northern part ol fiofUnd. M ALONE. 

[BI It Is epmnon wUh ttfpaoieo. to die their faded or damaged stuT? black. 
CTtr^Ud ymtkt oar mean tbOse which hate receWed a die over f^ir former 
Cttiour. STEEVElfe ,^„„«^« 

•^ W BhMje ; an eye of the same colour with the irettto, or sky. JOHNSON. 

. [1] inOtKkh in this peasage. means eagerness of attention. M. MASON. 

[11 i. eTtBou dost make those tblogi pomible, wbkh vt conceived to be IB* 
masible. JOHNSON. 
(M Ci«4ea«-i. 6. credible. STEEYENS. 

12 Vol. IV. H« 
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In mj green relret coat ; my dagger mnzsledy * 

Lest jtshould bite its master, and so proYe, 

As oinaments oft do, too dangerous. 

How like, methoagbt, I then was to this kernel. 

This squash,^ this gentleman : — ^Mine honest fiiend* 

Will joa take eggs for money ?* 

Jmm, No, n^ lord. Til fight 

Leo. You will ? why, happy man he's dole 1^— « 
My brother, • 

Are you so fond of your young princet as we 
Do seem to be of ours ? 

Pol, If at home, sir, 
He*s an my exercise, my mirth, my matter : 
N»w my sworn firiend, and then mine enemy ; 
My parasite, my soldier, statesman, all : 
He makes a July's day short as Pecember ; 
And, with his yaiying childness, cur^ in me 
Thoughts that would thick my blood. 

Leo* So stands this squire 
Offic'd with me : We two will walk, my lord* 
And leave you to your graver steps. — iiemioDe, 
How thou lov'st us, show in 0Dr brother's welcome : 
Let what is dear in Sicily, be cheap : 
Next to thyself, and my young rover, he's 
Apparent to my heart.' 

Her. If you would seek us, 
We are yours i' th* garden : Shall's attend yoaJiiere f 

Leo. To your own bents ^ppse you : you'll be found, 
Be you beneath the sky :-^I am angli^ now. 
Though ytfh perceive me not how 1 give line. 
Go to, go to ! [Andt^ (^serving Polix. and Hex. 



[4] A tpiatk k a pea-pod. in tint atate wheo ti» jauig pcaa beg&Ltp iweU iait 

• REITLKT. 

[SJ The BtiDing of tkh to. vill fM Mf «• t^rouii f The freocli have a prava- 
Mai nytag, A ^ VMOkv v«a« eoquilUs 1 1. e-whomdoTOttdaaifB to altaatt Ma- 
Billius't answer plainly pn>f«s H. Man. iTa» m§ lord, PU J^hL BM ITH. 

LeoDtaa ieems only tojak bh lai If be would fly frooi an eoaav. In the Mlaw- 
Inx paange the phraie n wHdeotlj^ be taken in thai sense : *• TbeVreach iatatc»v 
ttinnisbetb bn>ely afarre off and cavallerr f Wes a furkMia onset at tbe SM ekatie; 
but after the first heat theg witl Ulu tigs for tkeir vaoey. R£KO. 

\t] Theckpressioo is proverhial. D»U was the term for the altowaoceoTV^ 
Visioos f i^rea to the poor, ia great familjcs. 8TEfc; V EN S. 

The aloM hnoieniorjaUy gken to the poor by the Archbishopa of CutmbmTt b 
sUU calleiJ tbe d«/e. NICH0L9. ^- 

[7] That is, Mr mppwtnl, or the Jiext claittant. JOHlSS02f . 
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How she holds ap the o6b,* the bill to him ! 
And aims her with the boldDess of a wife 

[Exeunt Polix. Heb. and AitMdantBs 
To her allowiog^ huslMund ! Gone already ; 
Inoh-thick, koeenleep; o*er bead and ears a fork*d 

one.* — 
Go, play, boy, play ; — ^thy mother plays, and I 
Ph^ loo ; but so disgraced a part, whose issue 
Will hiss m| to my grave ; contempt and clamoar 
Will be my kneil.---Go, play, boy, play ;— There hart 

been. 
Or I am much deceiT'di cockolds ere n6w ; 
And many a man there is, even at this present. 
Now, wmle 1 speak this, holds bis wife by th* arm, 
That little thinks she has been sluic*d in his absence^ 
And his pond fishM by his ^ext neighbour,* by 
Sir Smile, his neighbonr : nay, there's comfort in't. 
Whiles other men have gates ; and those gates openM, 
As mine, against their will : Should all despair, 
That have revolted wives, the tenth of mankind 
Would bang themselves. Phydic for*t there is none ; 
It is a bawdy planet, that i«iU strike 
Where it is predominant ; and 'tis poweriuf, think it. 
From east, west, north, and south : Be' it concluded, 
No barricado for a belly ; know it ; 
It will let in and out the enemy. 
With bag and ba^;age : many a thousand of us 
Have the disease, and feel't net. — How now, boy t 

Mam. I am like you, they say. 

Leo, Why, that's some comforts 
*— What i Cfamillo there ? 

Cam. Ay, my good lord. 

Leo. Go play, Mamillius ; Thou'rt an honest man.-^ 

[Exit Mamillius. 
Camillo, this great sir will yet stay longer. 

Cam* You had much ado to make his anchor hold : 
When you cast out, it still came home." 

(81 Tbb word ii emnnonly pfMomieed aiid wrlttto idk. It Oga^Ul^Mn tm 
wMh. STCEVENtf. 
[9] Thtt It, ■ kcf9Kdooei ac«ctef4. JOHNSON. . 

[Ij Thtoattapbor perhaps owed ite latroduetkMi and ettrreaey, tdtbe once R^ 

Sueot ti epr«fi ffcm s of Deirhboun on each otber*B Sah, a eomplaint that oftao oceint 
I ancient eorretpondence. STEGVEN6. 
|aiTUiiiaaM-teiBS«apr«irioa,aMBi4b tkieMk9rwmMMttUe^4.^^ 
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» 

Leo, Didst note it ? 

Cam. He would not ttaj at joiar petitiont ; wiie 
Hii basinets more material. 

Leo, Didst perceive it 2-^ 
They're here with me already f whispering, roafiBg/ 
Sicilia ie a eo-forth .** 'Tts far gone. 
When 1 shall gust it last*— How cam't, CamiBo, 
That he did stay ? 

Cam. At the good queen's entreaty. • 

Leo. At the queen's, be't : good, should he pe iihital ; 
But so it is, it is not. Was this taken 
By any iinderstanding pate but thine ? 
For thy conceit is soalong, will draw in 
More than the common blocks : — Not noted, ia% - 
But of the finfer natures ? by some se vends. 
Of bead*piece extraordinary ? lower messes,' 
Perchance, are to this business purblind : say. 

Giifi. Business, my lord ? 1 think, most imderslaal 
Bohemia stays here longer. 

Leo. Ha? 

Cam. Stays here longer. 

Leo. Ay, but why ? 

Cam. To satisfy your highness, and the entreafies 
Of our most jmcious mistress. 

Leo. Satisfy 
The entreaties of your mistress ? — satisfy ?^- 
Let that suffice. 1 hare trusted thee, Camillo, 
With all the nearest things to my heart, as weU 
My chamber-councils : wherein, priest-like, thoa 
Hast cleans'd my bosom ; I from thee departed 
Thy penitent reform'd : but we hare been 

[31 Not Pblixeoea tod Hermion*, but tmatl otoervtti, V^ofHiB 
- THIBLBT. 



[4] To romad to U« Mr is to whUper or to Ml nntfig. Tbo 
oopioutly txplaioed by M. CaiMiboo, in hii book dt Umg. Scm. JOl 

[5] ThM WM t phnaa einployod wteo tte apeakor, thioaia eantlaa 
vkbed to eaeape the utlemee of u obouiout tofn. A cMBBeatitor «■ Sbite- 
•peara will often derive oiore adviotage from IbleiuDS to Tulsir tb«B to polite 
▼enatioo. At the corner of Fleet Market, I lat^jr bevd ooe woimb den ' 
aoother, aup-^* Every bodjr knoirt tkat her bushnd la a to/ertk.** Ai *•( 
the tact wofili her flncen expreaed the eoibleB of cuekoldoiii. STESTBHST 

(<] Chmt U-A. 6. tute It. BTCEVENS. 

{7].I believe towtrnetm la 00I7 uaed aa aa eApi wa i O M to algalfT tto loweit ( 
gree about the court. Fomerly Mt only at every p«at ano'a table the 
were placed aoconUnf to their cooaequeoee or dtgoity, but with additi«aal 
ioCtriority, via. of aittiog helow the great saitaeller place<1 lo the < 
and of bavioc cofener pre viaioa Mt before tben. STSfi VSVS. 



wt It wivter's talk. J8I 

Deceived in tby integritj, deceiv'd 
In that which seems so. 

Gum. Be it forbid, mj lord ! 

Leo. To bide uponH ; — Thou art not honest : or. 
If thoQ inclin'st that Way» thou art a coward ; 
Which boxes honesty behind,* restraining 
Prom course requirM : Or else thou must be counted 
A seryant, grafted in mj serious trust, 
And therein negligent ; pr else a fool, 
That seest a game play*d home, the rich stake drawn, 
And tak'st it sdl for jest. 

Cam. My gracious lord, . 
I may be negligent, foolish, and fearful ; 
In every one of these no man is free» 
But that his negligence, his folly, fear. 
Amongst the infinite doings of the world. 
Sometime puts forth : In your affairs, my lord, 
If ever I were wilful-negUgent, 
It was my folly ; if industriously 
I play'd the fool, it was my negligence. 
Not weighing well the end ; if ever fearful 
To do a thing, where I the issue doubted, 
Whereof the execution did cry out 
^^nst the non-performance, *twas a fear 
which oft affects the wisest : these, my lord, 
Are suchallow'd infirmities,. that honesty 
Is never free of. But, 'beseech your grace. 
Be plainer with me ; let me know my trespass 
By its own visage ; If I then deny it, 
'Tis none of mine. 

/>«• Have not you seen, Camillo, 
(But that's past doubt : you have ; or your eye*glaS8 
Is thicker than a cuckold's horn ;) or heard, 
(For, to a vision so apparent, rumour 
Cannot be mute,) or thought, (for cogitation 
Resides not in that man, that does not think it,) 
^y wife is slippery ? If thou wilt confess, 
(Or else be impudei^tly negative, 
To have nor eyes, nor ears, noi^ thought,) then ngr* 
My wife's a hobbyhorse ; deserves a name 
As rank as any flaz-wench, that puts to 



rei To Am Is to bam-itrioK. 6TEEVENS 



I»ropervion)is»toA«wf4,Le. to cutlhe*«vrA|orliaoirstTii)£. MATi, 



18t WIlfTfeR's TALE. ACT I, 

Before her troth-plight : say it, and jastify it 

Cam. 1 woald not he a stander-bj, to hear 
M J sovereign mistress clouded so, without 
Mj present vengeance taken : 'Shrew my heart. 
Ton never spoke what did become yoo leas 
Than this; which to reiterate, were sin 
As deep as that, though true.* 

Leo, Is whispering nothing ? 
Is leaning cheek to cheek ? is meeting notes ? 
Kissing with inside lip ? stepping the career 
Of laughter with a sigh ? (a note i^Allible 
Of breaking honesty ?) horsing foot on foot % 
Skulking in comers ? wishing clocks more swift ? 
Hours, minutes ? noon, midnight ? and all eyes 
Blind with the pin and web,* but theirs, theirs only. 
That woiJd unseen be wicked ? is this nothing ? 
Why, then the world, and all that's in't, is nothing; 
The covering sky is nothing ; Bohemia nothing ; 
My wife is nothing ; nor nothing have these DOthingf, 
If this be nothing. 

Cam* Good my lord, be cur'd 
Of this diseas'd opinion, and betimes ; 
For 'tis most dangerous. 

Lea, Say, it be ; 'tis true. 

Cam» No, no, my lord. 

Leo* It is ; you lie, you lie : 
I say, thou liest, Camillo, and I hate ^ee ; 
Pronounce thee a gross lout, a mindless slave ; 
Or else a hovering temporizer, that 
Canst with thine eyes at once see good and evil. 
Inclining to them both : Were my wife's liver 
Infected as her life, she would not live 
The running of one glass. 

Cam. Who does infect her ? 

Leo, Why he, that wears her like her medal, haogiog 
About his neck," Bohemia : Wbo^if I 
Had servants true about me : that bare eyes 
To see alike mine honour as their profits, 

[91 1 6. Your impidon b m creit m do m wraM be Unt (if eoBmlttcd,) fcr 
which Tou suspect her. WARBURTON. 

r 1 1 DMorden in the eye. STEE V EN& 

[Sj It should be remeabermt that it was customary forfmtfHn«s, in our author^ 
ime, to wear jewels appeuded to a ilbboo round the neck The KnigMs of tht 
Salter wore the GeoiseiathiiiDaittiertiU the time or CtaiicsL UAIOSE. * 
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Their own perticiilar thrifts, — they would do that 
"Which should ondo more doing : Ay, and thou. 
His cup-bearer,-*-whoin I from meaner form 
Have bench'd, and rear'd to worship ; who may'st see 
Ptainlv, as heaven sees earth, and earth sees hearen. 
How 1 am galled, — might'st bespice a cnp. 
To gire mine enemy a lasting wink ; 
Which draught to me were cordiaL 

Com. Sir, niy lord, 
I could do this ; and that with no rash potion^ 
But with a lingering dram, that should not woric 
Maliciously like poison ; But I cannot 
Believe tlua crack to be in mv dread mistresa, 
So sovereignly being honourable. 
I have lov'd thee, — 

Leo. Make't thy question, and go rot ! 
Dost think, 1 am so muddy, so unsettled* 
To appoint myself in this vexati6n? sully 
The purity and whiteness of my sheets, 
Which to preserve, is sleep ; which being spotted. 
Is goads, thorns, nettles, tails of wasps ? 
Give scandal to the blood o' th* prince, my son. 
Who, I do think is mine, and love as mine ; 
Without right moving to't ? Would I do this ? 
Could man so blench f 

Cam* 1 must believe you, sir ; 
1 do ; and will fetch off Bohemia for't : 
Provided, that when he's removed, your highness 
Will take again your oueen^ as yours at first ; 
Even for your son*s sake ; and, thereby, for sealing 
The injury of tongues, in courts and kingdoms 
Known and allied to yours. 

Leo. Thou dost advise me. 
Even so as I mine own course have set down : 
ru give no blembh to her honour, none. 

(hm. My lord, 
Go then ; and with a countenance as clear 
As friendship wears at feasts, keep with BohemiEi 
And with your queen : I am his cupbearer ; 
If from me he have wholesome beven^, 
Account me not your servant. 

Leo. This is all : 



>*■■ 



[9] To Utmh iM to Mart oH; to shiliik.- 6T£SV£NS. 
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Do't, and tiboo hast the one half of mj hearty 
Do't not, tboa tplit^at thine own. 

Cam. I'll do*t, my lord. 

Leo. I will seem fnendly, as then hast adns*d me. 

Cam. O miseraUe lady !*— Bat, for me. 
What case stand 1 in ? 1 most he the poisoner 
Of good Polixenes : and my groond to do't 
Is the obedience to a master ; one, 
Who, m rebellion with himself, will have 
All that ^re bis, so too. — ^To do this deed. 
Promotion follows : If 1 could find examine* 
Of thousands, that had stmck anointed longii 
And jQlourish'd after, I'd not do't : hot since 
Kor brass, nor stone, nor parchment, bears not one; 
Let yillaia itself forswear't 1 must 
Forsake tne court : to do't, or no, is certain 
To me a break-neck. Happy star, reign now ! 
Here comes Bohemia. 

Enter Polixenes. 

Pol. This is strange ! methinks. 
My favour here begins to warp. Not speak ?«— 
Good-day, Camillo. 

Cam. Hail, most royal sir ! 

Pol. What is the news i' th' court ? 

Cam. None rare, my lord. 

Pol. The king hath on him such a countenances 
As he had lost some province, and a region, 
Loy'd as he loves himself: even now I met him 
With customary compliment ; when he, 
Wafting his eyes to the contrary, and fadling 
A lip of much contempt, speeds from me ;* and 
So leaves me, to consider what is breeding. 
That changes thus his manners. 

Cam. 1 dare not know, my lord. 

Pol. How ! dare not ? do not Do you kiiow, and 
dare not 



[4) Aa allmion to tl)« dettb of the aiieen of SeoU- Tke pluTt 
vrkteiifiiKiocJaoiM'itiiBe. BLACK8T0NE. 

r&} Tlin b • Ftroki! of oature woRhj of Shakespeare. Lenotea had bat a fMOCDt 
before amiired Camillo Uat be iiould ieeao fi-ieiKlJjto Polixeoes, aceortluME u> bb 
advice : but nn meeting bim, hb jealousr gets the better of bia moluUoBi Md M 
amhttlaimeiMetofwtnialkiibativd M. MASON. 



ACT I. wianrER's talc. 19B 

Be intelligent to me ? 'Tis tbereabeats ; 
For, to yoanelf, what you do know, you must ; 
And cannot say, yoo dare not- Good Camiilo, 
Your changed connexions are to me a mirror. 
Which shows me mine changM too : fori must be 
A party in this alteration, fiiuliog 
Myseu thus alter'd with it. 

Cam. There is a sickness 
Which puts some of us in distemper ; but 
I can not name the disease ; and it is caught 
Of you that yet are well. 

PoL How! caught of me? 
Hake me not sighted like the basilisk i 
1 have look'd on thousands, who have sped the better 
By my regard, but kiH'd none so. Camillo,«— 
As you are certainly a gentleman ; thereto, 
Clerk-like, ezperienc'd, which no less adorns 
Our gentry, than our parents' noble names, 
In whose success we are gentle,^ — 1 beseech you. 
If you know aught which does behove my knowledge 
Thereof to be infonnM, imprison it not 
In ignorant concealment. 

Cam. i may not answer. 

Pol. ' A sickness caught of me, and yet I well f 
I must be answerM. — Dost thou hear, Camiilo, 
1 c6njare thee, by all the parts of man, 
Which honour does acknowledge ,'-^whereof the least 
Is not this suit of mine, — that roou declare 
What incideney thou dost guess of harm 
Is creeping toward me ; how £ir off, how near ; 
Which way to be prevented, if to be ; 
If not, how best to bear it. 

Cam. Sir, TU tell you ; 
Since 1 am cbarg'd in honour, and by him 
That 1 think honourable : Therefore, mark my counsel; 
Which must be even as swiftly followM, as 
I mean to utter it ; or both yourself and me 
Cry, lost, and so good-night 

Pol. On, good CamiUo 

Cam. I am appointed him to murder you. 

Pol. By whom, Camilla ? 

Cam. By the king. 

.11 If . ■ . ■■ ■ . ■ ■ » . ill ■... II ■ ■ I I ■ ■ 

L6J I know not vlieUier $ucctu bere dou not meaa nUution. JOHNSON- 



]36 wihter's taue. acti. 

Pol. For what? 

Cam. He tbioks, nay, with all confidence he swean, 
As he had seen't, or been an instrnment 
To vice you to't^-^that yon have tonch'd his qneen 
Forbiddenly. 

Pol. O, then my best blood tnni 
To an infected jelly ; and my name 
Be yok'd with his, that did betray the best ! 
Turn then my freshest reputation to 
A saTonr, that may strike the dullest nostril 
Where 1 arrive ; and my approach be shunn'd. 
Nay, hated too, worse than tiie gpreat'st infectko 
That e*er was heard, or read I 

Cam. Swear his thought over 
By each particular star in heaven, and 
By all their influences, yon may as well 
Forbid the sea for to obey the moon, 
As or, by oathi remove, or counsel, shakot 
The ^bric of his folly ; whose foundation 
Is pil'd upon his frith,* and will continue 
The standing of his body. 

Pol. How should this grow ? 

Cam. I know not : but, I am sure, 'tis safer to 
Avoid what's grown, than question how 'tis bom. 
If therefore you dare trust my honesty, — 
That lies enclosed in this trunk, which you 
Shall bear along impawn'd, — away to-night. 
Your followers I will whisper to the business ; 
And will, by twos, and threes, at several posterns. 
Clear them o' th' city : For myself, I'll put 
My fortunes to your service, which are here 
By this discovery lost. Be not uncertain ; 
For, by the honour of my parents, I 
Have utter'd truth : which if you seek to prove, 
I dare not stand by ; nor shall you be safer 
Than one condemn'd by the king's own mouth, therecn 
His execution sworn. 

Pol. I do believe thee : 
I saw his heart in's ftce. Give me thy hand ; 

[7] i. 6. To draw, pcniiade tou. The chaneter called tta Flee, ia (te old ^kp 
wuttaetcMCrrtoevU. WARBaRTON. 
The vic«1i eo iBetmnent well known ; ite openttoo h to hold tktan tepiUNr. 

STEBVSjrS. 

[9}TbisroUfwiikliitefect«doBtiiefSDttodttiraorMttMMI|r. smTSirs. 
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Be pilot lo me, and thy places shall 

Still neighbour mine : My^ shipe are ready, and 

My people did expect my hence departure 

Two days ago. — This jealousy 

Is for a precious creature ; as she's rare, 

Must it be great ; and, as his person's mighty, 

Mast it be violent ; and as he does conceive 

He is dishonoured by a man which ever 

Profess'd to him, why, his revenges must 

In that be made more bitter. Fear o'er shades me : 

Good expedition be my friencK and comfort 

The gracious queen, part of his theme, but nothing 

Of bis ill*ta*en suspicion ! Come, Camillo ; 

I will respect thee as a father, if 

Thou bear'st my life off hence : Let us ayoid. "* 

Cam, It is in mine authority, to command 
The keys of all the posterns : Please your highness^ 
To take the urgent hour : Come, sir, away. [Em* 



ACT 11. 

SCENE I.—- The tame* EnUr Hermioive, Mamillivs, and 

Ladies. 

Hermi&ne, 
Take the boy to you s he so troubles me, 
'Tis past enduring. 

I Lady, Come, my gracious lord. 
Shall I be your play-fellow ? 

Mam. No, I'll none of you. 

1 Lady. Why, my sweet lord ? 

Mam. You'll kiss me hard ; and speak to me as if 
I were a baby still.-^l love you better. 

2 Lady. And why so, my good lord ? 
Mam. Not for because 

Tour brows are blacker ; yet black brows, they say, 
Become some women best ; so that there be not 
Too much hair there, but in a semi-circle. 
Or half-moon made with a pen. 

2 Lady. Who taught you this ? 

J\fam, 1 leam'd it out of women's faces*— Pray now 
What colour are your eye-brqws ? 

1 Lady. Blue« my lord. 
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Mam. Nay, that's a mock : I Ve seen a lady's bom 
That has been Uue, but oot her eye-brows. 

2 Lady. Hark ye : j 

The qoeen, year mother, rounds apace : we shall 
Present our senrtces to a fine new prince. 
One of these days ; and then you'd wanton with iis» 
If we would hare yon. 

1 Lady. She is spread of late 
Into a goodly balk : Good time encounter her ! 

Her. What wisdom stirs amongst you ? Cose, siTt nov 
I am for you again : Pray you, sit bj m^ 
And toll's a tale. 

Mam. Merry, or sad, shall'tbe ? 

Her. As merry as you will. 

JIfam. A sad tale's best for winter : 
I have one of sprites and goblins. 

Her. Let's have that, sir. 
Come on, sit down : — Come on, and do your best 
To fright me with your sprites : you're powerful at it 

Mim. There was a man, — 

Her. Nay, come, sit down ; then on. 

Mam. Dwelt by a church-yard; — 1 will tell it softty ; 
Yon crickets shall not hear it 

Her. Come on then. 
And give't me in mine ear. 

Enter Lbovtes, AvTiooirus, Lords^ and oUien. 

Leo. Was he met there ? his train ? Camillo with hiflB! 

1 Lord. Behind the toft of pines 1 met them ; never 
Saw ! men scour so on their way :. 1 ey'd them 
Even to their ships. 

Leo. How bless'd am I 
In my jost censure 2^ in my true opinion ?— - 
Alack, for lesser knowledge I' — ^How accnrs'd 
In being so blest ! There may be in the cup 
A spider steep'd,* and one may drink ; depart. 
And yet partake no venom ; for his knowledge 
Is not intected : but if one present 

(9] CduOTf , in the time of our auUtor, wit gioaraUr used (w Ib Udi taitaMtO 
fBr)u4gBeiit,opioioo. M ALONE. 

[1] Tint is, O tt«l iRf kmawledge men Un. J0HKS05. 

(a] That ipldaffi ware erteeaMd fe iwi w w appean hj the iTlrtef of a vtnm 
who me axaouoad In Sir T. Overburj** aSUr : «' The Ceuatewe wished ae to |it 
the itr9»itfi pif «#■ I eould, kc. Accordingly 1 boiisht iie ie g iee C tfUtrh 
~' — '" HfiKDKBSON. 
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Tb' abhorr'd ingredieot to his eje, make known 

How he haEth drank, he cracks his gorge, his sides. 

With violent he As :^— -1 have drank, and been the spider. 

Camillo was his help in this, his pander : — 

There is a plot against my life, my crown ; 

All's tme that is mistrusted : — that false villain. 

Whom 1 employ 'd, was pre-employ'd.by him : 

He has discovered my design, and i 

Remain a pinchM thing ; yea, a very trick 

For them to play at will : — How came the posterns 

So easily open ? 

1 Lord^ By his great authority ; 
Which often hath no less prevail'd than so. 
On your command. 

Uto. I know't too weU. — 
Give me the boy ; I am glad, you did not nurse him : 
Though he does bear some signs of me, yet you 
Have too much blood in him. 

HtT. What is this ? sport ? 

Lto. Bear the boy hence, he shall not come about her: 
Away with him : — and let her sport herself 
With that she's big with ; for 'tis PoUxenes 
Has made thee swell thus. 

HtT, But I'd say, he had not ; 
And, I'll be sworn, you would believe my saying, 
Howe'er you lean to th' nayward. 

Lto. You, my lords, 
Look on her, mark her well ; be but about 
To say, tkt it a goodly lady^ and 
The justice of your hearts will thereto add, 
'Tu pity tAe'f not honttt^ honourable : 
Praise her but for this her without«door form, 

S^hich, on my faith, deserves high speech,) ai|d straight 
he shrug, the hum, or ha ; these petty brands. 
That calumny doth use : — O, 1 am out. 
That mercy does ; for calumny will sear 
Virtue itself: — these shrugs, these hums, and ha's, 
When you have said, she's goodly, come between. 
Ere you can say she's honest : But be it known. 
From him that has most cause to grieve it should be. 
She's an adultress. 
Her. Shoukl a villain say so, 

[»] Hf/tt w he«vio{«. 8T£fiVBMS. 
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The ffloAt replenish'd villain in the wori^t 
He were 98 much more villain : joa, my lord. 
Do but mistake/ 

Leo. You have mistook, mj ladj, 
Polizenes for Leontes : O thou thing, 
Which I'll not call a creature of thy pl^ce. 
Lest barbarism, making me the precedent. 
Should a like language use to all degrees. 
And mannerly distinguishment leave out 
Betwitt the prince and beggar ! — 1 have said. 
She's an adultress ; I have said with whom : 
More, she's a traitor ; and Camillo is 
A federary with her ;' and one that knows 
What she should shame to know herself^ 
But with her most vile principal,^ that she's 
A bed-swerver, even as bad as those 
That vulffars give bold titles ; ay, and privy 
To this their late escape. 

Her. No, by my life. 
Privy to none of this : How wiU this grieve yon. 
When you shall come to clearer knowledge, that 
Tou thus have publish'd me ? Gentle my lord, 
You scarce can right me throughly then, to say 
You did niistake. 

Leo. No, no ; if I mistake 
In those foundations which 1 bnild upon. 
The centre is not big enough to bear 
A school-boy's top.'— Away with her to prison : 
He, who shall speak for her, is a&r off guilty. 
But that he speaks. 

Her. There's some ill planet reigns : 

- - - — ^ _ . 

[«1 0tw»y bttd thv ptamse io hJs Utoiighti, when he put tbe fBlloviaB Uaa tab 
tte flMwth of CiiUllo : 

•* "S hould the brerest naa 
That e*cr wore oooquering iword but dire to whiipcr 
Wbit thott proclaiiii*et, he were the wont of lien : 
. MyfHeodmybemMekeD.** 8TESV£N8. 
(5] kftdurarn (perhuw e word of our euthor*a coioege) ■ t eoaCBdente, n u- 
cooplire^ STfiEVfiNS 
[Cj Bwtt which ie here wed for eafy, render* this paHace lOBewhat ohecure. 

MALOKL 
[7] That li, if the prooA vhich I caa oiner will aoC auppoK tbe opiaioe 1 vn 
fomedt 00 ftnmdatloo can be trusted. JOH NSON. 
Miltoa has espteaed the ■ame thought io «iore exalted laecnage : 

^» if tbii Ihil. 

The pillarM SmiaoieDt ii rotteeDeaa, 

Aad earth*! baaeboUt on ituUile.*' STEEV^KS. 
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I muflt be patient, till the heareiui look 
With an asp^t more iayourable.* — Good my lords, 
I am not prone to weeping, as oar sex 
Commonly are ; the want of which vain dew, 
Perchance, shall dry yoar pities : but 1 hare 
That honourable grief lodgM here, which bums 
Worse than tears drown : 'Beseech yon all, my lords. 
With thoughts so qualified as your charities 
Shall best instruct you, measure me ; — and so 
The king*6 will be perform'd ! 

Lto. Shall 1 be heard ? ]yo t^ Giiardi. 

Ikr, Wio is't, that goes With me ?— 'beseech your 
highness, 
Ify women may be with me ; for, you see. 
My plight requires it. Do not weep, good fools ; 
There is no cause : when you shall know, your mistress 
Has deserv'd prison, then abound in tears, 
As 1 come out: this action, I now go on. 
Is for my better grace. — Adieu, my lord : 
I never wisk'd to see you sorry ; now, 
I trust, 1 shall. — My women, come ; you have leave. 
Iao* Go, do our bidding ; hence. 

\Extniid Qiie«n ani Ladies* 
1 Lord. ^Beseech your highness, call the queen again. 
ArU, Be certain what you do, sir ; lest your justice 
Prove violence ; in the which three great ones suffer, 
Toorself, your queen, your son. 
1 Lord. For her, my lord, — 
I dare my life lay down, and will do't, sir, 
Please you t' accept it, that the queen is spotless 
1' th' eyes of heaven, and to you ; I mean, 
In this which you accuse her. 

Ant. If it prove 
She's otherwise, I'll keep my stables where 
1 lodge my wife.;^ I'll go in couples with her ; 
Than when 1 feel, and see her, no further trust her ; 
For every inch of woman in the world, 

tsf Aa iftratockal pknie. The mtptd oC the tUn n as toeiently a (kmlliar tens, 
and eoattaved lo be«ttch till the age in which Hilton tells us— 

•• —the swart star sparely fo***.** STKEVENS. 
ftl lo the TeutODiek laofuage, kmnd-ttalt or dof'tlabU, is the term Comkeonel. 
Stiuui or tfoMe, howerer, may mean t(alf<m, ttabUlU ttatie^ and two distinct pro- 
mitioai may be loteoded. Til keep my station in^the same place where my wife 
la ladfM } 1*11 run arary vhara with her, Uk# dop Uiat are coupled together. 

MALOIVE. 
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Ay, erery dram of womaa'g flesh, is fidse. 
If she be. 

Lto, Hold your peaces. 

1 Lord, Good my lordy-^ 

AnL It is for you we speak, Dot for onrselres : 
Tou are abusM, and by some putter-oD, 
Thai will be damo'd forH : 'would 1 knew the viHaifti 
I would buid-damo him ;' Be she hoDoar-flaw*d, — 
I have three daughters : the eldest is eleyen ; 
The second, aod the third, nine, and some five ; 
If this prove Ime, they'll pay forH : — ^by mine hoDonr, 
I'll geld them all ; fo#rteen they shall not see^ 
To bring £dse generations : they are co-heirs ; 
iind 1 had rather glib myself, than they 
Should not produce fair issue. 

Leo. Cease ; no more. 
Ton smell this business with a sense as cold 
As is a dead man's nose : 1 see't, and feel't. 
As you feel doing thus ; and see withal 
The instruments that feel.* 

AfU. If it be so, 
l¥e need no grave to bury honesty ; 
There's not a grain of it, the fiu:e to sweeten 
Of the whole dungy earth. 

Uo. What ! lack I credit f 

1 Lord, I had rather you did lack, than 1, my lord. 
Upon this ground : and. more it would content me 
To have her honour true, than your suspicioo ; 
Be blam'd for't how you might 

Leo. Why, what need we 
Commune with you of this ? but rather foUow 
Our forceful instigation ? Our prerogative 
Calb not your counsels ; but our natural goodness 
Imparts this : which, — if you (or stupified. 
Or seeming so in skill,) cannot, or will not. 
Relish as truth, like us ; inform yourselves, 
We need no more of your advice : the matter, j 

ri] L m4 d Mwm It ptobtUy OM oT tbcne wonh whieb eiprfee brtmgM iotoMipB, 
uowUeli after athort tine, rMioa aad tna^OKU droTe irreeoTenbly away? U 
Mrbapt meant no more tbao I will HA the emmin of him, ctadtmn him to mnttk* 
Umd. JOHNSON. , 

(31 Some itai^ dirpcUon leema oecemary in tiiia place t but what that dfarediai 
ibould be, it is not easy to decide. Dr. JobMongiv o i j fe iW iyhtodriw. 

STfiSVESS. 

Leontei must here be lupposed to lay hold of eiUwr the bcatd, a 
ether pert of AotisoDtta. AULONfi. 
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The loss, th^ g^ain, the orderibg oa't, is all 
Properly ours. 

Ani, Aod 1 wish, my liege. 
You bad ooly in your silent judgment tried it» 
Without more overture. 

Leo, How could that be ? 
Either thou art most ignorant by age^ 
Or thou weri bom a fool. . Canullo's flight. 
Added to their familiarity, 
(Which was as gross as ever touch'd conjecture. 
That lacked sight only, nought for approbation/ 
But only setting, all other circumstances 
Made up to the deed,) doth push on this proceeding; 
Yet, for a greater confirmation, 

iFor, in ao act of this importance, 'twere 
lost piteous to be wild,) 1 have despatch'd in post, 
To sacred Oelphos, to Apollo-s temple* 
Cleomenes and Dion, whom you know 
Of stuflTd sufficiency i* Now, from the oracle 
They will bring all ; whose spiritual counsel bad. 
Shall stop, or spur me. Have 1 done well ? 
1 LortL Well done, my lord. 
Leo. Though I am satisfied, and need no more 
Than what I know^ yet shall the oracle 
Give rest to the minds of others ; such as he. 
Whose ignorant credulity will not 
Come up to th' truth : So have we thought it good, 
From our free person she should be confio^d ; 
Lest that the treachery of the two, fled hence. 
Be left her to perform. Come, follow us ; 
We are to speak in public : for this business 
Will f^se us all. 

Am. [Aiide.] To laughter, as i Uke it, 
If the good truth were known. [£refcfi^. 

SCENE II. 

Tke same. The ouier Reom of a Prison, Enter Favu»a 

and Attendants. 

Paul. The keeper of the prison,— call to him ; 

[Exit an Attendant. 

Let him have knowledge who 1 am.— Good lady ! 

. - - — ■ — ~^ 

{31 JppnbatUm, in this place* is put for frooT. JOHXaOM. 
4] Tliat is, of tbUitiet oior« tbaii enough. JOHNbON. 

13 Vol. IV. 1 
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No' coart in Europe is too i^ood for thee. 

What dost thou then in prison i — Now, g^ood iir» 

Re-enter Aiendant^ wUh the Keeper. 
Ton know me, do jon not ? 

Keep. For a worthy lady, 
And one whom much I honour. 

Pa%U, Pray you then, 
Conduct me to the queen. 

Keep, 1 nKiy not, madam ; to the contruy 
I have express commandment. 

Paul. Here's ado, 
To lock up honesty and honour from 
Th' access of gentle visitors ! — Is it lawful, 
Pray you, to see her women ? any of them t 
£milia ? 

Keep* So please you, madam, 
To put apart these your attendants, I shall bring 
Emilia forth. 

Paul, I pray now, call her*— 
Withdraw yourselves. [ExemU JIttendatdf. 

Keep. And, madam, 
I must be present at your conference. 

Paul. Well, be it so, pr'ythee. [Elxii Keeper. 

Kerens such ado to make no stain a stain, 
As passes colouring. — 

Re-etUer Keeper^ with Emilia. 
Dear gentlewoman, how fares our gracious lady T A 

Emil. As well as one so great, and so forlorn, < 

May hold together : On her frights, and grie&, 
(Which never tender lady hath borne greater,) 
She is, something before her time, deliver d. 

Paul. A boy ? 

Emil. A daughter, and a goodly babe. 
Lusty, and like to live : the queen receives 
Much comfort in't : says. My poor prieoner^ 
I am innocent as you. 

Paul. I dare be sworn : — 
These dangerous unsafe lunes o' th' king** beshreir 
them! 

[5] I hare no wbere, bot in our author, obAerved tbit word tdopteil in oar ttttgrn 
to Bignify /rintg^ immaty. Bui H h a mode of eaprenkw with the Prenrh.— //fs 
Atolvae: (l.«.beba>tottbeinooouibishead} be ttfrutk.) THEOBALD. 
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He mast be told on't, and be fiball : the office 
Becomes a woman best; Til take't upon me : 
If I proFe honey -moath'd, let my tongue blister ; 
And never to my red-look'd anger be 
The trumpet any more : — Pray you, Emilia, 
Commend my best obedience to the queen ; 
li she dares trust me with her little babe, 
ni show't the king, and undertake to be 
Her advocate to th* loudest : We do not know 
How he may soften at the sight o* tb' child ; 
The silence oAen of pure innocence 
Persuades, when speaking fails. 

EmU. Most worthy madam, 
Tour honour, and your goodness, is so evident. 
That your free undertaking cannot miss 
A thriving issue ; there is no lady living. 
So meet K>r this great errand : Please your ladyship 
To visit the next room. Til presently 
Acquaint the queen of your most noble offer ; 
Who, but to-day,iiammer*d of this design ; 
But durst Dot tempt a minister of honour, 
Lest she should be deny*d. 

Paul. Tell her, Emilia, 
I'll use that tongue I have : if wit flow from it. 
As boldness from my bosom, let it not be doubted 
I shall do good. 

BmiL Now be you blest for it ! 
ril to the queen : Please you, come something nearer. 

Keep, Madam, iCt please the queen to send the babe 
1 know not what 1 shall incur, to pass it. 
Having no warrant. 

Paul, You need not fear it, sir : 
The child was prisoner to the womb ; and is, 
By law and process of great nature, thence 
Freed and enfranchised : not a party to 
The anger of the king ; nor guilty of, 
If any l^, the trespass of the queen. 

Keep, I do believe it. 

Paul, Do not you fear : upon 
3Iine honour, 1 will stand 'twixt you and danger. 

[Exeunt 
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SCENE HI. 

ne »am. A Ro(Hn m the Palace. EnUr LEOims, Aan- 
ooNUS, Lords t and other AUendante, 

Leo. Nor oight, Dor daj« no rest : It is hot weaknctf 
To bear the matter thus ; mere weaknew, if 
The caose were not io being ; — part o' th' caoaet 
She, the adaltresB ;— for the harlot king 
b quite beyond mioe arm, out of the blank 
And level of my braio,* plot-proof: but she 
I can hook to me : Say, that she were gone* 
Given to the fire, a moiety of my rest 
Might come to me again. — Who's there ? 

1 Attend. My lord t [M9$mmf. 

Leo. How does the boy ? 

1 Mend. He took good rest to-night ; 
'Tis hop'd, his sickness is dischargU 

Leo. To see. 
His nobleness ! 

Conceiving the dishononr of his mother. 
He straight decUn'd, droopM, took it deeply ; 
FasteuM and fii*d the shame onH in himself; 
Threw off his spirit, bis appetite, his sleep. 
And downright languish'd. — ^Lioave me solely r^-go. 
See how he feres. [Exit wltieii.]— Fye, fye 1 no thoQght 

of him ; — 
The very thought of my revenges that way 
Recoil upon me : in himself too mighty ; 
And in his parties, bis alliance, — Let him be, 
Uotil a time may serve : for present vengeance* 
Take it on her. Camillo and Polixeoes 
Laugh at me ; make their pastime at my sorrow ; 
They should not laugh, if I could reach them ; nor 
Shall she, within my power. 

Enter Pauliva, with a Child, 

1 Lord. You must not enter. 

Paul. Nay, rather, g^od my lords, be second to me : 
Fear you his tyrannous passion more, alas. 
Than the queen^s life ? a gracious innocent sonl ; 
Mori* free, than he is jealous. 

Ant. That's enough. 



[•] B/m* aod l€9tit neu murk ud mim ; Uiey an term of guBoery. O0i7CB> 
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t Aden, Madam, he hath not slept to-night ; commanded 
None should come at him. 

Paul. Not so hot, good sir ; 
I come to bring him sleep. — *Tis such as yon,—* 
That creep like shadows by him, and do sigh 
At each his needless heavingfl,^-such as yoa 
Nooxish the cause of his awaking : I 
Do come with words as medicinal as true ; 
Honest, as either ; to purge him of that hamovTi 
That presses him from sleep. 

Leo. What noise there, ho ? 

Paul. No noise, my lord ; but needful conference. 
About some gossips for your highness. 

Leo. How ?^ 
Away with that audacious lady : Antigonai, 
1 charg'd thee, that she should not come about m0| 
I knew, she would. 

Ant. I told her so, my lord, 
On your displeasure's peril, and on minei 
She should not visit you. " 

Leo. What, canst not rule her ? 

Paul. From all* dishonesty, be can : in this, 
(Unless he take the course that you have done^ 
Commit me, for cooraiitting honour,) trust it. 
He shall not rule me. 

Ant. Lo you now ; you hear ! 
When she will take the rein, 1 let her nm ; 
But sheMl not stumble. • 

Paul. Good my liege, I come,— 
And, 1 beseech you, bear me, who profess 
Myself your loyal sefvant, your physician. 
Your most obedient counsellor ; yet that dare 
Less appear so, in comforting your evils,^ 
Than such as most seem yours :-— 1 say, I come 
From your good queen. 

Leo. Good queen ! 

Paul. Good queen, my lord, good qneen : ! say, good 
queen ; 
And would by combat make her good, so were I 

A man^ the worst about you. 

_ • I -* 

171 To crai/Vff , In oM laosvtge, b to atf catf encouragt. Evils bere imm mUM 
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Ltto. Force her hence. 

Paul. Let him, that makes' hut trifles of his eyes^ 
First hand me : on mine own accord, I'll off; 
But, Brst, ril do my errand. — The good queen. 
For she is good, hath hrought yon forth a daughter ; 
Here 'tis ; commends it to jrour blessing. 

[Laying down the ckMd. 

Leo. Out! 
A mankind witch !* Hence with her, oat o' door: 
A niost tntelligencing bawd { 

Paul, Not so : 
I am as ignorant in that, as yon 
In so entitling me : and no less honest 
Than you are mad ; which is enough, 1*11 warrant, 
A? this n^orld g^es, to pass ibr honest 

Leo. Traitors ! 
l^ilJ you not push her out ? Give her the bastard :— 
Thou, dotard, [To Antigonus.] thou art woman-tir'd,* im- 

roosted 
By thy dame Partlet here, — ^take op the bastard ; 
TakeH up, I say ; giveH to thy crone.* 

Paul. For ever 
Un venerable be thy hands, if thoa' 
Take'st up the princess, by that forced baseness 
Which he has put upon't !* 

Leo, He dreads his wife. 

Paul. So, I would, you did ; then, *twere past all doubt, 
You*d call your childreif yours. 

Leo, A nest pf traitors ! 

JInt. 1 am none, by this good light. 

Paul. Nor I ; nor any, 
But one, that^s here ; and that's himself: for he 
The sacred hoqour of himself, his queen^s, 



[6] A mmdHmd waimn is yet us«d in th« midluMl coiuAIm, Ibr » vimbm vioMU 
fferrN-ious, awl luisrhfeTout. It has the same sense in (bis |>aaBafe. 

Witcbesi are supposed to be manJtind, to put oit* the aoftDesa and dtiieuj of «»■ 
■^n : tberft'ore Sir Hugh, in The Merrg Wivu ^f WimU^t^ nyt of a wottM n»- 
pected to be a witcb, " that he does not like when a woinan has a beanf .** 

JOHA'i^V. 

J [9] Wvmam-.n^e, it puTd by e wonan; kem'peek*d. The phrve b taken (nm 
coory, and n oiten employed by writen cooieoiporary with Sbak fsp e a re. 

ST E B VKT^S* 
[11 i. e. tby old mom-out woaao. A eromm is an old toothle« sheep; tbecce an 
•Irf-oman. STEEVENS. 

[V] Leftntn hA'l nr 'rre«i Aonconus to tnke m» the batUrd: Paul'oa forbids bifli 
to tn.;« h ih«* Fri?. ;e«s umiar that ■ppellklinD Fwmd m/c/m* uttered wiift ▼ioli 
iQtrwth. JOIilittOir* 



ACT n» WtRTER's TALE. 199 

Hi» hopefiil son's, his babe's betrays to slander, 
Whose sting is sharper than the sword's ; and will not 
(For, as the case now stands, it is a curse 
He cannot be compeird to't,) once remove 
The root of his opinion, which is rotten^ 
As ever oak, or stone, was sound. 

Lto. A callat. 
Of bonndiess tongue ; who late hath beat her hnshandy 
And now bates me ! — This brat is none of mine \ 
It is the issae of Poiizenes : 
Hence with it ; and, together with the dam» 
Commit them to the fire. 

Pajd. It is yours ; 
And, might we lay th' old proverb to your charge. 
So like you, *tis the worse. — Behold, my lords. 
Although the print be little, the whole matter 
And copy of the father : eye, nose, lip. 
The tnck of his frown, his forehead ; nay, the valley. 
The pretty dimples of his chin, and cheek ; his smiles ; 
The very mould and frame of hand, nail, finger :— 
And, thou, good goddess nature, which hast made it 
So like to him that got it, if thou hast 
The ordering of the mind too, 'mongst all coloort 
No yellow in't -^ lest she suspect, as he does. 
Her children not her husband's 1* 

Jjto, A gross hag ! — 
And, lozel,* thou art worthy to be hang'd, 
That wilt not stay her tongue. 

AnU Hang all the husbands, 
That cannot do that feat, you'll leave yourself ^ 
Hardly one subject. 

Lio, Once more, take her hence » 

Paul. A most unworthy and unnatural lord 
Can do no more. 

Leo. I'll have thee bum'd. 



[31 rmflw is tiM eotour of jMlouiy. JOHNSON. 

£4 J lo the artSour of composition Shakespeare seems Kere to bare forgotten tht 
differeiiee of sexea. Unless «be were ktrtelf " a bed-swenrer,** (which is not sup- 
pomd,) sbe could b^ye no doubt of his being the father of her ehildreo. Ho«ever 
painful female jealousy may be to her that f^els it, Paulina, therefore, certainly 
stiributcs to H io tlte present instance, a pang that it can oeTsr giva. 

I regard tl^is cfreumstance as a beauty, rather than a defect. The seeming ab- 
vaniity in the last clause of Paulina's ardent addrest to Nature, was undoubtedly 
d«s(«rited, being an extraTagance characteristically preferable to languid correetaeif 
•Dd chastised decUmation. ST£EYEN9. „^ 

£»] Tbi9 li a ttm of contempt frequeatly aaed by Spenser. ST££V£NB, 



2i0 wiima's tau. Acrn. 

PiHif. 1 care not : 
It is an heretick, that makes the fire, 
Kot she which boras io't i'U not call 70a tynnt ; 
Bat this most cruel usage of your qaeeii 
(Not able to produce more accusation 
Than jour own weak-hing*d fency,) something laYoaiS 
Of tyranny, and will ignoble make yon. 
Tea, scandalous to the world* 

Lto. On your allegiance. 
Out of the chamber with her. Were I a tynaX^ 
Where were her life ? she durst not call me so. 
If she did know me one. Away with her. 

Payl. i pray you, do not push me ; TU be gone. 
—Look to your babe, my lord ; 'tis yoort : Jove send her 
A better guiding spirit !— What jieed these faaads ?— 
Tou, that are thus so tender o*er his follies^ 
Will never do him good, not one of yoo* 
So, so 1 — Farewell ; we are gone. 

Leo. Thou, traitor, hast set on thy wife to tliis. — 
Hy child ? away with't !--even thou, that hast 
A heart so tender o'er it, take it hence. 
And see it instantly consumed with fire ; 
Even thou, and none but thou. Take it up strught : 
Within this hour bring me word 'tis done, 
(And by good testimony) or Til seize thy life. 
With what thou else calFst thine : If thou refiisey 
And wilt encounter with my wrath, say so ; 
The bastard brains with these my proper handl 
Shall 1 dash out Go, take it toUe fire ; 
For thou sett'st on thy wife. 

Ant. 1 did not, sir : 
These lords, my noble fellows, if they please. 
Can clear me in't. 

1 Lord, We can ; my royal liege. 
He is not guilty of her coming hither. 
Leo. You are liars all. 

1 Lord. 'Beseech your highness, give us better li^edit; 
We have always truly serv'd you ; and beseech 
So to esteem of us : And on our Imees we beg, 
(As recompense of our dear services. 
Past, and to come,) that you do change this purpose ; 
Which, being so horrible, so bloody, must 
Lead on to some foul issue : We all kneel. 

Idto. 1 am a feather for each wind that blows :^ 
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Shall f Wve on, to see this bastard kneel 

And call me father ? Better bum it now. 

Than curse it then. But, be it ; let it lire : 

It Hhall not neither. — You, sir, come you hither ; 

Yon, that have been so tenderly officious [To Art* 

With lady Margery, your midwife, there, 

To 8a?e this bastard's life : — for 'tis a bastard, 

So sure as this beard's g^y>^ — ^what will you adrentare 

To save this brat's life ? 

Ant, Any Ibing, my lord. 
That my ability may undergo. 

And nobleness impose : at least, thus much ; i, 

I'll pawn the little blood which I have left, 
To save the innocent : any thing possible. 

Leo, It shall be possible : Swear by this sword/ 
Thou wilt pefferm my bidding. 

Ani, I wiU, my lord. 

lieo. Mark, and perform it ; (seest thou ?) fbr the &0 
Of any point in't shall not only be 
Death to thyself, but to thy lewd*tongu*d wife ; 
Whom, for this time, we pardon. We enjoin thee, 
As thou art liegeman to us, thtt thou cany 
This female bastard hence ; and that thou bear it 
To some remote and desert place, quite out 
Of our dominions ; and that there thou leave it, 
Without more mercy, to its own protection. 
And fevour of the climate. As by strange fortune 
It came to us, I do in justice charge thee,^ 
On thy soul's peril, and thy body's torture,-— 
That thou commend it strangely to some place. 
Where chance may nurse, or end it : Take it up. 

Ani, i swear to do this, though a present death 
Had been more merciful. — Come on, poor babe : 
Some powerful spirit instruct the kites and ravens, 
To be thy nurses ! Wolves, and bears, they say. 
Casting their savageness aside, have done 

[61 Tbe Klos must meui tbe beard of Antigmouf, whieh perlMfM bolb h«tc Mad m 
ibe 'omer oceaiioo« (See p 192. d. 2.) it wu ioleiKietJ, be should lav bold or Le- 
eofes hM bloiaelf told ut tbat tweaty-Uiree yean ago be wm anbrceebM, in bii 
greeo velvet coat, his dagi^er muzzled ; and of coune his ace at tbe opening of this 
play must be under thirty. He eannot therefore mean nis otro beard. 

MALONR. 

[7] It wtii anciently tbe custom to swear by the crosa Hat wn on tbe baotlle of a 
•word. PTE EVENS 

I remember to hare seen tbe name of Jesus engraved upon tbe pummel o( the 
■«or4 of a Cniiader in the Church at Wiochelsea. INDUCE. 

Vol. IV. T 2 
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Like offiees of pity. — Sir, be prosperoos 

Id more than this deed doth require ! and blesaini^y 

Against this cruelty, fight on thy side. 

Poor thiof , coDdemn'd to loss ! [ExU wiA Uu duld. 

Leo. No, I'll not rear 
Another's issue. 

1 Aum. Please your highness, posts, 
From those you sent to the oracle, are come 
An hour since : Cleomenes and Dion, 
Being well arriv'd from Delphos, are both landed^ 
Hasting to th' court. 

1 Ijord. So please you, sir, their speed 
Hath been beyond accoonti 

Leo. Twenty-three days 
They have been absent : 'Tis food speed ; feretek, 
The great Apollo suddenly will have 
The truth of this appear. Prepare tou, lords ; 
Summon a session, that we may arraign 
Our most disloyal lady : for, as she hath 
Been publicly accus'd, so shall she hare 
A just and open trial. While she lives, 
My heart will be a burden to me. Leave me 
Aod think upon my bidding. [£rt«tf. 



ACT III. 

SCENE L— TV MXfiitf. Jl Street in iome Town. EkUt 

Cleomenes and Dioif. 

Geomenes. 
The climate's delicate ; the air most sweet ; 
Fertile the isle ; the temple much surpassing 
The common praise it bears. 

Dion. I shall report, 
For most it caught me, the celestial habits, 
CMethinks, I so should term them,) and the reverence 
Of the g^rave wearers. O, the sacrifice ! 
How ceremonious, solemn, and unearthly 
It was i' tb' ofiering ! 

Cleo. But, of all, the burst 
And the ear-deafening voice o' th' oracle. 
Kin to Jove's thunder, so surpris'd my sense, 
That I was nothing. 
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Dio, If the event o' th* jouroey 
Prove as sncceseifiil to the queen, — O, he*t so !•" 
As it hath been to us, rare, pleasant, speedy ; 
The tiDie is worth the use on't. 

Ue<K Great Apollo, 
Turn ail to th' best ! These proclamations^ 
So forcing £iult8 upon Hermione, 
1 Uttle Uke. 

Dion, The violent carriage of it 
Will clear, or end, the business : When the oracle, 
n hus by Apollo's great divine seaPd up,) 
Shall the contents Sscover, something rare. 
Even then will rush to knowledge. — Go,— fresh horses ; 
-^And gracious be the issue ! [Extuni. 

m 

SCENE II. 

The same. Ji Court of Justice, Leoittes, horde ^ and Of- 
ficere, appear, property seated. 

Leo. This sessions (to our great grief, we pronounce) 
Even poshes 'gainst our heart : The party tried, 
The daughter of a king ; our wife ; and one 
Of us too much belovM. — Let us be cleared 
Of being tyrannous,^mce we »o openly 
Proceed in justice ; which shall have due course, 
Even to the g^ilt, or the purgation. 
— IVoduce the prisoner. 

Qj^. It is his highness' pleasure, that the queen 
Appear in person here in court. — Silence ! 

HERMioffE is brought t», guarded ; Paulina and Ladies^ 

attending. 

Leo. Read the indictment. 

Offi. Hermione, queen to the worthy Leonies, king ofSict- 
Ka, thou art here accused and arraigned of high treason^ in 
committing adultery with PoiixeneSy king of Bohemia ; and 
conspiring with Camiilo to take away the life of our sorver» 
eign lord the king, thy royal husband : the pretence^ where^ 
of being by circumstances partly laid open, thou, Hermione^ 
contrary to the faith and allegiance of a true subject, didst 
counsel and aid them^for their better safety, to fly away by 

night. 

p] Prt itnn k , lo Uiii place, tekoo br a tdnwu laid, a pt»tfonud. ■ JOHN. 
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Her. Since what I am to say, muat be b«t fhal 
Which contradicta my accoaatioD ; and 
The testimonj oo my part, no other 
B<it what cornea from myself; it shall acaice boot Wt 
To say. Not guUty : mine integrity. 
Being counted fdsehood, shall, as I express it. 
Be so recei?'d.» But thus,— If powers divine 
Behold oar human actions, (as they do,) 
I doubt not then, hut iunocence shall make 
False accusation blush, and tyranny 
Tremble at patience. — Yon, my lord, best kMnr* 
(Who least will seem to do so,) my past life 
Hath been as continent, as chaste, as trae. 
As I am now unhappy ; which is more 
Than history can pattern, though devis'd. 
And play'd, to take spectators : For behold nae,— 
A fellow of the royal bed, which owe 
A moiety of the throne, a great king's daof^r. 
The mother to a hopeful prince, — here' standing. 
To prate and talk for life, and honoor, *fore 
Who please to come and hear. For life, 1 prize it 
As 1 weigh grief, which 1 would spare :' for hooonr, 
'Tis a deriyative from me to mine,* 
And only that 1 stand fov^ I appeal ^ 
To your own conscience, sir, before rolixenei 
Came to your court, how 1 was in your g^race. 
How merited to be so ; since he came. 
With what encounter so uncurrent I 
Have strain'd, t' appear thus :' if one jot beyond 
The bound of honour; or, in act, or will. 
That way inclining ; hardenM be the hearts 
Of all that hear me, and my near'st of kin 
Cry, Fye upon my grave ! 

Leo. I ne'er heard yet, 
That any of these bolder vices wanted 



[9] Tb«t is, DT irtrhu beiof teenuntad wiettdmfM, wn wmmtkum of a wfB [ 
for a lie. Falsekood metmh<Ah treaeherjfad lU. JOHNSON. 

[11 Uf^ it to me DOir oolj frit/', and m tuch oalj bcoMiderad by ■• : 1 ^"M 
tbercfore williii|;:Iy diMDia It JOHNSON. . ^ 

[21 Tbii ««Dt1aieiit, whtch Is probably borrowed from fed. lil. 11. iii«ntw«J 
ofteo impcened oo tbo fomale mlod : " The S'ory oT a md k fiom the {jMoa^* 
hk father; and a moUUr i» dishmuw, U m rtfr—ck mto lur ^^^^f^^y^j^ 



(31 The a^ttpe leenis to be Ihli:— •• what sud(2co slip bans I oada. th^ If 
cateh a wrench in my character.**— Mia, Ford talki ol-iMM <lroto la Mt 
rnelar. STSEVfiJffB. 
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Les9 impodeoce to gainsay what they did. 
Than to perform it first.* 

Her. That^s true enough ; 
Though *tb a saying, sir, not due to me* 

Leo, You will not own it. 

Her. More than mistress of, 
Which comes to me- in name of fault, I mast not 
At all acknowledge. For Polixenes, 

iWith whom I am accqsM,) ( do confess, 
lov'd him, as in honour he required; 
With such a kind of love, as might become 
A lady like me ; with a love, even such. 
So, and no other, as yourself commanded : 
Which not to have done, I think, had been in me 
Both disobedience and ingratitude, . 
To you, and toward your friend ; whose love had spoke, 
Even since it could speak, from an infant, freely, 
That it was yours. Now, for conspiracy, 
I know not how it tastes ; though it be dish'd 
For me to try how : all I know of it. 
Is, that Camillo was an honest man ; 
And, why he left your court, the gods themselves, 
Wotting no more than I, are ignorant. 

Leo. You knew of his departure, as you know 
What you have undertaken to do in's absence. 

Her. Sir, 
Tou speak a language that I understand not : 
My life stands in the level^ of your dreamf, 
Which i'U lay down. 

Leo. Your actions are my dreams ; 
Tou had a bastard by Polixenes, 
And I but dream'd it : — As you were past all shame, 
(Those of your fact^ are so), so past all truth: 
Which to deny, concerns more than avails : 
For as 

p] It h apparent tbat aecordimc to the proper, at least according to the presenti, 
oae of wordf, Uu thould be mart^ or mmated nhould be hsd. But Shakespeare is 
wmrj uncertain in his tt<*e of nesatlves. It nav be necessary ooce to observe, that 
in our langvafe, two oagatlTes dH not orij^inaliy afllnn. but strenxtheo the ncgatioa. 
Thb mode of q>eech was in time ehaiiKed. but, as the change was oMite in opposi- 
tios to long custom, It proceeded gnHlnally. and uniformity was not obtained but 
thrmieb an totermed ia i t e eonfuslon. JOHNSON. 

ni Tbto Qetaphor. (as Mr. Dpuce Ins already obaerred,) is Arom ftumciy. See 
p. i9B. n* 6 oTEGVi<ri8. 

fftj I do not remember tbat Thef is used any where abaolvtely for fvffi, whiek 
■nitbeltsMnselotbispUce. JOHNSON. 
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Thy brat hath been cast out, like to itaelf* 
No father owning it, (which is, indeed. 
More criminai in thee, than it,) so thou 
Shalt feel our justice ; in whose easiest passage^ 
Look for no less than death. 

Her, Sir, spare your threats ; 
The bug, which you would fright me with, I seek* 
To me can life be no commodity : 
The crown and comfort of my life, your fitToar, 
1 do give lost ; for I do feel it gone. 
But know not how it went : My second joy. 
And first-fruits of my body, from his presence, 
I am barred, like one infectious : My third comfi)it, 
StarrM most unluckily,^ is from my breast. 
The innocent milk in its most innocent mouth, 
Haled out to murdef : Myself on e?ery post 
Proclaim*d a strumpet ; With immodest hatred. 
The child-bed privilege denied, which 'longs 
To women of all fashion : — Lastly, hnrried 
Here to this place, i* th' open air, before 
I have got strength of limit.^ Now, my Hege» 
Tell me what blessings I have here aHve, 
That I should fear to die ? Therefore, proceed. 
But yet hear this ; mistake me not ; — No! filfey 
1 prize it not a straw : — but for mine honour, 
(Which I would free,) if I shall be condemn'd 
Upon surmises ; all proofr sleeping else. 
But what your jealousies awake ; I tell yoa, 
'Tis rigour, and not law. — Your honoors all, 
I do refer me to the oracle ; 
Apollo be iny judge. 

1 Lord. This your request 
Is altogether just : therefore, bring forth, 
And in Apollo's name, his oracle. 

[Elxeuni cefiain Ofun* 

Her* The emperor of Russia was mv &ther : 
O, that he were alive, and here beholding 
His daughter's trial ! that he did but see 
The flatness of my misery ;* yet with eyes 
Of pity, not revenge ! 

[•1 I 9. bon uoficr an lint»plek>ua pltnel 8TEEVEN8. 

t?] Mr M. Ma«oo Judieloyiily cooceWn atrtmiU fT IfmU to mcM, *• tto UaiM 
dffrrt*^ of vtrengib which h ia ruotooMryfnr woomd to acquire, beforatbej ai« laf* 
fart 1 to ^ abroad after rbild-bfartiif. 8TEEVEN6. 

I>] Ttet ia, tow low, tow^lall aalaid bf ar calamMr. J0B5905^ 
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Re-€fUer Qficers, with Cleomengs and Dion. 

Qfi, You here shall swear upon this sword of jasticei 
That yoQ, CleomeDes aod Oioo, have 
Been both at Delphos ; and from theoce ha?e broaght 
This sealM-up oracle, by the hand deliverM 
Of great Apollo's priest ; and that, since then, 
Tou have not dar'd to break the holy seal, 
Nor read the secrets in't. 

Cle. Dion. All this we swear. 

Leo. Break up the seals, and read. 

Qfi. [Reads.] Hermione is cka$te^ Polixenen hlanuUu^ 
CamUlo a true iubject^ Leontei a jealous tyrant, his innocent 
babe truly bisgotten : and the king thall live without an heir, 
if that, which is lost, be not found. • 

Lords. Now blessed be the great Apollo ! 

Her. Praised! 

Leo. Hast thou re^ truth ? 

Offi. Ay, my lord ; even so 
As it is here set down. 

Leo. There is no truth at all i' th* oracle : 
The sessions shall proceed ; this is mere fiJsehood. 

Enter a Servant, hastily. 

Ser. My lord the king, the king ! 

Leo. What is the business ? 

Ser. O sir, I shall be hated to report it : 
The prince your son, with mere conceit and fear 
Of the queen's speed," is gone. 

Leo. How! gone? 

iSSsr. Is dead. 

Leo. Apollo's angry ; and the heavens themselves 
Do strike at my injustice. [Hermione faints.] How now 
there ? 

Paul. This news is mortal to the queen : — ^Look down. 
And see what death is doing. 

Leo. Take her hence : 
Her heart is but o'ercharg'd ; she will recover.^* 
I have too much believ'd mine own suspicion :— 
'Beseech you, tenderly apply to her 
Some remedies for life. — Apollo, pardon 

[Exeunt Paulina and Ladies, with Hermione. 
My great profaneness 'gainst thine oracle ! — 

[9] or the evtnt of tbt queen*! trial : io we itHl ny, he tftd well or ill. 

JOHNSON. 
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V\\ reconcile me to PoiixcDes : 
New woo my qoeeo ; recai the good Camillo ; 
"Whom I proclaim a man of troth, of mercy : 
For, being traosported by my jeabosiea 
To bloodv thooghtB and to revenge, I cboM 
Camillo ror the minister, to poison 
My firiend Polixenes : which had been done. 
But that the good mind of Camillo tardied 
My swift command, though 1 with death, and with 
Reward, did threaten and encourage him. 
Not doing it, and being done : he, most humane. 
And fiird with honour, to my kingly fpiest 
Unclasp'd my practice ; quit his fortunes here, 
Which you knew great ; and to the certain hazard 
Of all incertainties himself commended. 
No richer than his honour : — How he glisten 
Thorough my rust ! and how his piqty 
Does my deeds make the blacker !^ 

Re-enter Favliha. 

PauL Woe the while 1 
O, cut my lace ; lest my heart, cracking it» 
Break too ! 

1 Lard. What fit is this, good lady ? 

PatU. What studied torments, tyrant, hast for 
What wheels ? racks ? fires ? What flaying ? 
In leads, or oils ? what old, or newer torture 
Must I receive ; whose every word deserves 
To taste of thy most worst ? Thy tyranny 
Together working with thy jealousies, — 
Fancies too weak for boys, too green and idle 
For girls of nine ! — O, think, what they have done. 
And then run mad, indeed ; stark mad ! for all 
Thy by-gone fooleries, were but spices of it. 
That thou betray'dst Polixcnes, 'twas nothing ; 
That did but show thee, of a fool, inconstant. 
And damnable ungrateful : nor was't much. 
Thou woaldst have poison'd good CamiUo*s honour, 
To have him kill a king ; poor trespasses. 
More monstrous standmg by : whereof 1 reckon 
The casting forth to crows thy baby daughter, 

[1] Tbii irehMMot ratractioa of LeADtea, aceompttiied with tbecoafcMioaoC 
on ciiImlu tbu ho wai luspectod of. Is acreeahle to our duly expwieaeo of tkt 



tkJHttadn of Ttolciat tCBpan, •«! tbt erapUoos of aBinte oppresed »tli ^It 
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To be or none, or little ; though a devil 

WouM have shed water out of iire, ere doneH :* 

Nor ia't directly laid to thee, the death 

Of the jroung prince ; whose honourable thoughts 

(Thooghtfl high for one so tender) cleA the heart 

That could conceive, a gross and foolish sire 

Blemish'd his gracious dam : this is not, no, i 

Laid to thy answer : But the last, — ^O, lords, '^ 

When I have said, cry, woe ! — ^the queen, the queen. 

The sweetest, dearest creature's dead ; and vengeance 
for't 

Not dropped down yet 
1 Lord, The higher powers forbid ! 
Paul, I say, she's dead ; Pll swear't : if word, nor oath^ 

Prevail not, go and see : if you can bring 

Tincture, or lustre, in her lip, her eye. 

Heat outwardly, or breath within. Til serve yoa 

As I would do the gods. — But, O thou tyrant ! 

Do not repent these things ; for they are heavier 

Than all thy woes can stir : therefore betake thee 

To Qoth&ig but despair. A thousand knees 
. Ten thousand years together, naked, fasting, 

Upon a barren mountain, and still winter 

In storm perpetual, could not move the gods 

To look that way thou wert. 
Leo, Go on, go on : 

Thou canst not speak too much ; I have deserved 
All tongues to talk their bitterest. 

1 Lord, Say no more ; 
Howe'er the business goes, you have made &ult 
I' th' boldness of your speech. 

Paul, I am sorry for't ;' 
AD fiiults I make, when I shall come to know them, 
I do repent : Alas, 1 have show'd too much 
The rashness of a woman : he is touch'd 
To th' noble heart.— What's gone, and what's past help, 
Should be past grief: Do not receive affliction 
At my petition, I beseech you ; rather 
Let me be punish'd, that have minded you 
Of what yoQ should forget. Now, good my liege, 

[2] i. e. a devil would hnv ibH tearn of pUy o*er tbe duDiied» ere be would 
lave eocninitteddiebwi action. HTEEVKNS. / 

[3] Thh b wioU»er inxtanre of the tuddea ebanges lacidtnt to Yf bemtiit tt4 tm- 
fOvenaUe niDdb JOHNSO.X. 

14 Vol. IV. 
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Sir, royal sir, forgive a foolish woman : 

The love 1 bore your queen, — ^lo, fool again !— 

ril speak of her no more, nor of your chiklreo; 

rn not remember you ^of my own lord, « 

Who is lost too : Take yoar patience to you. 

And I'll say nothing. 

Lto, Thou didst speak but well, 
When most the truth ; which I receive much better 
Than to be pitied of thee. Pr'ythee, bring me 
To the dead bodies of my queen, and son : 
One grave shall be for both ; upon them shaU 
The causes of their death appear, onto 
Our shame perpetual : Once a day 1*11< visit 
The chapel where they lie ; and tears, abed there, 
Shan be my recreation : So long as 
Nature will bear up with this exercise^ 
So long I daily vow to use it. Come, 
And lead me to these sorrows. [EauwKL 

SCENE III. 

Bohemia, j9 desert Conniry near the Sea. Enter Avrieoinrs 

with ihe Child f and a JMSartner. 

Ant. Thou art perfect* then, our ship hath to«ch*d upon 
The deserts of Bohemia ? 

Mar. Ay, my lord ; and fear 
We have landed in iU time : tiie skies look grimly. 
And threaten present blusters. In my conscience, 
•The heavens with that we have in harai are angry. 
And frown upon us. 

Ant. Their sacred wills be done !— ^o, get aboard ; 
Look to thy bark ; I'll not be long, before 
I call upon thee. 

Mar. Make your best haste ; and go not 
Too far i' th' land : 'tb like to be loud weather ; 
Besides, this place is famous for the creatoras 
Of prey, that keep upon't. 

Ant. Go thou away : 
rU follow instantly. . 

Mar. I am glad at heart 
To be so rid o* th' business. [Bat. 

Ant. Come, poor babe :— 

/imiJr^JOHNSO??. "*'*^ ^^ Shakespeare for ctrteto, mU htwrU, or mA *^ 
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I have heard, (bot not belie v'd,) the spirits of the dead 

May walk again: if such thing be, thy mother 

Appear'd to me last night ; for ne*er was dream 

Sofike a waking. To me cornea a creature, 

Sometimes her head on one side, some another ; 

I nerer saw a vessel of like sorrow, 

So fiird, and so becoming : in pure white robes. 

Like very sanctity, she did approach 

My cabin where 1 lay : thrice bow'd before me ; 

And, gasping to begin some speech, her eyes 

Became two spouts : the fury speoft, anon 

Did this break from her : Good Aniigonw, 

Since fai€^ dgainst thy better dispotition^ 

Hath made Ay person for the thrower-out 

Of my poor bahe^ according to thine oath^-^ 

Flacee remote enough are in Bohemia^ 

There »eep, and leave it crying ; and^ for the babe 

h counted loitfor ever, Ferdita^ 

Ipr^ythee, caWt : for this ungentle business^ 

Put on thee by my lord, thou ne^er shall see 

Thy wife Paulina more : — ^and so, with shrieks. 

She melted into air. Affrighted much, 

1 did in time collect myself; and thought 

This was so, and no slumber. Dreams are toys : 

Yet, for this once, yea, superstitiously, 

I will be sqaar*d by this. 1 do believe, 

Hermione hath suffer^ death ; and that 

Apollo would, this being indeed the issue 

Of king Polixenes, it should here be laid. 

Either for life, or death, upon the earth 

Of its right father. — Blossom, speed thee well ! 

[Laying dofwn the child. 
There lie ; and there thy character :* there these ; 

[Laying down a bundle. 
Which may, if fortune please, both breed thee, pretty. 
And still rest thine. — The storm begins : — Poor wretch, 
That, for thy mother's fault, art thus exposed 
' To loss, and what may follow ! — Weep 1 cannot. 
But my heart bleeds : and most accursM^m I, 
To be by oath enjoined to this .-^Farewell ! 
The day frowns more and more ; thou art like to have 
A lullaby too rough : I never saw ^^ 

R\ Thy deacriptkHi ; i. e. the wridog aft^rvarcf* inicovcred wiUi P«rdiu. 
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The hearens so dim by day. A savage clamour!*—^ 
Well may I get aboard I — Thia is the chace ; 
I am gooe for eyer. [Exit^.punutd by a 6car. 

EiUer an eld Shepherds 

Skep. I would there were no age between ten and 
three-and-twenty ; or that youth woald sleep out the 
rest: for there is nothing in the between but getting 
wenches with child, wronging the ancientry, stealing, 
figfating.-^Hark you now ! — Would any but these 
boiled brains of nineteen, and two-and-twenty, bant this 
weather? They have scared away two of my best 
sheep ; which, I fear, the wolf will sooner find, than 
the master : if any where 1 have them. His by the 
sea-side, browzing on ii^y. Good luck, an*t be thy will ! 
what have we here ? [Taking up the QiildJ] Mercy on*8, 
a bame ; a very pretty bame ! A boy, or a child, I won- 
der ? A pretty one ; a very pretty one : Sure, some scape : 
though I am not bookish, yet 1 can read waiting-gentle- 
woman in the sc^pe. This has b^en some stair-worfc, 
some trunk-work, some be hind-door- work : they were 
warmer that g^t this, than the poor thing is here. TD 
take it up for pity : yet Til tarry till my son come ; he 
hollaed but even now. Whoa, ho boa ! 

Enter Ofotvn 

Oo, Hilloa, loa ! 

Sbep. What, art so near? If thon'lt see a thing to 
talk on when thou art dead and rotten, come hither. 
What ailest thou, man ? 

Clo. I have seen two such sights, by sea, and by land ; 
— ^but I am not to say, it is a sea, for it is now the sky ; 
betwixt the firmament and it, you cannot thrust a bod- 
kin's point. 

Shep, Why, boy, how is it ? 

Clo. I would, you did but see how i| chafes, bow it 
rages, how it takes up the shore ! but that's not to the 
point : O, the most piteous cry of the poor bouls I some- 
times to see 'em, and not to see 'em : now the ship 
boring the moon with her main-mast; and anon swal- 
lowed with yest and froth, as you'd thrust a cori^ into 
a hogshead. And then for the land service, — To see 
how the bear tore out his shoulder-bone ; how he cried 
to me for help, and said, his name was Antigoona, a 

l<Ei\ Thh elamoar wn the rrv of the &os^ ukI hunter* r then setiacthc 
cries, UUi it tlu thuct, or, tin aaimai pursued. iOUK S0>' 
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noblei^n : — But to make an end of the ship : — to see 
how the sea flap-dragoned it :^ — ^bat, first, how the poor 
souls roared, and the sea mocked them ; — and how the 
poor gentleman roared, and the bear mocked him, both 
roaring louder than the sea, or weather* 

Shep, 'Name of mercy, when was this, boy ? 

Clo, Now, now ; 1 have , not winked since I saw these 
sights : the men are not yet cold under water, nor the 
bear half dined on the gentleman ; he*s at it now. 

Shep. Would, 1 had been by, to have helped the old man 1 

CSfo. I would, you had been by the ship side, to have 
helped her; there your charity would have lacked footing. 

Shep, Heayy matters! heavy matters! but look thee 
here, boy. Now bless thyself; thou mefst with things 
dying, i with things new born. Here's a sight for thee ; 
look thee, a bearing-cloth' for a squire's child ! Look 
thee here ; take up, take up, boy ; open't. So, let's see ; 
It was told me, I should be rich by the fairies : this is 
some changeling* : — open't : What's within, boy ? 

Clo. You're a made old man ; if the sins of your youth 
are forgiven you, you're well to live. Gold ! all gold ! 

Shep. This is fairy gold, boy, and will prove so : up with it, 
keep it close ; home, home, the next wav.^ We are lucky» 
boy ; and to be so still, requires nothing but secrecy. — Let 
my sheep go : — ^Come, good boy, the next way home. 

Clo. Go you the next way with your findings ; I'll go 
see if the bear be gone from the gentleman, and how 
much he hath eaten : they are never curst but when they 
are hnng^ :* if there be any of him left, I'll bury it. 

Shep. That^s a good deed : If thou may'st discern by 
that which is left of him, what he is, fetch me to the sight 
of him. 

Go. Marry,/wtt I ; and you shall help to pot him i' th' 
ground. 

Shep. 'Tis a lucky day, boy ; and we'll do good deeds 
on't [Exeunt. 

(61 i. a. twalloired u our iDeieiit tooert iwtUowed Jiaf Hiraf mu. STEE VENS. 

|7] A htarUt-doih n I be fine OMintle or cldth wffh which % ehild It unuliy eo* 
rerM, when it la carried to the church to be bapti^d. FERCT. 

(8) L e. aome child left behind liy the fairiea. In the room of one i»hich they had 
•tolen. BTEBVENS. ^ 

[9] i. e. the nearest way. So, in Kinti Benrii TV. P. I : " *Tia the mtxt iray to 
turn tailor, or be re«l-breast teacher." t^TKEVENS. 

flj Cvtt, aifnitlea miscMivwi. Thua the ailage : ** Cws% eoirs have short 
" BfilfLEY. 



^14 « wivtsr's tale. ACTir. 



ACT IV. ' 

Enter Time, a« C%or«i. 

TYine. 

f , — ^That please some, try all ; both joy, and tenor, 

Of good and bad ; that make, and unfold error,— 

Nov^ take upoD me, io the tame of Time, 

To ase my wings. Impute it not a crime. 

To me, or my swift passage, that 1 slide 

0*er sixteen years, and leave the g^wth untried 

Of that wide gap ;* since it is in my power 

To overthrow law, and in one self-bom hour 

To plant and overwhelm custom :' Let me paaa 

The same I am, ere ancient^st order was. 

Or what is noif received : i witness to 

The times that brought them in ; so shall I do 

?o th' freshest things now reigning ; and make stale . 

he glistering of this present, as my tale I 

Now seems to it. Your patienoe this allowing, ^ 

1 turn my glass ; and give my scene, such growing, 
As you had slept between. Leontes leaving * 

Th^ effects of his fond jealousies ; so grieving, 
r^hat he shuts up himself; imagine me, 
Gentle spectators, that 1 now may be 
In fair Bohemia \* and remember weH, 
I mentioned a son o' th* king^s, which Florizel 
I now name to you ; and with speed so pace 

1 ■■_l_ i !!■■■ ■■ ■ ■ ■ I 

[3J Our auUior atteodi nnre to bit ideaa than to hh wordi. TV grmmik ^ ttc 
«vu< gap, ia «oine«i b«' breputar : but be meaoa, tkt grvtrih, or prof rawiob of tht 
tlfoe « bicb tilled ap the gap of tbe atory between Perdita'% birtb aad bar aixteeatk 
year. To |eaT6 tbia icrpwtfa untried, la.' to leave tbe pissaf ei of tbe ffltemndiate 
▼ears uonotci aod uDexamioed. Umirird ia oot, perhajpt, tbe word wtaicli te vodd 
ba^ e rhoaen, but wbicn bia rhv-me required. JOHNSOIf . 

[i I Tbe reamoing of Time i9 not very clear : be seema to meaB, that be «h» baa 
Iwoke Ml nmny laws may oow break anotber ; tbat he wbo introduced every tbin|. 
may iotmduce Perd)^ in ber tixteeotb year : aod be entreat* that be nay pa^ aa 
of ol.l befcwc am . rdtr or aucceaaioo w olgecta tociefit or BMBtera. dbAio^iaiiad 
hb|>*'r>odi. J0H2i^0fi. 

[A] Tim* ia every where alike. I imow ast whether both mom tod 
■wy not dictate : 

-inagtnevf 



Gentle apectatort, tbat mo now na^lito, ke. 
ImaKioc that jwo, wbo behold 



fjet M Imagine that jwo, wbo behold tbeae scenea. are ooar in Bohemia. 

JOHN50X. 

lm«;:ine mr, means imagine nritk mr, or im^tneyar wu .- aod b a coma.o>i mode 
«ff •Spreaihifr Thw we a»j ** do aw aueh a thios,*^—** dcU bm itieb a word." 
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To sp^ak of Perdita, now growD in grace 

Equal with wondering : What of her ensues, 

I list not prophecy*; but let Time's news 

Be known, when 'tis brought forth: — ^&- shepherd^s 

daughter, 
And what to her adheres, which follows after, 
Is tfa* argument of Time : Of this allow,* 
If ever you have spent time worse ere now ; 
If never jet, that time hin»elf doth say, 
He wishes earnestly, you never may. [Exit: 

SCENE I. 

7%e $ame. A Room in the Palace of Polixehes. Enter 

PoLiXENES and Camillo. 

Pol. I pray thee, good Camillo, be no more impor- 
tunate : *tis a sickness denying thee any thing ; a death, 
to grant this. 

Cam* It is fifteen years since I saw my country : 
though I have, (or the most part, been aired abroad, 1 de- 
sire to lay my bones there. Besides, the penitent king, 
my master, hath sent for me : to whose feeling sorrows I^ 
might be some allay, or I o'erween to think so ; which is 
another spur to my departure. 

PoL As thou lovest me, Camillo, wipe not ont the rest 
of thy services, by leaving me now : the need 1 have of 
thee, thine own goodness hath made ; better not to have 
had thee, than thus to want thee : thou, having made 
me businesses, which none, without thee, can sufficiently 
laanage, must either stay to execute them thyself, or take 
away with thee the very services thou hast done : which 
if I have not enough considered (as too much I cannot,) 
to be more thankful to thee, shall be my study ; and my 
profit therein, the heaping friendships. Of that fatal 
country, Sicilia, pr'ythee speak no more : whose very na- 
ming punishes me with the remembrance of that peni- 
tent, as thou calFst him, and reconciled king, my bro- 
ther; whose loss of his most precious queen, and children, 
are even now to be afresh lamented. Say to me, when 
saw*st thou the prince Fiorizel my son ? Kings are no 
less unhappy, their iswc not being gracioufl, than they are 
in losing them, when they have approved their virtues. 

■■■ ■ : — . . — > ■ 

[i] To altan ia our »utbor*i time algoified to afprnt. M AlX>Nfi. 
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Cam, Sir, it u* three days sioce I saw the prince: 
What his happier afiairs may be, are to me uokAown : 
bot I hare, missingly, noted, he is of .late mach retired 
from court J and is less freqnent to his princely exer^ 
cises, than formerly he hath appeared. 

Pol. I hare considered so mach, Camillo; and with 
some care ; so &r, that I hare eyes noder my service, 
which look « upon his remoredness : from whom I have 
this intelligence : that he is seldom from the house of 
a most homely shepherd ; a man, they say, that from 
very nothing, and beyond the imagination of his neigh- 
bours, is grown into an unspeakable estate. 

Cam, I have heard, sir, of such a man, who hath a 
daughter of most rare note : the report of her is extended 
more, than can be thought to begin from such a cottage. 

Pol. That's likewise part of my intelligence. Bat, I 
fear the angle that plucks our son thither.* Thoa shalt 
accompany us to the place : where we will, not appear- 
ing what we are, have some question with the shep- 
herd ; from whose simplicity, 1 thiok it not uneasy to 
get the cause of my son's resort thither. Pr*ythee, be 
my present partner in this business, and lay aside the 
thoughts of Sicilia. 

Cam. 1 willingly obey your command. 

Pol, My best Camillo ! — We must disguise ourselves. 

[ExcmmL 

SCENE II. 

The tame, A Road near the Shepherd*i Cottage. Enter 

AuTOLYcus,' tinging. 

When dqffodilt begin to peer, — 

With heigh ! the doxy over the daie,--^ 

Whfft then comes in the sweet o* th* year ; 

For the red blood reigns in the winter^ t pale* 

The white sheet bleaching on the hedge,"^ 

With, heigh ! the sweet birds^ O how tkey ting /— 

Doth set my P^gg*^ i^oth on edge f 
For a quart of ale is a dish for a king, 

(61 ifflfje, intbb place mearut a fiihi«s-rod whicb ho repreaeou udnvte hk 
ion.like a fish, away. STEEVENS. 

PI Amtol^au was the too of Alercunr, and as llmoiia for all ibe arts of frawl 
Ud thievery as his father : 

__ ** y^mfmtt JvMj/ei Urn viteata manus " Martial. STEEVENS 

[8j The word pvfgiug is used b> Greeoe io one of hh pieces ; and a pmtrtrd mm 
• cuftBaoMforMBiepaftkitlvUAdof thic£ ST£EV£li8. 
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J%e larif that tirra^Hrra chants^-^^ 

Witk^ heif ! xsfithy Key! the thnuk and Aejoff >-» 
Jre iumtneT'eoingi far me and my owilt,' 

While TBBt lie tumbling in the hay, 

1 have seryed Prince Florizel, and, in mj tine, wore 
three^'pile ; but now 1 am out of service : 

BfU ihiUl I go mourn for that^ my deart , 

T%e pale moon $hinet by might : 
And when / r»ander here and thirty 

I then do mo$t go righi^ 

. y tifdsert may hoot leave to Uve^ 
And bear the sow^skin budget ; 
Then my account I well may give^ 
And in the Hocks avouch it. 

My traffic is sheets ;* when the kite builds, look to lesser 
linen. My father named me, Autolvcus, who, being, as 
1 am, littered under Mercury, was likewise a snapper-op 
of unconsidered trifles :' With die, and drab, 1 purchased 
this caparison ;* and my revenue is the silly cheat. Gal* 
lows, and^knock,* are too powerful on the high-way; 
beating, and hanging, are terrors to me ; for the life to 
come, I sleep out the thought of it. — ^A prize I a prize 1 

Enter Clown, 
do. Let me see : — ^Every Meven wether — ^tods f everj 

[1] AmU appean ta tare beeo M this tiaa a caat word for a bamd. 

STBBVEira 

[2] Tkot fa, I am a TeDdor of aboat ballada, and olhor pablkationa tbal aro 
•old uobouod. I'rom Uie word abaet, the poet takaa occaatoo to quibble. 

STE£V£N8. 

[3] Not only tbe allnaloo, but tbe wbole ipeecb ii take* Cram Luciao ; who 
appears to bire beeo ooe of our poet*a fiivnurite autbora, as onr be collected 
from Mreral pieces of bis worlt. It is frooo hia dUeomrH om JvdleitU ttroton^ 
wbere Aulolycus talks much io the saoM manner ; and it is on this account taat 
be Is called tbe son of Mercury by tbe ancients, namely, because be was bora 
■nder that nlaoet And as tbe imant waa supposed by tbe astrologers to cook 
Buokate ef tbe nature of the star whkb predominated, ao Autolycus was a thief. 

^ WARBURTOir. 

[41 Tbal is, with saming and whoring, I broogbt myself to this shabby dress. 

^ ' ' PERCY. 

[5] The resistance which a M^fawaymaa onoouoters in tbe fact, and tbe punbh* 
»ent which be suffbrs on detection, withhold me from daring robbery, and deter- 
mine roe to tbe silly cheat, and petty theft JOHNSON. 

[61 A ted, is twenty-eight pounds of wool. PCRCT. 

This has been rifhtiy expounded to mean that the wool of eUvtn theep would 
weirb a lo4 or 38/6. Each fleece would, therelbre, be 2tb. Bos. Ildr. and tbe 
whole produce otJftun hmmdrtd thorn 136 tod, 1 clove. 3^. 6ei. Mr. which at 
pound aod odd shilling per fud would yield 1431. 3. Our author waa too familiar 
with tte sttbjeet to be suspected of inarcurac y. Bl TSON. 

Vol. IV. K 



• 
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tod yieldfl-^poond and odd sbillii^; fifteen tmndred 
shorn, — What comes the wool to ? 

Aut. If the springe bold, the cock's mine. [Jhide, 

Go. I cannot do't without counten. — ^Let me see ; what 
am I to boy for onr sheep-shearing feast ? Tkrtt poumd 
oj iugar;Jhe pound of currtnU: rice — what will this 
sister of mine do with rice ? Bat my father hath made 
her mistress of the feast, and she lays it on. She hath 
made me fonr and twenty nosegays ibr the sbeaien : 
three-man-song men aM,' and very good ones ; bat thej 
are most of them means,* ^d bases : bat one Poritin 
amongst them, and he sings psahns to hornpipes. I most 
hare iaffron^ to colour the warden-pies ;* ma c9 

daU$ none ; that's out of my note ; nutmegt^ seven; 

a race J or twOj of ginger ; but that I may beg ;— ;^biir 
pound of prunes^ and as many of rainne o* ih* tun, 

Aui^ 0» that eyer 1 was bom ! 

[GroveUing on thegromnd. 

Go. V th' name of me, 

Avt. O, help me, help me ! pluck but off these rags; 
and then, death, death ! 

Oo. Alack, poor soul ! thoa hast need of mere rags to 
lay on thee, rather than have these off. 

Aut. O, sir, the loathsomeness of them offends me moie 
than the stripes I have received ; which are mighty ones, 
and milhons. 

Go. Alas, poor man ! a million of beating may come to 
a great matter. 

wiut. I am robbed, sir, and beaten ; my money and ap- 
parel ta'en from me, and these detestable things put upon 
me. 

Go. What, by a horse-man, or a foot-man ? 

Aut. A ibot-man, sweet sir, a foot-man. 

Go. Indeed, he should be a foot-man, by the garments 
he hath left with thee ; if this be a horseman's coat, it 
hath seen very hot service. Lend me thy hand, V\\ help 
thee : Come, lend me thy hand. [Helping him «^. 

Aut. O, good sir, tenderly, oh ! 

Go. Alas, poor soul. 

Aut. O good sir, softly, good sir : I fear, sir, my shoul- 
der-blade is out. 



(7] i. e. slocen of eatcbe* lo three, part*. A tU-ma» nng oeeura io tk« Toor- 
B»m«nt of TottenlHun. See R<il o*" Ant Eos. Poetiy. toL iL PERCV. 
Jffn/tf are tenors. STEBVEN?. 
Wardau ere t species of large i>ears. STER ^'ENS. 
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Clo, How DOW ? canst stand ? 

Aui, Soillj, dear sir ; [Picka fns pockeL] g^od sir, soft- 
ly ; you ha* done me a charitable office. 

C7o. Dost lack any money ? I have a little money for 
thee. 

AtU, No, good sweet sir ; no, I beseech you, sir : I 
have a kinsman not past three quarters of a mile hence, 
unto whom i was going ; 1 shall there have money, or 
any thing I want : Offer me no money, I pray you ; that 
kills my heart. 

Clo. What manner of fellow was he that robbed you ? 

Aut. A fellow, sir, that 1 have known to go about with 
trol-my-dames :* I knew him once a servant of the prince : 
I cannot tell, good sir, for which of his virtues it was, but 
he was certainly whipped out of the court. 

C7o. His vices, you would say ; there's no virtue whip- 
ped out of the court : they cherish it, to make it stay 
there, and yet it will no mOre but abide.* 

Aut. Vices 1 would say, sir. 1 know this man well : he 
hath been since an ape-bearer ; then a process-server, a 
bailiff ; then he compassed a motion of the prodigal sod,' 
and married a tinker^s wife within a mile where my land 
and living lies ; and, having flown over many knavish pro- 
fessions, he settled only in rogue : some call him Autolj • 

CU:>. 

Clo. Out upon him, prig ! for my life, prig \* — he haunts 
wakes, fairs, and bear-baitings. 

Aut. Very true, sir ; he, sir, he ; that's the rogue, that 
put me into this apparel. 

Ch. Not a more cowardly rogue in all Bohemia ; if 
you had but looked big, and spit at him, he'd have run. 

Aut. 1 must confess to you, sir, 1 am no fighter : I am 
fiJsp of heart that way ; and that he knew, 1 warrant him. 

Clo. How do you now ? 

Aut. Sweet bir, much better than 1 was ; I can stand, 
and walk : I will even take my leave of you, and pace 
soflly towards my kinsman's. 

Clo. Shall 1 bring thee on the way ? 

Aut. No, good-faced sir ; no, sweet sir. 

(1 J The olfl Eojpliab title for fhte ?ame ika« jHgfotfkoUt .- v the arches in the ma- 
chiiK' ihn>u?b ^hkh the ball» are rolled, reeemUe tbe cavities made for />v *" i in 
udprf-Hottsr. STEVVEiNS. 

I'J To abid*, lierft. must siKnify to tojomrn, to live for a time without a settled 
hab(i»i}«.M. JOIIKSOX. 

[3] T. at is. Vm iu; pet -he^, Oien caUed nutiont. WAKfiUBTON. 

[4] Torrig ii toJUch. MALONE. 
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Clo» Then fare thee well ; 1 must go hay spices for our 
»heep<<hearing. [Urnf. 

Atii, Prosper you, sweet sir ! — ^Yoar parse is not IhiI 
enoogb to purchase your spice. Til he with you at your 
sheep-shearing too : If I make not this cheat bring out 
another, and the shearers prove sheep, let me be un- 
rolled, and my name put in the book of Tirtoe ^ 

Jog on^jog on^ tkefooi-paih mw. 

And merrily hent the sttle-a r 
A merry heart goes o/^ the day 9 

Yomr Mod tires in a mile-a, [JSnL 

SCENE III. 

The some. A Sk^pherd^e Cottage, Enter Florizel amd 

Perdita. 

Flo. These yoor unusual weeds to each part of yoa 
Do give a life : no shepherdess ; but Flora, 
Peering in April's front This your sheep-sheazing 
Is as a meeting of the petty gods. 
And you the queen on't. 

Per. Sir, my g^cious lord, 
To chide at your eztremes,^ it not beconaes me ; 
O, pardon, that I name them : your high-self. 
The gracious mark o' th' land,* you have obscnr'd 
With a swain's wearing ; and me, poor lowly maid, 
Uost goddess-like prank'd up : But that our feasts 
In every mess have folly, and the feeders 
Digest it with a custom ; I should blush 
To see you so attired ; sworn, I think. 
To show myself a glass.' 

Flo. I bless the time. 
When my g^d falcon made her flight across 



[ft] BegEkf sypsiot. to tiie time oT Mr author, wer« io giaeB aad eoniMiiict. tkit 
kad aooMtUog « the tbow of an ioeorporated body. Frooi this ooMa aocicCy kc 
whhes Iw nay be uwoUed, if be <loet not ao uKt M». WARBURTON. 

61 To /Ual the rtlle, it to take hold of it. STEBVBNS. 

7l That Is, your ezeenea, the extraraf^ance of your prmiie. JOBNSOlib 

ei The object of all men*! notice and expectation. JOHKSON. 

;9j That is, one would thinli that io potting oo this habit of a ihepherd, yoa had 
swora to pot me out of couotenance; for, io this, as io a slem, you sfaov ne hov 
orach below yourself you must desceod, before you can get upon • level villi oe. 
The sentiment is fine, and expresses all the delicacy, as veil as humble aiui k' Jiy of 
the character. WARBURTON. 

I thiok she nesns to say, that the prince b^ the ruitic babit that he vears, st s— 
as if he had s«om to slww her a vXfi.-*. in v hirb nbe might behold bow sbe eMAf t» 
be mired, instead of beins ** most sodUess-Uke pranlL'd up/* MALOK&. 
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Thy bther's ffround. 

Per. Now Jove afford joa caase t 
To me, the difference forges dread ;' yoar greatness 
Bath not been us'd to fear Even now I tremble 
To think, your father, by some accident, 
Should pass this way, as you did : O, the fiites ! 
How would he look, to see his work, so noble. 
Vilely boond up !* What would he say ? Or how 
Should 1, in these my borrowed flaunts, behold 
The sternness of his presence ? 

flo. Apprehend 
Nothing but jolhty. The gods themselveB, 
Humbling their deities to love, have taken 
The shapes of beasts upon them. Jupiter 
Became a bull, and bellowed ; the green Neptune 
A ram, and bleated ; and the fire-rob'd god. 
Golden Apollo, a poor humble swain. 
As I seem now : Their transformations 
Wereroever for a piece of beauty rarer ; 
Nor in a way so chaste : since my desires 
Run not before mine honour ; nor my lusts 
Bun hotter than my fiiith. 

Per. O but, dear sir. 
Your resolution cannot hold, when ^tis 
Opposed, as it must be, by the power o' tb* king : 
One of these two must be necessities. 
Which then will speak ; that you must change this pur* 
Or I my life. Ip^^e, 

Fh. Thou dearest Perdita, 
With these forc'd thoughto, 1 pr'ythee, darken not 
The mirth o* th' feast : Or Til be thine, my fair, 
Or not my father's : for 1 cannot be 
Mine own, nor any thing to any, if 
I be not thine : to this I am most constant, 
Though destiny say, Jio. Be merry, gentle 'r 
Strangle such thoughts as these, with any thing 
That you behold the while. Your guesto are coming : 
Lift up your countenance ; as it were the day 
Of celebration of that nuptial, which 
We two have sworn shall come. 
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Metolns the difference between his rank nod hen M. M A80N. 

This altufton occurs more than once in Romeo and Juliet : 
•* This precious hncik of love, thin unbound Inver, 
•* To bctutify hlB ooljr Iteks a cotor." 6TKEVENS. 
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FtT, O lady fortane, 
Stand yoa auspicious ! 

EnUr Shepherd^ with Polixcites and CAmLto, ciugiiMctf; 
Gown, MopsA, Dorcas, and othen. 

Fh, See, your guests approach : 
Address yoursdf to entertain them sprightly. 
And let's be red with mirth. 

Shep, Fye, daughter ! when my old wife lir*d, upon 
This day, she was both pantler, butler, cook ; 
Both dame and servant : welcomed all, served aD : 
Would sing her song, and dance her turn : now here. 
At upper end o*th' table, now, i* th' middle ; • 
On bis shoulder, and his : her hce o' fire 
AVith labour ; and the thing, she took to quench it. 
She would to each one sip : Yon are retired. 
As if you were a feasted one, and not 
The hostess of the ooeeting: Pray you, bid 
These unknown firiends to us welcome : for it is 
A way to make us better friends, more known. 
Come, quench your blushes ; and present yourself 
That which you are, mistress o' th' feast : Come oo. 
And bid us welcome to your sheep-shearing. 
As your good flock shall prosper. 

Per. Welcome, sir ! [Tb Pot. 

It is my Other's will, I should take od me 
The hostessship o' th* day. — You're welcome, sir. [To Cam. 
— Give me those flowers there, D<Nrcafl.-»Revereiid sin, 
For you there*s< rosemary, and me ;' these keep 
Seeming, and savour, all the winter long : 
Grace, and remembrance, be to you boUi, 
And welcome to our shearing. 

Pol. Shepherdess, 
(A fair one are you,) well you fit our ages 
With flowers of winter. 

Per. Sir, the year growing ancient, — 
Not yet on summer's death, nor on the birth 
Of trembling winter, — the direst flowers o' th' ae^ 
Are our carnations, and streak'd gillyflowers, 
Which some call nature's bastards : of that kind 
Our rustic garden's barren ; and 1 care not 
To get slips of them. 

[3] Aw WIS ealled herb ^ grmee. Ifuwutrjf wis the ambton of nm 
I know not wby, unlcn hfraiuie it wm e«rri«d it funerals. JOHNSON. 

Rospttnry wn tticieotiy supposed tostren^heo the wommory, wad it 
Ibr that purpoM Is th« books of ancieot pb^^ ST£E VEN& 
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Pol. Wherefore, gentle maideD, 
Do.yoo neglect them ? 

Per, For I have heard it said, 
There is an art, which, in their piednesB, shares 
With great creating nature. 

PoL Saj, there be ; 
Tet nature is made better by do mean, 
Bat nature makes that miean : so, o'er that art. 
Which, you say, adds to nature, is an art 
That nature makes. You see, sweet maid, we many 
A gentler scion to the wildest stock ; 
And make conceive a bark of baser kind 
By bud of nobler race. This is an art 
Which does mend nature,— change it rather : but 
The art itself is nature. 

Per, So it is. 

Poi. Then make your garden rich in gillyflowers, 
And do not call them bastards. 

Per. I'll not put 
The dibffle in earth to set one slip of them ; 
No more than, were I painted, I would wish 
This youth should say, 'twere well ; and only therefore 
Desire to breed by me. — Here's flowers for you ; 
Hot lavender, mints, savopry, marjoram ; 
The marigold, that goes to bed with th' sun, 
And with him rises weeping ; these are flowers 
Of middle summer, and, I think, they are given 
To men of middle age. You are very welcome. 

Gam. I should leave grazing, were i of your flock, 
And only live by gazing. 

Per. Out, alas ! 
"You'd be so lean, that blasts of January 
Would blow you through and through. — Now, my fiirest 

friend, 
I would, 1 had some flowers o* th' spring, that might 
Become your time of day ; and yours, and yours. 
That wear upon your virgin branches yet 
Your maidenheads growing : — O Proserpina, 
For the flowers now, that, frighted, thou let'st fall 
From Dis's waggon i^ dafliwlils. 
That come before the swallow dares, and take 
The winds of March with beauty; violets dim^ 

f 4] So, la Ovid s Mftam. B. V : — — 

** ut siimniB Teitem hxaTit ah ore, 

" Collect! ilorcs tuotcis cecidett remiiiu.** STCEVESS. 
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Bat sweeter than the lids of Juiio's eyes/ 

Or Cytherea's breath ; pale primroses, 

That die unmarried, ere they can bcfhold 

Bright Pbcebas in his strength, a malady 

Most incident to maids ; boJd oxlips, and 

The crown-imperial ; lilies of all kinds, 

The flower-de-luce being one ! O, these I Inck^^ 

1^> make you garlands of; and, my sweet friend. 

To strew him o*er and o*en 

Flo. What ? like a cone ? 

Per. No, like a bank, for love to lie and play oo ; 
Not like a corse : or if, — not to be bnried. 
But quick, and in mine arms. Come, take yoar floweit ; 
Methinks, I play as 1 hare seen them do 
In Whitsun* pastorals : sure, this robe of mine 
Does change my disposition. 

Flo. What you do. 
Still betters what is done. When yon speak, sweet, 
I'd hare you do it ever : when you sing, 
I'd have you buy and sell so ; so give alms ; 
Pray so ; and, for the ordering your afiairs. 
To sing them too : When you do dance, I wish yoa 
A wave o' th' sea, that you might ever do 
Nothing but that ; move still, ^1 so. 
And own no other function : Each your doings 
So singular in each particular. 
Crowns what you are doing in the present deeds. 
That all your acts are queens. 

Per. O Doricles, 
Tour praises are too large : but that your youth 
And the true blood, which fairly peeps through it. 
Do plainly give you out an unstain'd shepherd ; 
With wisdom I might fear, my Doricles, 
You woo'd me the Mae way. 

flo. I think, you have 
As little skill to fear, as I have purpose 
To put you to't — But, come ; our dance, I pray : 
Tour hand, my Perdita : so turtles pair. 
That never mean to part. 

Per. ni swear for 'em. 

Pol. This is the prettiest low-bom lass, that ever ^ 

Ran on the green-sward : nothing she does, or seems, 

* — - - — 

[ft] I lutpect tint our Mitimr mifttka Juno Tor Pallts* wbo wm^lbK gpddeu^ 
ItatqiM. JOBiriOJI. The eyes cfJuoo vera ttrcmrkabknttete of raUas- 
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But smacks of something greater than herself; 
Too noble fur this place. 

Cam. He tells her something, 
That makes her blood look out : Qood sooth, she is 
The queen of curds and cream. 

Cfo. Come on, strike up. 

Dwr. Mopsa most be jour mistress ; marry, garfic^ 
To mend her kissing with. — 

Mof. NoW| in good time I • 

do. Not a word) a word ; we stand upon our maa« 
ners. — 
Come, strike up. [JIfimc. 

Utrt a dance ofSfiepherds and Shepherde$$€$* 

Pol. Pray, good shepherd, what &r swain is thisi 
Which dances with your daughter ? 

Shep. They call him Doricles ; and he boasts himseU^ 
To have a worthy feeding : but I have it 
Upon his own report, and I believe it ; 
He looks like sooth : He says, he loves my daughter } 
I think so too ; for never gaz'd the moon 
Upon the Water, as he'll stand, and read. 
As 'twere, my daughter's eyes: and^ to be .plain, 
I think, there is not half a kiss to choose 
Who loves another best. 

Pol, She dances featly* 

Shep. So she does any thing ; though I report it^ 
That should be silent ; if young Doricles 
Do light upon her, shie shall bring him that 
Which he not dreams of. 

* * Enter a Servant. 

Ser. O master, if you did but hear the pedler at the 
door, you would never dance again aAer a tabor and pipe ; 
no, tbe bagpipe could not move you : he sings several 
tnnes, faster than you'll tell money ; he utters them as he 
had eaten ballads, and all men's ears grew to his tunes. 

Go. He could never come better : he shall come in i 
I love a ballad but even too well, if it be doleful matter^ 
aoerrily set down : or a very pleasant thing indeed, and 
sang lamentably. 

t&rv. He hath songs, for man, or woman, of all sizes ( 
no milliner can so fit his customers with gloves : he hai 
the prettiest love*9ongs for maids : so without bawdryi 

15 Vol. IV, K 9 
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which is strange ; with sach delicate hardens of dildas 
and fadingt : jump her and thufnp her ; and where some 
stretch-mouth'd rascal would, as it were, mean mischief, 
and break a foul gap into the matter* he makes the maid 
to answer, Whoop^ do me no harm^ good man ; pats him 
■oSf slights him, with Whdop, do me no harm^ good man, 

Pol. This is a braire fellow. 

do. Believe me, thou talkest of an admiraMe-coo- 
ceited fellovi^ Has he any unbraided wares ? 

Ser. He hath ribands of all the colours i' th' rainbow ; 
points, more than all the lawyers in Bohemia can leann 
edlv handle, .though they come to him by the gross; 
inkles, caddisses, cambrics, lawns : why, he sings them 
over, as they were g^s or goddesses ; you would thiiik» 
a smock were a she*ange.l ; he so chants to the. aleeTe- 
band, and the work about the square oo't 

Go, Pr'ythee, bring him in ; and let him approach, 
sinnng. 

Per, Forewarn him, that he use no scnrriloos w(»ds 
in his tunes. 

Qo, You have of these pedlers, that have more in 'em 
than you'd think, sister. 

Per. Ay, good brother, or go about to think. 

Enter Autolycus, iinging. 

Lawn^ at white at driven snaw ; 

Cypmt, black at e*er mat crow ; ^ 

Glovetf at tweet at damadi rotet; 

Matkt for facets and for notet ; 

Bugle-bracelet, necklace-amber^ 

Perfume for a ladtft chamber : 

Golden quoift, and ttomachert. 

For my ladt to give tluir deart ; 

Pint, and poking-ttidct of steel,^ 

What maidt lack from head to heel : 

Come, buy of me, come : come buy, come buy ; 

Buy, ladt, or ehe your lattet cry : 

Come, buy, 4^c. 

Go. If ( were not in love with Mopsa,. thou 8hou1d*6t 
take no money of me ; but being enthralKd as 1 am, it 
will also be the bondage of certaio ribands and gloves. 

{61 Th^i^ pokUt-iUtk$ were beaUd io the fire, and and* UM oC to •rtet fte 
pUita of ruflk. ST££V£i;s. -v— • 
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Mop. I was promised them against the feast ; but they 
come not too late now. 

Dor. He hath promised you more than that, or there 
be liars. 

Mop. He hath paid you all he promised you : may be^ 
he has paid you more ; which wiU shame you to eire 
him again. 

Qo. is there no manners left among maids ? will 
they wear their plackets, where they should bear their 
feces ? U there not milking-time, when you are going 
to bed, or kiln-hole* to whistle off these seerets ; but yoa 
lDU!<t be tittle-tattling before all our guests ? 'Tis well 
they are whispering : Clamour your tongues,* and not a 
word more. 

Mop. I hare done. Come, you promised me a tawdry 
lace, and a pair of sweet gloves.' 

Qo. Have I not told thee, how t was cozened by the 
way, and lost all my money ?^ 

^ui. And, indeed, sir« there are cozeners abroad ; 
therefore it behoves men to be wary. 

Qo. Fear not thou, man ; thou shalt lose nothing here. 

Aut. I hope so, sir ; for I have about me many parcels 
ef charge. * 

Qo. What hast here ? ballads ? 

Mop. Pray now, buy some : I love a ballad in print, 
a'-life ; for then we are Sure they ire true.. 

Aut. Here's one to a very dole£>I tune. How a usurer's 
wife was brought to bed of twenty money-bags at a bur- 
den ; and how she longed to eat adders' heads and toads 
carbonadoed. 

Mop. Is it true, think you ? 

Aut. Very true, and but a month old. 

Dor. Bless me from marrying a usurer ! 

Aui. Here's the midwife's name to't, one mistress 
Taleporter ; and five or six honest wives' that were pre- 
sent : Why should 1 carry lies abroad ? 

Mop. 'Pray you now, buy it. 

[S] Tbe phrase ii taken 'rom riD^ing. When belin are at th« betght. In order to 
CMM tliBaithe repetition of tbe strokes becomes much quicker than before ; thia it 
eallel ctoUMHirifif; them WA RRURTON. 

The word e/«Ro«f, does not aignify to cease; but to continue riaginf. GREY. 

[7] Sweet, or perfumed gloves, are frequently mentioned by 8bake«()eare, and 

were very fkthionable in the age of Elizabeth, and long afterwards. The fashion 

brniigbt from Italy and, " the oueene tooke nuch pleasure in thtoe gloves, that 

way picture-l with them upon her faantts.** Thus Autulyeus, In the long just 

" ^ this passage, oflTers to sale : 

** OioTM aa sweet m damask roses.** T. W^RTOX 
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do. Come 00, lay it by ; and let's fint see more bal- 
ladB ; we'll bay the other things anon. 

j9«i. Here's andther ballad, Of a fish, that appeared 
upon the coast, on Wednesday the fourscore of April, 
forty thousand lathom aboTe water, and song this ballad 
a^^ainst the hard hearts of maids : it was tbooght, she 
was a woman, and was tamed into a cold fish, for she 
woold not exchange flesh with one that loTod htr : The 
ballad is very pitiful, and as trae* 

Dor. Is it tnie too, think you ? 

Ata. Fi?e jastices' hands at it ; and witnesses, more 
than my pack will hold. 

Go. Lay it by too : Another. 

Aui. This is a merry ballad ; bat a yeiy pretty one. 

Jllop. Let's have some merry ones. 

Aut. Why, this is a passing merry one ; and goes to the 
tone of, Tkpo maid$ wooing a man : there's scarce a maid 
westward, but she sing» it ; 'ds in request, I can tellyoo. 

Mop. We can both sing it ; if thoo'lt bear a part, tbsa 
•halt hear ; 'tis in three parts. 

Dor. We had the tune oo't a month ago. 

Ant. I can bear my part : yon must Imow, 'tis my oc- 
cnpation : have at it with yoa. 

SONG. 

A. Gtt you hence, for I must gOf 
Where, tt fiu not you to know. 

D. fVhdther? M. O whither? D. WkUkerl 
H. It becomes thy oath full weU^ 
7%ou to me thy secrets tell : 

D. Jlfe too, let me go thither* 
M. Or thou go^st to the grange, or miU ; 
D. If to either, thou dost ill. 

A. J^eUher. D. What, neither ? A. A«^&er. 

D. Thou hast sworn my hve to be ; 

M. Thou hast sworn it more to me : 
Then, whither go^st ? say, whither ? 

Go. We'll have this song out anon by ourselves ; My 
father and the gentlemen are in sad talk, and well not 
trouble them : Come, bring away thy pack after me. 
Wenches, I'll buy for you both.-^Pedler, let*s have the 
first choice. — Follow me, g^rls. 

Aut. And you shall pay well for 'em. [Aside^ 
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Will you buif any tape^ 

Or lace for your cape^ 
My dainty ducky my dear-aF 

Any iiUcy any thready 

Any toys for your hltad^ 
Of th^ new^sty and Jin^ it y finest wear-at 

Come to ike pedler ; 

Money^s a medlery 
JfuU d<^ utter all men^s wear^a, 

[Exe. Qowuy AuT. Dor. and HoF. 

Enter a Servant, 

&n Master, there is three carters, three shepherds^ 
three neat-herds, three swine-herds, that have made 
themselves all men of hair ;* they call themselves saltiers : 
and the J have a dance, which the wenches say is a 
gallimaufry of gambols, because they are not in't ; but 
they themselves are o' th' mind, (if it be not too rough 
for some, that know little bat bowling,) it will please 
plentifully. 

Skep. Away ! we'll none on't ; here has been too 
much humble foolery already : — 1 know, sir, we weary 
you, 

Pol, Tou weary those that refresh us. Pray, let's see 
these four-threes of herdsmen. 

Ser, One three of them, by their own report, sir, hath 
danced before the king ; and not the worst of the three, 
but jumps twelve foot and a half by the squire.* 

Skep. Leave your prating ; since these good meor are 
pleased, let them come in ; but quickly now. 

iSSer. Why, they stay at door, sir. {Exit, 

Re-enter Servanty with twelve RutticSy habited l{k€ eaiyrs. 

They danecy and then exeunt, 

Pol, O, father, you'll know more of that hereafter.— 
Is it not too far gone ?-»-'Tis time to part them. — 



[81 Mtn ^ kmir, tr« hmbf mm, or nUyrt. A dtoee of tatjm was no unusuftl eft* 
tertnloiseot te tbo middle aces. At a great TestiTal celebrated in Fraoce. the kios 
aarl some of tbe nobles penooated satyrs dressed in elose habits, tatted or shai:^ 
til over, to Imitate hair. Tbey began a wild dance, and in tbe tnmult of their mer- 
rioentoae of then went too near a eandJe and set Are to his satrr*s garb, tbe flaiM 
no iiMteotly over the loose tufts, and spread itself to tbe dress of those that were nest 
him ; a 'sr«at number of tbe dancers were cruelly scorched, being neither able to 
throw off their coats nor extinguish them. Tbe king bad set himself in the lap of 
the dutcbeas of Burgundy, who threw ber robe over him and saved him 

JORNSOV. 

[9] L e. by tbe foot-rale. StfUnt, Wr. MAU)N£. 
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He's simple, and tells much. [^n<2e.]*-How now, fiir 

shepherd ? 
Your heart is full of something, that does take 
Your mind from feasting. Sooth, when i was joang. 
And handed love, as you do, I was wont 
To load my she with knacks : 1 would have ransack'd 
The pedler's silken treasury, and hare pour'd it 
To her acceptance ; you hare let him go. 
And nothing marted with him : If your laaa 
Interpretation should ahuse ; and call this,^ 
Your lack of love, or bounty ; you were straited 
For a reply, at least, if you make a care 
Of happy holding her. 

Flo. Old sir, I know 
She prizes not such trifles as these are : 
The gifts, she looks from me, are pack'd and lock'd 
Up in my heart ; which 1 have given already. 
But not deliver*d. — O, hear me breathe my life 
Before this ancient sir, who, it should seem. 
Hath sometime lov*d : 1 take thy hand ; this hand. 
As 9oft as dove's down, and as white as it ; 
Or Ethiopian's tooth, or the ^n'd snow. 
That's t>olted by the northern blasts twice o*er, 

PoL What follows this ?— 
How prettily the young swain seems to wash 
The hand, was feir before !-*! have pot yoa out >* 
But, to your protestation ; let me hear 
What you profess. 

Flo, Do, and be witness to't 

Pol, And this my neighbour too ? 

Flo. And he, and more 
Than he, and men ; the earth, the heayens, and all : 
That, — were 1 crown'd the most imperial monarch. 
Thereof most worthy ; were I the 4irest youth 
That ever made eye swerve ; had force, and knowledge. 
More than was eyer man's, — I would not prize them. 
Without her love : for her, employ them all ; 
Commend them, and condemn them, to her aervice, 
Or to their own perdition. 

Pol, Fairiy ofler'd. 

Cam. This shows a sound affection* 

Shep, But, my daughter. 
Say you the like tp him ? 

Per, 1 cannot speak 
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So well, nothing so well : no, nor mean better : 
By the pattern of mine own thoughts 1 cat out 
The purity of his. 

Shep* Take hands, a bargain ; — 
And, friends unknown, you shall bear witness to*t : 
i g^ve my daughter to him, and will make 
Her portion equal his. 

Flo. O, that must be 
r th' virtue of your daughter : one being dead, 
I shall have more than yon can dream of yet ; 
Enough then for your wonder : But, come oo. 
Contract us 'fore these witnesses. 

Shep. Come, your hand ; — 
And, daughter, yours. 

Pol. Soft, swain, a while, *beseeeh yov ; 
Have you a father ? 

Flo. I have : But what of him ? 

Pol, Knows he of this ? 

Fto. He neither does, nor shall. 

Pol. Methinks, a ikther 
Is, at the nuptial of his son, a guest 
That best becomes the table ; Pray yon, once more; 
Is not your father grown incapable 
Of reasonable affairs ? is he not stupid 
With age, and altering rheums ? Can he speak? hear? 
Knofr man from man ? dispute his own estate ? 
Lies he not bed-rid ? and again does nothing. 
But what he did being chil£sh ? 

Flo. No, good sir ; 
He has his health, and ampler streng^, indeed, 
Than most have of his age. 

Pol. By my white beard, 
Ton offer him, if this be so, a wrong 
Something unfilial : Reason, my son. 
Should choose himself a wife ; but as good reasoo. 
The father, (all whose joy is nothing else 
But fair posterity,) should hold some counsel 
In such a business. 

Flo. I yield all this ; 
But, for some other reasons, my g^ve sir, 
Which 'tis not fit you know, I not acquaint 
My father of this business. 

Pol. Let him know't. 

Flo. He shall not. 
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P<d. Pr*ytbae, let him. 

Flo. No, he must not 

Sk^, Let him, my sod ; he shall not need to griere 
At knowing of thy choice. 

Flo. Come, come, he mast not :-^ 
Mark our contract 

PoL Mark your divorce, yoong sir, 

[Dueovtring kimm^. 
Whom son I dare not call ; thoo art too base 
To be acknowledgM. Thoo a sceptre's heir. 
That thus affect'st a sheep-hook ! — Thoa old traitor, 
I am sorry, that, by hanging thee, I can but 
Shorten thy life one week.— rAnd thoo, fresh piece 
Of excellent witchcraft ; whp, of force, most know 
The royal fool thoo cop'st with ;— *- 

Shep. O, my heart ! 



PoL ril have thy beaqty scratched with briers, and 
More homely than thy state. — For thee, food boy^ — 
If I may ever know, thou dost but sigh 
That thou no more shalt see this knack (as never 
I mean thou shalt,) we'll bar thee from succession ; 
J^ot hold thee of oar Uood, no, not oor kin. 
Far than Deacalion off.' Mark thou my words ; 
Follow OS to the court. — ^Thoo chorl, tor this tkna. 
Though foil of our displeasure, yet we free thee 
From the dead blow of it-*And you, enchantment^-** 
Worthy enough a herdsman ; yea, him too. 
That makes himself, but for our honour thereiOy 
Unworthy thee, — ^if ever, henceforth, thoa 
These rural latches to his entrance open. 
Or hoop his body more with thy embraces, 
I will devise a death as cruel for thee» 
As thoo art tender to't. [£M« 

Per, Even here undone ! 
I was not moch afeard ; for once, or twice, 
I was about to speak ; and tell him plainly. 
The self-same soo, that shines upon his court. 
Hides Dot his visage from our cottage, bot , 

Looks 00 alike.* Wiirt please you, sir, be gone ? [To Fu>. 

[ 1 ] I think ror/sr ikam ireibould 'nta/t at. We iriir aot hoM tb«e«r«r 
kill eren ao for off M Oeucalioa. the rommoo Mcestor of all. JOHNSON. 

(2] The character is here finely sustained. To have OMcie her quite aftoniriMrf 
at the kins^a diKovery of hinoaelf, had not beeooe har birth ; and to have (ivae har 
preieace of mind to bare nada this reply to th« kins, had not ~ 
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I told yott« whftt would come of this. *B««6€b yoa. 
Of ^our owD state take care : thie dream of mine,*-* 
Being now arwake, I'll queeo it do inch further* 
But miik my ewes, and weep. 

Cam, Why, bow now^ fetberf 
Speak,- ere thou dieit« 

^«i». I caonot speakt nor think» 
Vor oare to know that which 1 know. — O, air, (7V» Fm« 
You have undone a man of ibursGore three^' 
That thought to fill his grave in quiet ; yea* 
To die upon the bed my father died. 
To lie close by his honest bodes : but now 
Some hangman most put on my sbrond, and lay me 
Where no priest shorels-in dvst— O cursed wretch t 

[7b Perdita. 
That knew*st this was the prince, and*would*stadYentnre 
To mitigle &ith with him. — Undone ! undone ! 
If 1 might die within this boar, i haTe liT'd 
To die when I desire. [£xA, 

Flo. Why look you so upon me ? 
I am but sorry, not afeard ; delayed. 
But nothing alter'd : What I was, I am : 
More straining on, for plucking back ; not (bnowing 
Hy leash unwillingly. 

Cam, Gracious my lord» 
Tou know your Other's temper : at this time 
He will allow no speech, — which, I do gt^ess. 
You do not parpose to him ; — and as hardly 
Will he endure your sight as yet, I fear : 
Then, til) the fury of his highness settle. 
Come not before him. 

/7o. 1 not purpose it 
I think, Camillo. 

Cam. Even he, my lord. 

Per. How often have I told yoo, Hwonld be that ? 
How often said, my dignity would last 
But till *twere known ? 

Flo. It cannot &il, hot by 
The violation of my feith ; And then 
Let nature crush the sides o* th' earth together, 

[3J Thaw MotloMnts, which Che poet has heightened by a itniiii of ridicule that 
rnua throufh them, •dnirably ehweeterise the apetker; whoae •elfisboeas itaeea 
in coocealiog the adTenture of Perdita ; and here tapported, by showing no regarS 
liar kh vo or Mr, bvl hting UkM vp tnUral/ with unwlf, tkausb/omrteart thru. 
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And mar tte seedi within t — Lift np tbj loofat :-^ 
From my succession wipe me, frtber ! i 
Am heir to my affection. 

Cam, Be advis'd. 

Flo. I am ; and by my fiuicy :* if my reaaoQ 
Will thereto be obedient, 1 have reason ; 
If not, my senses, better pleas'd with madnem» 
Do bid it welcome. 

Cam* This is desperate, sir. 

Flo, So call it : but it does fulfil my tow ; 
I needs must think it honesty. Camillo, 
Not for Bohemia, nor the pomp that may 
Be thereat g^an'd ; ibr all the sun sees, or 
The close earth wombs, or the profound seas hide 
la imknown Athoms, will 1 break my oath 
To this my fidr beloT'd : Therefore, I pray yon. 
As you haTe erer been my fother's honoured fiiendy 
When he shall miss me, (as, in foith, 1 mean* not 
To see him any more,) cast your good counsels 
Upon his iMMsion ; Let myself and fortune 
Tug for the time to come. This you may know. 
And so delirer,-*! am put to sea 
With her, whom here 1 cannot hold on shore ^ 
And, most opportune to our need, 1 have 
A Teasel rides fost bT, but not prepar'd 
For this design. What course 1 mean to hold. 
Shall nothing benefit your knowledge, nor 
Concern me the reporting. 

dm. O, my lord, 
I would your spirit were easier for advice. 
Or stronffer for your need. 

Flo. HariL, Peidita.— [TUet htr anit. 

ril hear you by and by. \To Camujuo* 

Cam, He*s irremovable, 
Resolv'd for flight : Now were I happy, if 
His going 1 could frame to serve my turn ; 
Save him from danger, do him love and hoDoar ; 
Purchase the sight again of dear Sicilia, 
And that unhappy king, my master, whom 
1 so much thirst to see. 
Flo, Now, good Camillo, 

I am so fraught with curious business, that 

(4] It Bust be mmDibertdttat/flnqf \m our autlwr Twy often, m to tkh 
■tUitoM. JOBHSOS. 
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I le^ve out ceremony. 

Ccun. Sir, I thiok, 
Tou have heard of my poor serricea^ i' th' love 
That 1 have borne your father ? 

Flo, Very nobly 
Have you deaervM : it is my father's moaic 
To speak your deeds ; not little of his care 
To have them recompensed as thought on» 

Cam, Well, my lord, 
If yoo may please to think I lov'd the king; 
And, through him, what is nearest to him, which is 
Your gracious self; embrace but my direction, 

i If your more ponderous and settled project 
lay suffer alteration,) on mine honour 
I'll point you where you shall have such receiving 
As shall become your highness ; where you may 
Enjoy your mistress ; (from the whom, 1 see» 
There's no disjunction to be made, but by. 
As heavens forefend 1 your ruin :) marry her ; 
And (with my best endeavours, in your absence,) 
Your discontenting father strive to qualify, 
And bring him up to liking. 

Flo. How, Camillo, 
May this, almost a miracle, be done ? 
That I may call thee something more than maa^ 
And, after that, trust to thee. 

Cam, Have you thought on 
A place whereto you'll go ? 

Flo, Not any yet : 
But as th' nnth»ught-on accident is gnilty 
To what we wildly do ; so we profess 
Ourselves to be the slaves of chance^ and fliea 
Of every wind that blows. 

Cam, Then list to me : 
This follows, — ^if you will not change your porpoae. 
But undergo this flight : — make for Sicilia ; 
And there present yourself, and your fair princess, 
(For so, I see, she must be,) 'lore Leontes ; 
She shall be habited, as it becomes 
The partner of your bed. M ethinks, I see 
Leontes, opening his free arms, and weeping 
His welcomes forth : asks thee, the son, forgiveneas, 
As 'twere i' th' father*s person : kisses the hands 
Of your fresh princess : o'er and o'er divides him 
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'Twist bis imkiiidness and hi« kiodneis ; die 
He chides to bell, and bids the other grow. 
Faster than thought, or time. 

Flo. Worthy Camillo, 
What colour lot my visitatioD shall I 
Hold up before bim ? 

Gun. Sent by the king yoar fiither 
To greet him, and to give him comforts. Sir, 
The manner of your bearing towards bim, with 
What you, as from your £ither, shall delirer. 
Things known betwixt us three, I'll write yoo 
The which shall pomt yon forth at every sitting. 
What yon most say ; tint he shall not perceir^^ 
But thAt yon hare yonr Ather's bosom tbei«» 
And spesik his Tevy heart 

/To. 1 am boond to yon : 
There is some sap in this. 

Gdmh. a course more promising 
Than a wild dedication of yoorseTres 
To nnpath*d waters, nndream'd shores ; mostcei 
To miseries enongh : no hope to help yon ; 
But, as you shake off one, to take another : 
Nothing so certain as your anchors ; who 
Do their best office, if they can bnt stay yoQ 
Where yoo*ll be loath to be. Besides, yon know. 
Prosperity's the very bond of love ; 
Whose fresh complexion and whose heart together 
AJCction alters. 

Per. One of these is true : 
I think, affliction may sobdne the cheek, • 
But not take in the mind. 

Gdm». Yea, say yoo so ? 
There shall not, at your &ther's lioase» these savctt JtmSy 
Be bom another such. 

Flo. My good CamiOo, 
She is as forward of her breeding, as 
rth' rear of birth. 

Cam. 1 cannot say^ 'tis pity 
She lacks instructions ; for she seems a mistrean 
To most that teach. 

Per. Your pardon, sir, for this ; 
1*11 blosh yoQ thanks. 

Flo. My prettiest Perdita. — 
Bat, O, the thorns we stand upon !— CamiUo,^* 
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Presenrer of my father, now of me ; 
The medicin oi our house ! — ^how shall we do ? 
Vie are not fiarnish'd like Bohemia's sod ; 
Nor shall appear in Sicily 

Cam* My lord, 
Fear none of this : I think* yon know, my fortones 
Do all lie there : it shall be so my care 
To have yon royally appointed, as if 
The scene yon play, were mine. For instance, sir. 
That yoQ may know you shall not want, — one word. 

[They talk ande. 
Enter Actolycus. 

AiU, Ha, ha! what a fool Honesty is ! and Trust, his 
•worn brother, a very simple gentleman ! 1 have sold all 
my trumpery ; not a counterfeit stone, not a riband, gTass, 
pomander,* brooch, table-book, ballad, knife, tape, glove, 
shoe-tie, bracelet, hom-ring, to keep my pack from last- 
ing : they throng who should buy first; Us if my trinkets 
had been hallowed," and brought a benediction to the buy- 
er : by which means, I saw whose purse was best in pic- 
ture ; and, what I saw, to my good use, I remembered* 
My clown (who wants but something to be a reasonable 
man,) grew so in love with the wenches' song, that he 
would not stir his pettitoes, till he had both tune and 
words ; which so drew the rest of the herd to me, that all 
their other senses stuck in ears : you might have pinched 
a placket, it was senseless ; 'twas nothing to geld a cod- 
piece of a purse ; I would have filed keys off, that hung 
in chains : no hearing, no feeling, but my sir's song, and 
admiring the nothing of it. So that, in this time of lethar- 
gy, I picked and cut most of their festival purses : and had 
not the old man come in with a whoobub against his daugh- 
ter and the king's son, and scared my choughs from the 
chaffy 1 had not left a purse alive in the whole army. 

[Cam. Flor. and Per. come forward* 

Cam. Nay, but my letters by this means being there 
So soon as you arrive, shall clear that doubt. 

Flo, And those that you'll procure from king Leontes— « 

Cam. Shall satisfy your fether. 

Per. Happy be you ! 

(5] A pomander wmi little ball nwdeof perfumes, and wnni in tliepock«t4ir 
^bottt the neck, to prevent infection in tlmeji nt plague GRCT. 

[C] This alliide* to beads often sold hv the Romubts, m aadfl pvUeularlj effoi- 
cImi bj Um touch of MiM relic. JOHN SOK. 
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All, that yOQ speak, shews ^r. 

Cam, Who baye we here ? [Seeing Avtoltcus. 

— ^We*ll make an instrument of this ; omit . 
Nothing may give us aid. 

Auip If thej have overheard me now,-^whj, hanging. 

[Aude, 
Cam. How now» good fellow ? why shakest thon so t 
Fear not, man ; here's no harm intended to thee. 
AiU. 1 am a poor fellow, sir. 

Cam* Why, be so still ; heroes nobody will steal that 
from thee ; yet for the outside of thy poverty, we most 
make an exchange ; therefore, disease thee instantly, thoa 
mnst think, there's necessity in't, and change garments 
with, this gentleman : Though the pennyworth, on his 
side, be the worst, yet hold thee, there^s some boot.' 
AfU, 1 am a poor fellow, sir : — I know ye well enough. 

[Aside. 
Cam. Nay, pr'ythee, despatch : die gentleman is half 
flayed ^ready. 
Aut. Are you in earnest, sir !-»! smell the trick of it — 

[Aside* 
Flo. Despatch, I pr'ythee. 

Aut. Indeed, I have had earnest ; but I cannot with 
conscience take it. 

Cam* Unbuckle, unbuckle. 

[Flo. and Avt. exchange garmadi, 
-^Fortunate mistress, — ^let my prophecy 
Come home to you ! — you must retire yourself 
Into some covert : take your sweetheart's hat. 
And pluck it o'er your brows ; muffle your iace ; 
Dismantle you ; and, as you can, disliken 
The truth of your own seeming ; that yoa may, 
(For I do fear eyes over you,) to ship-board 
Get undescricd. 

Per. 1 see, the play so lies, 
That I most bear a part. 

Cam. No remedy — 
Have you done there ? 

Flo. Sbould 1 now meet my fether^ 
He would not call me son. 

Qmh. Nay, you shall have no hat : — 

Come, lady, come. — Farewell, my friend, 

■ ~ — 

'7] I. e. fMielAlfV M^er and ofrove, or, as we bow eay , tvmttkimg to botti. J0B2T. 
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Aut, Adiea, sir. 

Fjo' O Perdita, what have we twain forgot ? 
Pray you, a word. [They cmiverte apart. 

Cam. What 1 do next, shall be, to tell the king [Mde. 
Of this escape, and whither they are hoond ; 
IV herein, my hope is, I shalf so prevail 
To force him after : in whose company 
1 shall review Sicilia ; for whose sight 
I hare a woman's longing. 

Flo. Fortune speed us ! — 
Thus we set on, Camillo, to th' sea-side. 

Cam. The swifter speed, the better. • 

[Exe. Flo. Per. and Cam. 

Aui. I understand the basiness, I hear it: To hare 
an open ear, a quick eye, and a nimble hand, is ne- 
cessary for a cut-purse ; a g^d nose- is requisite also, to 
smell out work for the other senses. 1 see, this is the 
time that the unjust man doth thrive. What an ex- 
change had this been without boot? what a boot is 
here, with this exchange ? Sure, the gods do this year 
connive at us, and we may do any thing extempore. 
The prince himself is about a piece of iniquity ; stealing 
away from his father, with his clog at bis heels. If I 
thoaght it were not a piece of honesty to acquaint the 
king withal, I would do't : I hold it the more knavery 
to conceal it; and therein am I constant to my profession. 

Enter Clown and Shepherd. 
Aside, aside ; — here is more matter for a hot brain : 
Every lane's end, every shop, church, session, hanging, 
yields a careful man work. 

Clo. See, see ; what a man you are now ! there is no 
other way, but to tell the king she's a changeling, and 
none of your flesh and blood. 

Shep. Nay, but hear me. 

Clo. Nay, but hear me. 

Shep. Go to then. 

Go. She being none of your flesh and blood, yonr flesh 
and blood has not ofiended the king ; and so, your flesh 
and blood, is not to be punished by him. Show those 
things you found about her ; those secret 'things, all but 
what she has ivith her : This being done, let the law go 
whistle ; I warrant you. 

Shep. I will tell the king all, every word, yea, and 
his son's pranks too ; who, 1 may say, is no' honest man 
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neither Co his fiither, nor to me» to go about to Bake jne 
the kiog's brother-io-lair. 

C7o. Indeed) brotber^in-law was the lurtbeat oflT |Imi 
could haye been to hiiD ; and then your bkM>d had been 
the dearer, by 1 know how moch an oonce< 

Amt. Very wiaeiy ; pnppIN (' [Mde^ 

^$%«». Well ; let u» to the king ; there is diat hi this 
brdel will make him scratch his beard. 

Ami. I know not what impediment this complaint 
may be to the flight of my master. 

do. 'Pray heartily he be at palace. 

Ani, Though 1 am not natttrally honest, I am so some- 
times by chance. — ^Let me pocket op my pedler's ezcre- 
meaf'-^Takes iff ki$ false beard.] How nofT, rostics! 
whither are yon bound ? 

Shep, To the palace, an it like your worship. 

AuL Your affairs there ? what ? with whom ? Uie con- 
dition of that fardel, the place of yonr dwelling, yonr 
names, your ages, of what baring, breeding, and any 
thing that is fitting to be known, discover. 

C&. We are but plain fellows, sir. 

AuU A lie ; you are rough and hairy : Let me hare no 
lying ; it becomes none but tradesmen, and they often gire 
US soldiers the lie : but we nay them for it with stamped 
coin, not stabbing steel; theremre they do not give os the lie. 

do. Your worship had like to have given as one, if 
you had not taken yourself with the manner. 

Shep, Are you a courtier, an't like you, sir J 

AtU. Whether it like me, or no, I am a courtier. Seest 
thou not the air of the court, in these enfoldings ? bath 
not my gait in it, the measure of the court ? receives not 
thy nose eourt-oiiour from me ? reflect I not on thy base- 
ness, court-contempt ? Tbink'st thou, for that I insinuate, 
or toEe from thee thy business, 1 am therefore no cour- 
tier ? I am courtier, cap-a-pe ; and one that will either 
push oo, or pluck back thy business there : whereupon I 
command thee to open thy affair. 

Skep* My business, sir, is to the kmg. 

Aut, What advocate hast thou to him ? 

Shep, I know not, an't like you. 

do. Advocators the court-word for a pheasant^ say, 
jou have none. 

"(a Mfof'/neremeot— to ped1er*i beutL JOHNSON. 
It] TMiHtlTOfOaUie bribery or eottrti, to oat iiR»lflMMt #AnBDnTOiir. 
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Skep. None, m ; I have no pheasant, cock, nor hen'. 

^«l. How bless'd are we, that are not simple men ! 
Tet nahire might hare made me as these are. 
Therefore Til not disdain. 

do. This cannot be but a great courtier. 

Skep. His garments are rich, bat he wears them not 
handsomely. 

Cfo. He seems to be the more noble in being fantastical ; 
a g^at man, f'll warrant ; 1 know by the picking on'a 
teeth.* 

Aut. The iardel there ? what's i' th* fardel ? 
Wherefore that box ? 

Skep, Sir, there lies such secrets in this fardel, and box, 
which none must know but the king ; and which he shall 
know within this hour, if I may come to the speech of him. 

Aui. Age, thou hast lost thy labour. 

Shep. Why, sir? 

Aut. The king is not at the palace ; he is gone aboard 
a new ship to purge melancholy, and air himself: For, if 
thou be'st capable of things serious, thou must know, the 
king is foil of grief. 

^cp. So 'tis said, sir ; about his son, that should have 
married a shepherd's daughter. 

Aut. If that shepherd bie not in hand-fast, let him fly ; 
the curses he shall have, the tortures he shall feel, will 
break the back of man, the heart of monster. 

do. Think you so, sir ? 

Aut. Not be alone shall sufler what wit can make 
heavy, and vengeance bitter ; but those that are germane 
to him, tho* removed fifty times, shall all come under the 
hangman : which though it be great pity, yet it is neces- 
sary. An old sheep- whistling rogue, a ram*tender, to of- 
fer to have his daughter come into grace ! Some say, he 
shall be stoned ; but that death is too soflfor him, say 1 : 
Draw our throne into a sheep-cote ! all deaths are too few, 
the sharpest too easy. 

do. Has the old man e'er a son, sir, do you hear, anH 
like you, sir ? 

Aut. He has a son, who shall be flayed alive ; then« 
'nointed over with hon^, set on the head of a wasp's 
nest ; then stand, till he be three quarters and a dram 

p] It meaa that to pick the teetb vu, ft thli tiiD«» a mvk cf nome ptetaniM 
top«itBM»or •lesuce. JOHNSON. 

16 Vol. IV. L 
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dead : then recoyered again with ^qHa-vitae, or some oth- 
er hot infusioD : then, raw as he is, and in the hottest hy 
prognostication proclaims,' shall he be set against % bfk^ 
wall, the sun looking with a southward eye upon him ; 
where he is to behold him, with .flies blown to death. But 
what talk • we of these traitorly rascals, whose miseries aie 
to be smiled at, their offences being so capital ? Tell met 

SDT you seem to be honest plain men,) what yon have to 
e king : Being something gently considered/ IH bring 
you where he is aboard, tender your persons to his pre*> 
sence, whisper him in your behal6 ; and, if it be a 
man, besides the king to effect your suits, here is ma 
shall do it 

C7o. He seems to be of great authority : close with faia, 
give him gold ; and though authority be a stubborn bear, 
yet be is oft led by the nose with gold : show the inside 
of your purse to the outside of his hand, and no more ado : 
Remember, stoned, and flayed alive. 

iS^^. An't please you, sir, to undertake the husiDess 
for us, here is that gold I haye : I'll make it as mock 
^ more, and leave this young man in pawn till I bring k yoa. 

Aut, After I have done what I promised ? 

Shep, Ay, sir. 

Aut. Well, give me the moiety : — Are yoa a psrty in 
this business ? 

Qo. In some sort, sir : but though my case ke a pitiAl 
one, I hope I shall not be flayed out of it 

Aui. O, that's the case of the shepherd's son : — Hang 
him, he'll be made an example. 

Go. Comfort, good comfort : we most to the king, and 
show our strange sights : he must know» 'tis none of yoor 
daughter, nor my sister ; we are gone else. Sir, 1 will 
give you as much as this old man does, when the bnsineas 
is performed ; and remain, as he says, your pawn, till k 
be brought you. 

Aut, I will trust you. Walk before toward the sea- 
side ; go on the right-hand ; I will but look opon the 
hedge, and follow you. 

Clo» We are blessed in this man, as I may say, even 
blessed. 

Shep, Let's before, as he bids as : he was provided to 
do us good. [Elxeunt Sk^. amd ds. 

(3] That b, the hMte«t dav foretold in the alnaine. JOHNSOIC. 

[41 Ueaot, t bnvins • jgeoUeniMiUke cowliknUal sItbd ■•» L a • tfOc, vA 
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Aut. If I' bad a mind to be honest, I see, fortune 
would not suffer me ; she drops booties in mt mouth* I 
am courted now with a double occasion ; gold, and a means 
to do the prince my master good ; wtach, who knows 
fiow that may turn back to mj advancement ? 1 will bring 
these two moles, these blind ones, aboard him: if he 
think it fit to shore them again, and that the complaint 
thej have to the king concerns him nothing, let him call 
me rogue, for being so hr officious ; for 1 am proof 
against that title, and what shame else belongs to*t : To 
lain will 1 present them, there maj be matter in it. [Exit* 



ACT V. 

SCENE I.-^'ct7ui. A Room in ih€ Polaet of Leontes. 
EmUt Leortbs, Cleohenes, Dion, Paulina, 4Iiic2 othitr$. 

CUomenes^ 
Sir, yon hare done enough, and hare perfonn'd 
A saint-like sorrow : no mult could you make. 
Which yod have not redeem'd ; indeed, paid down 
More penitence, than done trespass : At the last, 
Do, as the heavens have done ; forget yonr evil } 
With them, forgive yourself. 

Leo. Whilst 1 remember 
Her, and her virtues, I cannot forget 
My blemishes in them ; and so still think of 
The wrong I did myself: which was so much. 
That heirless it hath made my kingdom ; and 
Destroyed the sweet'st companion, that e'er man 
Bred bis hopes out of. 

Paul. True, too true, mv lord : 
If, one by one, you wedded all the worlds 
Or, from the all that are, took something g^od, 
To make a perfect woman ; she, you kill'd, 
Would be unparallel'd. 

Leo. 1 think so. Kill'd i 
She I kiU'd ? I did so : but thou stnk'st me 
Sorely, to say I did ; it is as bitter 
Upon thy tongue, as in my thought : Now, good now, 
Saj so but seldom. 

Cleo. Not at all, good lady : 
Tou might have spoken a thousand things that would 
Have done the time more benefit, and grac 
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Tour UndbeM bdter. 

Pafd. Yoo m one of thoiey 
Would hare hin wed agaoi. 

DAom, tf yov woald not ao, • 
Too piljT oot the state, nor the reiaembnMe 
Of hk moat so? eieigo dame ; consider litte^ 
What dangen, hy hia higfanesB' Ail of lane, 
Ifey drop QfKNi Jua kingdoB, and-dewoor 
locerlaia looken-oii. What were laore ho^ 
Thao to re|oicet the former queeo is well f 
What holier, thao, — ^for royatty's repair, 
For present comlbrt and for iware %^i9^i^' 
To bless the bed of majesty again 
With a sweet fellow toH ? 

Paul. There is none worthy, 
RespectiBg her that's gone. Besides, the gods 
Will hare fnlfilFd theirdecret parposea : 
For has oot the divine Apollo said, 
Is't not the tenor of his oracle. 
That king Leontes shall not have an heir. 
Till bis lost child be found ? which, that it shaD^ 
Is all as monstrons to onr human reason. 
As my Antigonus to break his grave. 
And come again to me ; who, on my life, 
Did perish with the in&nt 'Ti§ your counsel. 
My lord should to the heavens be contrary. 
Oppose against their wills.— dare not for issoe ; 

[7b 
The crown will find an heir. Great Alexander 
Left his to th' worthiest ; so his successor 
Was like to be the best 

Lto. Good Paulina, — 
Who hast the memory of Hermione, 
I know, in honour,— O, that ever 1 
Had squared me to thy counsel ! — ^then* evennoiry 
I might have look*d upon my queen's full eyea ; 
Have taken treasure from her lips, — 

Paul, And left Uiem 
More rich, for what they yielded. 

Leo. Thou speak'st truth. 
No more such wives ; therefore, no wife : one 
And better us'd, would make her sainted spirit 
Again possess her corpse ; and, on this stage, 
(Where we offenden now appear,) soul-vex'dp 
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Begin, And why tome? 

Paul, Had she such power, 
She bad just cause. 

Leo. She had ; and would incense me 
To murder her I nanied* 

Paul, I should tsb : 
Were I the ghost that waUkM, I'd hid yon mark 
Her eye ; and tell me, for what dull partin't 
You chose her : then Vd shriek, that eyen joar ears ' 
Should rift to hear me ; and the words that feUow'd 
Should he. Remember mine* 

Leo. Stars, very stars. 
And all eyes else dead coals ? — Fear thou no wift, 
I'll have no wife, Paulina. 

Paul. Will yon swear 
Never to marry, hut hy my free leave ? 

Leo. Never, Paulina ; so be bless'd my spirit ! 

Paul. Then, good my lords, bear witness to his oath. 

Cleo. You tempt him over-much. 

Pan/. Unless another. 
As like Hermione as is her picture, 
Affront his eye.' 

Geo. Good madam,— 

Paul. I have done. 
Yet, if my lord will marry, — ^If you will, sir. 
No remedy, but you will ; give me the office 
To choose you a queen : she shall not be so young 
As was your former ; but she shadl be duch. 
As, walk'd your first queen's ghost, it should take joy 
To see her in your arms. 

Leo. My true PauUna, 
We shall not marry till thou bidd'st us. 

Paul. That 
Shall be, when your first queen's again in breath ; 
Never till then. 

Enter a Oendeman. 

Gent. One that gives out himself prince Florizel» 
Son of Polixenes, with his princess, (she 
The fairest i have yet beheld) desires 
Access to your high presence. 

Leo. What with him ? he comes qot 
Like to his fiitfaer's greatness : his approach, 
So out of circumsta nce, and sudden, tells us, 

[5] To ofrOHt, is to meii. JOHNSON. 
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'Tifl not a Tintadon firani'd, bat forced 
By need, and accident What train ? 

GetU. Bot few, 
And those but mean. 

Leo. His princess, say yon, with him t 

Gent, Ay ; the most peeriess piece of earth, 1 tlnk, 
That e'er the son shone bright on. 
. Paul. O Hermione, 
As erery present time doth boast itself 
Above a better, gone ; so most thy grave 
Give way to what*s seen now. Sir, yon yonnelf 
Have said, and writ so, (bot yoor writing now 
Is colder than that theme,) She had not been^ 
/{or wa$ not to be equalled ; — thos yoor vene 
Flow*d with her beaaty once ; 'tis shrewdly ebb'd. 
To say, yoo have seen a better. 

Gent. Pardon, madam : 
The one I have almost forgot ; (yoar pardon,) 
The other, when she has obtainM yoor eye, 
Will have your tongpue too. This is such a creatoie. 
Would she begin a sect, might quench the zeal 
Of all professors else ; make proselytes 
Of who she but bid follow. 

Pavl. How ? not women ? 

Gent. Women will love her, that she is a woman 
More worth than any man ; men, that she is 
The rarest of all women. 

Leo. Go, Cleomenes ; 
Yourself, assisted vritb your hononr'd friends, 

[Exit Ulbonehes, Lords ^ and 
Bring them to our embracement.-— Still *ti8 strange. 
He thos should steal upon as. 

Paul, Had our prince, 
(Jewel of children,) seen this honr, he had pair'd 
nell with this lord ; there was not full a month 
Between their birtlui. 

Leo. Pr'ythee, no more ; thou koow'st. 
He flies to me again, when talk'd of: sure. 
When 1 shall see this gentleman, thy speeches 
Will bring me to consider that, which may 
Unfurni^h me of reason. — ^They are come.'— > 
Ke -enter Cleomrres, with Florizel, Pcrdita, and 
Your moth^^r ^vas mo«t true to wedlock, prince ; 
For she did |>rint your royal Ulher oS^ 



CoQceinng jou : Were I but (wenty-one, 
Your fatfaer'9 image is so hit in you, 
His rery air, that I should call yon brother. 
As I did him ; and speak of somethiog, wildly 
By as perform'd before. Most dearly welcome ! 
And your fair princess, goddess 1 — O, alas ! 
I lost a couple, that 'twixt heaven and earth 
Might thus have stood, begetting wonder, as 
You, gracious couple, do ! and then I lost 
f All mine own folly,) the society, 
Amity too, of your brave father ; whom, 
Though bearing misery, I desire my life 
Once more to look upon. 

Flo, By his command 
Have I here touch'd Sicilia : and from him 
Give you all greetings, that a king, at friend, 
Can send his brother : and, but infirmity 
(Which waits upon worn times,) hath something seiz'd 
His wishM ability, he had himself 
The lands and waters *twixt your throne and his 
Measor'd, to look upon you ; whom he loves 
(He bade me say so,) more than all the sceptres. 
And those that bear them, living. 

Leo, O, my brother, 
(Good gentleman !) the wrongs I have done thee, stii 
Afresh within me ; and these thy offices. 
So rarely kind, are as interpreters 
Of my behind-hand slackness i — Welcome hiCher» 
As is the spring to th* earth. And hath he too 
Exposed this paragon to the fearful usage 
(At least, ungentle,) of the dreadful Neptune, 
To greet a man, not worth her pains ; much lest 
The adventure of her person ? 

Flo, Good my lord, 
She came from Libya. 

Leo. Where the warlike Smalus, 
That noble honoured lord, is fear'd, and lovM ? 

/To. Most royal sir, from thence ; from him, whose 
daughter 
His tears proclaimed his, parting with her : thence 
(A prosperous south-wind friendly,) we have crossed, 
xo execute the charp^c my father gave roc. 
For visiting your highness : My best train 
I have from your Sicilian shores diamiss'd ; 



^ 
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Who for Bohemia bend* to signify 
Not only my fiuccess in Libya, sir. 
But my arrival, and my wife's, in safety 
Here, where we are. 

Lto. The blessed gods 
Purge all infection from oar air, whilst yoa 
Do climate here ! Yon have a holy &ther, 
A graceful gentleman ; against whose person. 
So sacred as it is, I have done sin : 
For which the heavens^ taking angry note. 
Have left me issueless ; and your Other's bleas*d« 
As he from heaven merits it,) with yon, 

orthy his goodness. What might I have been. 
Might I a son and daughter now have look'd on. 
Such goodly things as you ? 

Enter a Lord, 

Lord* Most noble sir. 
That, which I shall report, will bear no credit. 
Were not the proof so nigh. Please you, great or, 
Bohemia greets yon from himself, bv me : 
Desires you to attach his son ; who has 
(His dignity and duty both cast off,) 
Fled from his father, from his hopes, and with 
A shepberd^s daughter. 

Leo. Where's Bohemia ? speak. 

Lord, Here in the cit^ ; I now came from him : 
I speak amazedly ; and it becomes 
My marvel, and my message. To your court 
Whiles he was hastening, (in the chase, it seems. 
Of this fiir couple,) meets be on the way 
The &tber of this seeming lady, and 
Her brother, having both their country quitted 
With this young prince. 

Flo, Camillo has betrayed me ; 
Whose honour, and whose honesty, till now, 
Endur'd all weathers. 

Lord. Lay't so, to his charge ; 
He's with the king your father. 

Leo, Who ? Camillo ? 

Lord. Camillo, sir ; 1 spake with him ; who now 
Has these poor men in question. Never saw I 
Wretches so quake : they kneel, they kiss the earth ; 
Forswear themselves as often as they speak : 
Bohemia stops his ears, and threatens them 
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With divers deaths in death. 

Per. O. my poor father ! — 
The heaven sets spies apon as, will not hgne 
Oar contract celebrated. 

Leo. You are married ? 

Flo. We are not, sir, nor are we like to be ; 
The stars, 1 see« will kiss the vallejfs first :— , 
The odds for high and low's alike. 

Leo» Mj lord, 
Is this the daughter of a king ! 

Flo. She is, 
When once she is mv wife. 

Leo. That once, I see, by yonr good fiitfaer'd ipee^ 
Will come on very slowly. 1 am sorry. 
Most sorry, yon have broken from his liking. 
Where yon were tied in daty : and as sorry, 
Yonr choice is not so rich in worth as beaa^^ 
That yoa might well enjoy her. 

Flo. Dear, look up : 
l*hoagh fortune, visible an enemy. 
Should chace us, with my father ; power no jot 
Hath she, to change our loves. — 'Beseech you, m^ 
Remember since you ow'd no more to time 
Than I do now :^ with thought of such affections, 
Step forth mine advocate ; at your request, 
My &ther will grant precious things, as trifled. 

Lbo. Would he do so, I'd beg your precious mistress. 
Which he counts but a trifle, g 

PaiiZ. Sir, my liege, 
Your eye hath too much youth m't : not a month 
'Fore your queen died, she was more wi^th such gazes 
Than what you look on now. 

Leo. I thought of her. 
Even in these looks I made«— But your petition 

[To Florisbbl 
Is yet unanswer'd : 1 will to your father ; 
Your hooour not o'erthrown by your desires, 
I am a friend to them, and you : upon which errand 
1 now go towf^rd him ; therefore, follow me, 
And mark what way I make : Come, good my lord* 

[ExeufU. 

[6] Recollect the period when you were of wj ace. MALONE. 

V«.. IV, L « 
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SC£N£ IL 

TV $aime, i>yvft the Palace. Enter vs and a 

GenUemam. 

Aut. 'Beseech 700, sir, were yoa present at this re- 
latioQ? 

1 Geni. I was by at the opening* of the fardeU heard 
the old shepherd deliver the manner how he ibond it : 
whereopon, after a little amazedness, we were all cooi- 
manded oat of the chamber; only this, methooght I 
heard the shepherd say, he found the child. 

Aui. I woold most gladly know the issue of it. 

1 Geni. 1 make a brokeif delivery of the bosiness ; — 
But the changes I perceived in the king, and Camillo, 
were very notes of admiration : they seemed almost, with 
staring on one another, to tear the cases of their^eyes ; 
there was speech in their dumbness, language in their 
▼ery gesture ; they looked, as they had heard of a world 
ransomed, or one destroyed : A notable passion of wonder 
s^peared in them : bat the wisest beholder, that knew 
no more but seeing, could not say, if the importance were 
joy, or sorrow :' but in the extremity of the one, it most 
needs be. 

Enter another Gentleman. 
Here comes a gentleman, that, happily, knows more :— * 
The news, Rogero ? 

2 Gent. Nothing bat bonfires : The oracle is fal£31ed ; 
the king's daughter is found : such a deal of wonder is 
broken out within this hour, that ballad-makers cannot be 
able to express it 

Enter a third Gentleman. 
Here comes the lady Paulina's steward ; he can deliver 
you more. — How goes it now, sir ? this news, which is 
called true, is sohke an old tale, that the verity of it is ia 
strong suspicion : Has the king found his heir ? 

3 Gent. Most true ; if ever truth were pregnant by 
circumstance : that, which you hear, you'll swear too 
see, there is such unity in tbe proofs. The mantle of 
queen Hermione : — ^her jewel about the neck of it : — the 
letters of Antigonus, found with it, which they know to 
be his character : — ^e majesty of tbe creature, in re- 
semblance of the mother ; — ^the affection of noble- 

(T) ImporUmti bttn news, tbe thios InparUd. U. M ASOIT 
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nesa/ which natnre shows above her breedings — and 
many other evidences, proclaim her, with all certain^, 
lo be the king's daughter. Did jou see the meeting of 
^e two kings ? 

2 GaU. No. 

3 GetU. Then have yon lost a sight, which was to be 
seen, cannot be spoken of. There might yon have be- 
held one joy crown another ; so, and in such manner,* 
that, it seemed, sorrow wept to take leave of them ; for 
their joy waded in tears. There was casting up of eyes, 
holding up of hands ; with countenance of such distrac- 
tion, that they were to be known by garment, not by 
&vour.* Our king, being ready to leap out of himself for 
joy of his found daughter, as if that joy were now become 
a loss, cries, 0, thy mother^ thy mother I then asks Bohe- 
mia forgiveness; then embraces his son-in-law; then 
again worries be his daughter, with clipping her f now he 
tfanks the old shepherd, who stands by, like a weather- 
bitten conduit of many kings' reigns.' 1 never heard of 
such another encounter, which lames report to follow it, 
and undoes description to do it 

2 Gent, What, pray you, became of Antigonus, that 
carried hence the child ? * 

d Gtwt, Like an old tale still ; which will have matter 
to rehearse, though credit be asleep, and not an ear 
open : He was torn to pieces with a bear : this avouches 
the shepherd's son; who has not only his innocence 
(which seems much,) to justify him, but a handkerchief, 
and rings, of his, that Paulina knows. 

1 Gent. What became of bis bark, and his followers ? 

3 Gent. Wrecked, the same instant of their master's 
death ; and in the view of the shepherd : so that all the 
instruments, which aided to expose the child, were even 
then lost, when it was found. But, O, the noble combat, 

[6J 4^i<<fra bere perhapi oean dinotitUtn or ^tuJUw, j(feUi9* la uied ia 
Hamlet for ^eetaticm^ but that eu baruly be tbe meaning here. M ALONE. 

[9] Our tutbor •ecmi to bave picked up tbh little piece of tautology io his clerk- 
ship. It Is tbe techoical laogusge of conTeTsncers. RITSON. 

n] 1. e. couotenance. features. STEEVCM8. 

rsl Ue. embracifv her. STEEVENS. 

(3] Thus tbe old copy. Tbe modem edhor»-HMaU<^-beatea. Ifeatt<f-6<flc» 
par neao, mnoded by the weatber. STEfiVENS. 

Tbe readioK of the old copies appears to be rigU. Aotooy Mundy , in the prefsce 
to OfTite0m ifMuglmmd^ the secood part, tc. 1592, faaa-^* aflnter-Wttfa epitaipb.'* ^ 

Conduits, reprasentln; a human flgure, were heretofore ntit uncommon. One of 
tUi fciJMl, « fti&ale fonp, add vtattur-UaUUf still esisU at Uoddcsdoo io HcHs. 

HEM.KY. 
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tliaty 'twist joy and sorrotr, was fought in Pioliiia ! Sbe 
had one eye declined for the low of heir hnsbend : anoth^ 
er eierated that the oracle was fulilM : She tilled the 
princeM from the earth ; and so locks her in emhracmi^y 
as if she would pin her to her heart, that ihe aagfat bo 
Bore he in danger of losing. 

1 QaU. The dignity of this act was worth the aQii> 
eiice of Idmrs and princes ; for by such was it acted. 

3 (jFtfti. One of the prettiest touches of all, and that 
which angled Ibr mine eyes (caught the water, though 
not the fih,) was, when at the relation of the qeeen^a 
death, with the manner how she came to it, (hravelj 
confessed, and lamented by the king,) how attentireaesB 
wounded his daughter : till, from one sign of dolour to 
another, she did, with an iUa$ / 1 wouM fiiin say. Meed 
tears ; fer, I am sure, my heart wept blood. Who was 
most marble there, changed colour ; some swooned, all 
sorrowed : if all the worid could have seen it, the woe 
had been universal. 

1 Oeni. Are they returned to the court ? 

3 GetU. No : the princess, hearing of her modier^a 
statue, which is in the keeping of Paulina, — a piece many 
Tears in doing, and now neif ly peribnned by that me 
Italian master, Julio Romano ; who, had he himself 
eternity, and could put breath into his work, would be- 

Siile nature of her custom, so perfectiy he is her ape ; 
e so near to Hermione hath done Hermioiie, that, they 
say, one would speak to her, and stand in hope of answer : 
thither with all greediness of affection, are they gone ; 
and there they intend to sop. 

2 Geni. t thought, she had some great matter there 
in hand ; for she hath privately, twice or thnce a-day, 
ever since the death of Hermione, visited that removed 
house. Shall we thither, and with our company piece the 
rejoicmg t 

I Gent. Who would 'be thence, that has the benefit of 
accem 1* every wink of an eye, some new grace will be 
bom : our absence makes us unthrifty to our knowledge. 
Let's along. [Exeunt Gtntkmau 

Au. Now, had I not the dash of my former Kfe in me» 



(4} It WM, I MppOM, 00I7 to ipwe his own labour that the poet pot thk vbolt 
iroae loto oamttve, for tboufh port of the truwaetloa was already koo^rDlothB 
aiadioaeet and therelbre could not properly be vbewo antexyet the two kj 
KawaMtni 
IftljBiChft 



DBTTOUTe, lor iDOUfD p«n Di ine innvaciioa wai airvany wvawu 
mi therelbre could not properly be vbewo ante»yet the two kiM 
ipoD the ataire, and. after the examination oTthe Md Shepherd, tM 
ttaTtktMrtcocDlMdiaiJshtortbeiptctatoii. JOHASON. 
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would prefennent drop od my bead. . I brought the old 
man and his soq aboard the prtoce ; told him, 1 heard 
him talk of a fardel, and 1 know not what : but he at that 
time* over-fond of the shepherd's daughter, (so he theQ 
took her to be,) who began to be much sea-sick, and him- 
self little better, extremitj of weather continuing, thii 
mystery remained undiscovered. But 'tis all one to me ; 
for had I been the finder out of this secret, it would not 
have relished among my other discredits. 

irfiler Shepherd and Clawtu 
Here come these 1 have done good to against mj w3l| 
and already appeuiog in the blossoms of their fortune. 
> Shep. Come, boy ; 1 am past more children ; bet tfaj 
sons and daughters will be aU gentlemen bom. 

do. You are well met, sir : You denied to fight with 
Be this other day, because I was no gentleman bom : 
See you these clothes ? say, you see them not, and think 
me still no gentleman bom : you were best say, these 
robes are not gentlemen bora* Give me the lie ; do ; 
and try whether 1 am not now a gentleman bom. 

Aut. 1 know, you are now, sir, a gentleman bom. 

Ofo. Ay, and have been so any time these four hours. 

Shep. And so have I, boy. 

Go. So you have : — but I was a gentleman bora before 
my fiither : for the king's son took me by the hand, and 
called «e, brother ; and then the two kings called my 
frther, brother ; and then the prince, my brother, and 
the princess, my sister, called my &ther, father ; and so 
we wept : and there was the first gentleman-like teai9 
that ever we shed. 

Shep. We may live, son, to shed many more. 

do. Ay ; or else 'twere hard luck, being in so pre* 
posterons estate as we are. 

Aui. 1 humbly beseech you, sir, to pardon me all the 
faults 1 have committed to your worship, and to give 
Sie yonr good report to the prince my master. 

Shep. 'rr'ythee, son, do ; for we must be gentle, now 
we are gentlemen. 

Oo. ThoD wilt amend thy life 7 

AmL Ay, an it like your good worship*- 

Go. Give me thy hand : I will swear to the prince, 
thou art as honest a true fellow as any is in Bohemia. 

Shep. You may say it, but not swear it 
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Qo. Not swear it, now I am a gentleman T Let boon 
and franklins' say it, VU swear it 

Shep. How if it be &Ise, bod ? 

do. If it be ne'er so fiJse, a true gentleman may swear 
it, in the behalf of his friend : — And 1*11 swear to the 
prince, thoo art a tall fellow of thy hands, and that thoa 
wilt not be drank ; but I know, thou art no tall fellow of 
thy hands, and that thoa wilt be drunk ; bat 111 swear it : 
and I would, thoa wouldst be a tall fellow of thy hands.* 

Ayi, I will prove so, sir, to my power. 

do. Ay, by any means prove a tall feHow : If I do not 
wonder, how thoa darest ventare to be drank, not being 
a tall fellow, trust me not — Hark! the kings and the 
princes, our kindred, are going to see the qoeen^s iMCtare. 
Come, follow as : we'll be thy good masters. [ExewKL 

SCENE III. 

The $ame. A Room in Pauliha's House. Enter Leoktis 
PolizeKes, Florizel, Perdita, Camu^lo, Pavlimm 
Lordif and Attendants. 

Leo. O grave and good Paulina, the great comlbrt 
That 1 have bad of thee ! 

Paul. What, sovereign sir, 
I did not well, 1 meant well : AO my services. 
Too have paid home : but that you have voacbsafd 
With your crown'd brother, and these your contracted 
Heirs of your kingdoms, my poor house to visit. 
It is a surplus of your grace, which never 
My life may last to answer. 

Leo. O Paulina, 
We honour you with trouble : But we came 
To see the statue of our queen : your gallery 
Have we pass'd through, not without much content 
In many singularities ; but we saw not 
That which my daughter came to look upon. 
The statue of her mother. 

Paul. As she liv'd peerless. 
So her dead likeness, I do well believe. 
Excels whatever yet you look'd upon, 



(ft] fVwWiii ii ■/hirtpftftr, or «cmm», a mm above a trtUmlm^ hiAa$f gntU- 
Ml JOHNSON. 

(SJ A tmU/dloft if tkjf handt netm, a ttout faUav of jom >)ic. We mt aa uia 
bones by haa<Si, wkirh contaio four iocket ; and (nm tbeece tbe phnae ia takes. 

M.MASON 
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Or hand of man hath done ; therefore ! keep it 

Lonely, apart : But here it is : prepare 

To see the life as lively mocked, as erer 

Still sleep mock'd death : behold ; and say, 'tis well. 

[Paul, undraan a ctirlatn, amd £$ewtr$ a ttaliic* 
I like your silence^ it the more shows off 
Your wonder : But yet speak ; — first» yoa» my liege. 
Comes it not somethmg near ? 

Leo, Her natural posture !-^ 
Chide me, dear stone ; that I may say, indeed^ 
Thou art Hermione : or, rather, thou art she. 
In thy not chiding ; for she was as tender. 
As in&ncy, and gprace.-*-But yet, Paulina, 
Hermione was not so much wrinkled ; nothing 
So aged, as this seems. 

Pol. O, not by much. 

Paul. So much the more our carver's excellence ; 
Which lets go by some sixteen years, and makes her 
As she livM now. 

Leo. As now she might have done. 
So much to my good comfort, as it is 
Now piercing to my soul. O, thus she stood^ 
Even with such life of majesty, (warm life. 
As now it ooldly stands,) when nrst I woo'd her! 
I am ashamM: Does not the stone rebuke me. 
For being more stone than it ? — O, royal piece* 
There*s magic in thy majesty ; which has 
My evils conjured to remembrance ; and 
From thy admiring daughter took the spirits^ 
Standing like stone with thee ! 

Per. And give me leave ; 
And do not say, 'tis superstition, that 
I kneel, and then implore her Messing. — ^Lady» 
Dear queen, that ended when I but began. 
Give me that hand of your's, to kiss. 

Pavl. O, patience ; 
The statue is but newly fix'd, the colour's 
Not dry.' 

Cam, My lord, your sorrow was too sore lud on; 

Which sixteen winters cannot blow away, 

I ■ - ■ ■ ■ — 

[7] Sir Heory Wotton, in his Ktenuntt of AtckUeetun m«otioas the faBbSon of 
colourios even re«al fUtues fpr the stroaser ezprcnioo of afToetion, which be< 
takes leave to call an English barbarism. Huch. however, wai the practice of tiM 
tinpe : and unleis the suppoaed statue of Hermione were painted, there could be 
M niddioeaa upon her lip, nor eould the TCioi vttiljf item to tcer Moodt m tiw fcr^ 
expresses it afterwaida. T0LL£T. 
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So miiiy tamnen, diy : scarce any joy 
Did ever so long Uve ; do torrow, 
But kill'd itself nincti sooner. 

Po/. Deajrmylirotlier, 
Let liiiDy tlmt was the cause of thb, have power 
To take off so mach grief from yoa, as he 
Will piece up in himself. 

FmtL Indeed, my lord. 
If 1 bad thought, the sig^t of my poor image 
Would thus &fe witifight you/ (lor the stone ia mine,) 
I'd not hare show'd it 

hto. Do not diaw the curtain. 

FwA. No longer shall you gaze onH ; lest your finqr 
May think anoa, it mores. 

u». Lethe, let be. 
Would I were dead, but that, methinks, already** 
What was he, that did onke it ?-^-See, my lord. 
Would you not deem, it breath'd ? and that thoae Teiai 
Did yenl? bear blood ? 

FiA. Masterly done : 
The yery life seems warm upon her lip. 

Leo. The fixure of her eye has motion inH* « 
As we are mock*d with art 

Pan/. Ill draw the curtain ; 
My lord's almoot so far transported, that 
He'll think anoo, it lives. 

hto. O sweet Paulina, 
Make me to think so twenty years together ; 
No settled senses of the world can match 
The pleasure of that madness. Left alone. 

Fw§L 1 am sorrr, sir, 1 have thus far stirr'd you : but 
I could a£9ict you nirther. 

hto* Do, Paulina; 
For this affliction has a taste as sweet 
As any cordial comfort. — Still, methinks, 
There is an air comes from her : What fine chizzel 
Could ever yet cut breadi ? Let no man mock me. 
For I will kiss her. 

PayA. Good my lord, forbear : 
The ruddiness upon her lip is wet ; 
Tou'U mar it, if you kiss it; stain your own 
With oily painting : Shall I draw the eurtain ? 

LfOb No, not these twenty years. 

[8] JTyMfM-i- fl. worked, asiUUd. 6TEKVEVSL 
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Per, So long could I 
Stand by, a looker on. 

Paul, Either forbear, 
Quit presently the chapel ; or resolve yoa 
For more amazement: If you can behold it, 
ru make the statue move, indeed ; descend, 
And take you by the hand : but theq you'll thinki 
(Which i protest against,) I am assisted 
By wicked powers. 

Leo, What you can make her do, 
I am content to look on : what to speak, 
I am content to hear ; for 'tis as easy 
To make her speak, as move. 

Paul, It is requir'd, 
Tou do awake your faith : Then, all stand stiQ ; 
Or those, that think it is unlawful business 
I am about, let them depart. 

Leo, Proceed ; 
No foot shall stir. 

PauL Music ; awake her : strike.-^ [Music, 

^is time ; descend ; be stone no more : approach ; 
Strike iU that look upon with marvel. Come ; 
I'll fill your g^ve up : stir ; nay, come away ; 
B^ueath to death your numbness, for from him 
Dear life redeems you. — You perceive, she stirs : 

[Hermione comes down from the pedestal. 
Start not : her actions shall be holy, as. 
You hear, my spell is lawful : do not shun her, 
Until you see her die again ; for then 
You kill her double : Nay, present your hand : 
When she was young, you woo'd her ; now, in age, 
Is she become the suitor. 

Leo. O, she's warm! [Embracing her. 

If this be magic, let it be an art 
Lawful as eating. 

Fol, She embraces hira. 

Cam. She hangs about his neck ; 
If she pertain to life, let her speak too. 

Pol, Ay, and make*t manifest where she has liv'd, 
Or, how stol'n from the dead ? 

Paul, That she is living, 
Were it but told you, Aiould be hooted at 
Like an old tale ; but it appears, she li\ei*, 
17 Vol. IV. 
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Though yet she speak not Mark a little while.— 
Please you to interpose, fair madam ; kneel. 
And pray your mother's blessing^. Turn, good lady ; 
Our Ferdita is found. ^ 

[Pruenting Perdita, who k$ueh to Herkiove. 

Her. You gods, look down^ 
And from your sacred vials pour your g^ces 
Upon my daughter's head! — Tell me, mine own. 
Where hadt thou been preserved ? where liv'd ? liowlbaiMl 
Thy father's court ? for thou shalt hear, that 1,— 
Knowing by Paulina, that the oracle 
Gave hope thou wast in being, — have preserv'd 
Myself, to see the issue. 

Paul. There's time enough for that ; 
Lest they desire, upon this push to trouble 
Your joys with like relation. — Go together. 
You precious winners all ; your exultation 
Partake to every one. 1, an old turtle. 
Will wing me to some wither'd bougb ; and there 
My mate, that's never to be found again. 
Lament till 1 am lost. 

Leo. O peace, Paulina ; 
Thou should'st a husband take by my consent. 
As 1 by thine, a wife : this is a match. 
And made between's by vows. Thou hast found mine ; 
But how, is to be question'd : for I saw her. 
As I thought, dead ; and have,' in vain, said many 
A prayer upon her grave : I'll not seek far 
(For him, 1 partly know his mind,) to find thee 
An honourable husband : — Come, Camillo^ 
And take her by the hand : whose worth, and honesty. 
Is richly noted ; and here justified 
By us, a pair of kings. — Let's from this place. — 
What ? — Look upon my brother : — both your pardoDSi 
That e'er 1 put between your holy looks 
My ill stii^picion. — This your son-in-law. 
And «on uuto the king, (whom, heavens directing,) 
Is troth-plight to your daughter. — Good Paulina, 
Lead us from hence ; where we may leisui^ely 
Each one demand, and answer to his part 
Pcrforni'd in this wide gap of time, since first 
We were disaever'd ; Hastily lead away. [Elxeuni,* 

f9J T'l'-d (lUy. M Dr. ^Vvrbiirtofi jiMly ub!«erve<>, w. » jrh a:I itsab»urJitW9« k«rf 
eiitfraiMtii^. Tur rciaraqferoi' Auioiycui a iiMtunlly couceivod ami fltroo^y le- 
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Macbeth.] Id order to make a true estimate of the abili-' 
ties and merit of a writer, it is always necessary to exa- 
mine the genins of his age, and the opinions of his contem« 
poraries. A poet who should now make the whole action 
of his tragedy depend upon enchantment, and produce the 
chief events by the assistance of supernatural agents, 
would be censured as transgressing the bounds of proba- 
bility, hfi banished from the theatre to the nursery, and 
condemned to write fairy tales instead of tragedies ; but a 
survey of the notions that prevailed at the time when 
this play was written, will prove that*Shakespeare was in 
no danger of such censures, since he only turned the sys- 
tem that was then universally admitted, to his advantage, 
and was far from over-burdening the credulity of his audi*- 
ence. 

The reality of witchcraft or enchantment, which, though 
not strictly the same, are confounded in this play, has in 
all ages and countries been credited by the common peo- 
ple, and in most, by the learned themselves. The phan- 
toms have indeed appeared more frequently, in proportion 
as the darkness of ignorance has been more gross ; but it 
cannot be shown, that the brightest gleams of knowledge 
have at any time been sufficient to drive them out of the 
world. The time in which this kind of credulity was at 
its height, seems to have been that of the holy war, in 
which the Christians imputed all their defeats to enchant- 
ments or diabolical opposition, as they ascribed their suc- 
cess to the assistance of their military saints ; and the 
learned Dr. Warburton appears to believe (SuppleTneni to 
the Introduction to Don Quixotte) that the first accounts of 
enchantments were brought into this part of the world by 
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those who retained from their easteni ekpvditioBS. Bat 
there is always some distance between the birth and ma- 
turity of folly as of wickedness : this opinion had long ex- 
isted, though perhaps the application of it had in no Ibre- 
g)ing age been so frequent, nor the reception so general, 
iympiodoras, in Photiu8*8 Elxtracts^ tells us of one Liba- 
nius, who practised this kind of military magic, and har- 
ing promised x^f^ ir^ulSo nMirm. fkifCm^mp injisv^ to petform 
greai things agaimt the Barbarians wUhoui soldiers^ was, at 
the instance of the empress Placida, pot to death, when he 
was about to have given proofi of his abilities. The em- 
press showed some kindness in her anger, by catting biaa 
off at a time so convenient for his reputation. 

But a more remarkable proof of the antiquity of this no- 
tion may be found in St. Chrysostom's book de Sacerdotio^ 
which exhibits a scene of enchantments not exceeded by 
any romance of the middle age : he supposes a spectator 
overlooking a field of battle attended by one that points 
out ail the various objects of horror, the engines of de- 
stniction, and the arts of slaughter. AtimoT$ it irt n»^ 

imyirmt // 'mifi ^f^tyiy'ftff , mmI irtum ytmittun ivmfat umi itim* 
Let him then proceed to show him in the opposite armies hor^ 
aes flying hy enchantmenif armed men transported throu^ 
the air, and every power and form of magic. Whether St 
Ghrysostom believed that such performances were really 
to be seen in a day of battle, or only endeavoured to en- 
liven lift description, by adopting the notions of the vul- 
gar, it is equally certain, that such notions were in his time 
received, and that therefore they were not imported from 
the Saracens in a later age ; tl)e wars with the Saracens 
however gave occasion to their propagation, not only as 
bigotry naturally discovers prodigies, but as the scene olT 
action was removed to a great distance. 

The Reformation did not immediately arrive at its meri- 
dian, and though day was gradually incr«>asing upon as, 
the goblins of witchcraft still continued to ho\ er in the 
twilight. In the time of queen Elizabeth w jis fhe re- 
markable trial of the witches of Warbois, whose convic- 
tion is still commemorated in an annual sermon at Hun- 
tingdon. But in the reign of King James, in which this 
tragedy was written, many circumstances concurred "to 
propagate and confirm this opinion. The King, who was 
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mach celebrated for his knowledp^e, had, before his arri- 
val in England, not only examined in perspn a woman ac- 
cn$«ed of witchcraft, but had given a very formal account 
of the practices and illusions of evil spirits, the compact9 
of witches, the ceremonies used by them, the manner of 
detecting them, and the justice of punishing them, in hia 
dialogues of Damonologie^ written in the Scottish dialect, 
and published at Edinburgh. This book was, soon ailer 
his succession, reprinted at London, and as the ready way 
to gain King James's favour was to flatter his speculations, 
the system of DtEtnotwlogte was immediately adopted by 
all who desired either to gain preferment or not to lose 
it Thus the doctrine of witchcraft was very powerfully 
inculcated ; and as the greatest part of mankind have no 
other reason for their opinions than that they are in fash- 
ion, it cannot be doubted but this persuasion made a rapid 
progress, since vanity and credulity co-operated in its 
nvour. The infection soon reached the parliament, who, 
in the first year of King James, made a law, by which it 
was enacted, chap. xii. That *^ if any person shall use 
any invocation or conjuration of any evil or wicked spirit ; 
2. or shall consult, covenant with, entertain, employ, feed 
or reward any evil or cursed spirit to or for any intent 
or purpose ; 3. or take up any dead man, woman, or 
child, out of the grave ,^-or the skin, bone, or any part of 
the dead person, to be employed or used in any manner 
of witchcraft, sorcery, charm, or enchantment f 4. or 
shall use, practise, or exercise any sort of witchcraft, 
sorcery, charm, or enchantment ; 5. whereby any per- 
son shall be destroyed, killed, wasted, consumed, pined, 
or lamed in any part of the body ; 6. That every such per- 
son being convicted shall suffer death." This law was 
repealed in our own time. 

Thus, in the time of Shakespeare, was the doctrine 
of witchcraft at once established by law and by the fash-* 
ion, and it became not only unpolite, but criminal, to doubt 
it ; and ^s prodigies are always seen in proportion as they 
are expected, witches were every day discovered, and 
multiplied so fast in some places, that Bishop Hall men- 
tions a village in Lancashire,'* where their number was 



• lo NMh«*i LmtfStvf* 1999, it iss«id,th«t no lew than six hundred witeb«t 
wcra extcutad at oae tiiM : ** —it ia evideut, by Ue conieaikin of Uie ill fiua* 
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greater than that of the houses. The Jesuits and secta- 
ries took advantage of this universal error, and endea- 
voured to promote the interest of their parties by pre- 
tended cures of persons afi9icted bj evil spirits ; hot thej 
were detected and etposed bj the clergy of the establish- 
ed church. 

Upon this general infatuation Shakespeare might be 
easily allowed to found a play, especially since be has 
followed with great exactness such histories as were then 
thought true ; nor can it be doubted that the scenes of 
enchantment, however they may now be ridiculed, were 
both by himself and his audience thought awful and affect- 
ing. JoBKSOff. 

In the concluding paragpraph of Dr. Johnson's admi- 
rable introduction to this play, he seems apprehensive 
that the fame of Shakespeare's magic may be endangered 
by modem ridicule. 1 shall not hesitate, however, to pre- 
dict its security, til) our national taste is wholly corrupt- 
ed, and we no longer deserve the first of all dramatic en- 
joyments ; for such, in my opinion at least, is the tragedy 
of Macbeth. Stcevkss. 

Malcolm II. King of Scotland, had two daughters. The 
eldest was married to Crynin, the father of Duncan, 
Thane of the Isles, and western parts of Scotland ; and on 
the death of Malcolm, without male issue, Duncan suc- 
ceeded to the throne. Malcolm's second daughter was 
married to Sinel, Thane of Glamis, the father of Macbeth. 
Duncan, who married the daughter* of Si ward. Earl of 
Northumberland, was murdered by his cousin german, 
Macbeth, in the castle of Inverness, according to Bucha- 
nan, in the year 1040 ; according to Hector Boethius, 
in 1045. Boethius, whose History of Scotland was first 
printed in seventeen books, at Paris, in 1526, ^us de- 
scribes the event which forms the basis of the tragedy 

dred Brotcb wH^bes executed in Scotland it Bartholoinew tide v» twelre iDt»ot>». 
thmt in Vannouth road they itt>re altojretber in a plump oo Cbrbton* eve »a«^ i» o 
yean, when the jrrext flool was ; and there stirred up such tornadoes and ruricaiji>es 
of tempests, a« will be spoken of there wbilst any wind« or atonas Md tenpcm 
cbafe and pufT iu the lower region.**— Arrd. 

♦ ♦*>• rhutrVpr"* Mnrp •'-nhj'*' '"♦*♦«» ''»*••. ^ee not^ cs ^' ' 
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before us : ** Makbeth, be persuasion of bis wyfe, 
gadertt his friendis to ane coansali at tDvemes, quliare 
kyng Duncane happennit to be for y* tyme. And be* 
cause be faod sufficient opport untie, be support of Ban- 
qulio and otberis bis friendis, he slew kyng Duncane, 
the vii zeir of bis regne." AAer the murder of Duncan, 
Macbeth *' come with ane g^et power to Scone, and tuk the 
crowne.'* Chnmiclis of Scotland^ transfated by John Bel- 
lenden, folio, 1541. Macbeth was himself slain by Mac* 
duff in the year 1061, according to Boethius; according 
to Buchanan, in 1067 ; at which time King Edward the 
Confessor possessed the throne of England. Holinsbed 
copied the history of Boethius, and on Holinshed's rela- 
tion Shakespeare formed his play. 

In the reign of Duncan, Banquo having been plun- 
dered by the people of Lochabar of some of the king's 
revenues, which he had collected, and being dangerously 
wounded in the affray, the persons concerned in this out- 
rage were summoned to appear at a certain day. But they 
slew the serjearU at arms who summoned them, and chose 
one Macdowald as their captain. Macdowald speedily 
collected a considerable body of forces from Ireland and 
the Western Isles, and in one action gained a victory over 
the king's army. In this battle Malcolm, a Scottish no- 
bleman, who was (says Boethius) *' Lieutenant to Duncan 
in Lochabar," was slain. Afterwards Macbeth and Ban- 
quo were appointed to the command of the army ; and 
Macdowald being obliged to take refuge in a castle in 
Lochabar, first slew his wife and children, and then him- 
self. Macbeth, on entering the castle, finding his dead 
body, ordered his head to be cut off, and carried to the 
king, at the castle of Bertha, and his body to be hung on 
a high tree. 

At a subsequent period, in the last year of Duncan's 
reign, Sueno, King of Norway, landed a powerful army 
in Fife, for the purpose of •invading Scotland. Duncan 
immediately assembled an army to oppose him, and gave 
the command of two divisions of it to Macbeth and I>an> 
quo, putting himself at the head of a third. Sueno wa^ 
successful in one battle, but in a second was routed ; and, 
after a great slaughter of his troops, he escaped with ton 
persons only, and fled back to Norway. Thoti2:!i t'u're 
was an interval of time between the rebellion ot' Mac- 

VoL. IV. Tvl 
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dowald and the inTation of Soeno, our aathor has wiotcib 
these two actions together, and immediately after Soeno's 
defeat the present play commences. 

It is remarkaUe that Buchanan h%8 pomted out M ae- 
beth*8 history as a subject for the stage. " MuUa kieft^ 
Mom quidam notirarum qffu^uni ; $ed^ fuia theatris md 
MiUnUfaihdU naU apHara auam hutorut^ ea omiito. Rs- 
nvM Scot. ' Hist. L. VII. Bat there wasno translation of 
Buchanan's work till after our author's death. 

This tragedy was written, 1 believe, in the year 1606. 
See An attemft to Oicertam th€ Order t^ Snakupeart^^ Ploft. 
VoL if. Malor. 
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PERSONS mPRESENTED. 



DuKCAV, Umt of Scetlamd, 



DOKALBIIH, j 



SS„, f~«~.«rs— * 

AnocB, 

CiTHHesa, 

Fleahcb, mn fa) BOMMO. 

SiWAKD, EaH of j/orthmmUHamd, gtatr^ tf dm E^jlik 

Yotaig SlWAKP, kit MM. 

ScvTOH, an ^etr attavUng on MaebtA. 
Son to Maed^. 

£n Englitk Doctor. A Scotch Doctor, 
S Soldier. A Porter. Jh old Mam. 

Ijuil/ HlCBBTB. 

Ijidy HACDUFf. 

GtMUvoman aOendinff on Ladg JlSaeb^k. 

Hecatk, <md thrtt fVticht*.* 

lArit, GentUaun, Offietr*, Solditr*, Mtrderm, AttaAmtt, 
and Mttttngert. 

TV Qhoit o/Banqiu, atd leveral other Apparitiom*. 

SCENE— in the end of ttu fourth aet, lia in England; 
Ihrottgh the rta of Ae play, in Seotiand; and, eht^, ft 
Macbeth'i tatOe. 



-IS?^.! 



MACBETH. 



ACT I. 

dCiiiiNJii 1. — Jin open rtace. Thunder and Idghining, En^ 

ter three Witches. - - 

1 Witch. 

W HEN shall we three meet again 
In thunder, lightning, or in rain ? 

2 Witch. When the hurlyhuriy's done. 
When the battlers lost and won :' 

3 Witch. That will be ere set of son. 

1 Witch. Where the place ? 

2 Witch. Upon the heath : 

3 Witch. There to meet with Macbeth. 
1 Witch. I come, Graymalkin !* 

All. Paddock calls :^ — Anon. 
Fair is foul, and foul is fair : 
Hover through the fog and filtliy air. [Witches vanisti. 

SCENE ir. 

•^ Camp near Fores. Alarum uilhin. Enter King Dun- 
can, Malcolm, Donalbain, Lenox, with AUendantSy 
meeting a bleeding Soldier. 

Dun. What bloody man is that ? . He can report, 
As seemeth by his plight, of the revolt 

rn \ e the hjittle in whirh Macbeth was then enr^.tiA. WARBURTON. 

[2] From » I Ittl** black letter IkwiL, entitle!, Bftran tht Cat, 1584, I find it vm 
permitted to » Witch " to take on her a cattei bo«Iy nine times." Mr. rj)ron ob- 
serves, that to underftaod thif p>H*(ji;r, we should sup()o% one rnmlliar ealliog with 
the voire of a cat, and another with the croakini; of a toad. STKKVEKS. 

[n] Accnrrlin^ to the inte Dr. Goli!<(mith. and some other naturalidtq, a.Ao? H 
called n paddvck in the Xorlh. lii FhaVesipeare, however, it certainly mca na a 
i'tut. The repre«en(ai ion of St. Jsm^i in the witcheR' house (one of the set o£ 
prints taken from the painter called /y^/iO B'fvrtl, IjAt;,) exhibits witches flying 
up and Jown the ehimney on hrooms : and before ♦he fire sit grlmaltin btuI piddork, 
i. e. a cat, axid a fnrt'l, wlUi several hubmntt. There 5« a cauldron boilidK, with »* 
^Uch Dcar it cultin^ out the touiue o:' u ^nake, as an iugrcdicnt for the rharm. 

STEEVENS. 
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The newest state. 

Mai. This is the sergeant. 
Who, like a good and hardy soldier, fongfat 
'Gainst my captivity : — Hail, brave friend ! 
Say to the king, the knowledge of the broil. 
As thoa didst leave it. 

Sol. DoabtfuUy it stood ; 
As two spent swimmers, that do cling together, 
And choke their art. The merciless Macdonwald 
rWorthy to be a rebel ; for, to that. 
The multiplying viUanies of nature 
Do swarm upon him,) from the western Lsles 
Of Kernes and Gallowglasses is supplied ;* 
And fortune on his damned quarrel smiling. 
Showed like a rebel's whore : But alKs too weak : 
For brave Macbeth, ^well Ik deserves that name,) 
Disdaining fortune, with his brandish'd steel. 
Which smoked with bloody execution. 
Like valour's minion, 

Carv'd out his passage, till he (ac'd the slave ; 
And ne'er shook hands, nor bade farewell to him, 
Till he unseam'd him from the nave to th' chape,' 
And fix'd his head upon our battlements. 

Dun. O, valiant cousin ! worthy gentleman ! 

&/. As whence the sun 'g^ns his reflection* 
Shipwrecking storms and direful thunders break ; 

[4] Wbetlwr •mfffiUA «r, for tufplUd/^mi or wUk, wis a kiad of Ciwiirf 
8nk<qM»are'i eipreakMi ; or whether f^ be a eomipUoo of the editort, who tmk 
Ktrmt amd QnUtrnglmttf, which w»e oolj light and heaTj araed Coot, to he the 
■anci or two of the weateni iaiandB, I doo*t know. W A B BURTON. 

or asd with are iodiacriminately used hy our aoeient writert. STEETEN8. 



[6] We leMoB bear ofaoch terrible cro« blowa giTen and reeeived bat br gtaib 
and BiiKreaiita io Awmdit dt OmmU. Beaidea it Biiiat be a straoge awkward itrpke 
that could rip him upwardi from the navel to the chaps. Bat BhnkeipeaM oer- 
ttinljwnite: 

be umenm'd him fVora the wuft to the dMp», 
L e. cut bis skull in two ; which might be done by a Bighboder's awwd. This wm 
a reasonable Mow, and very naturally expressed, on supposing It gx^en when the 
head flC the wearied combatsoC was redioing downwards at the latter end of a hag 
dueL For the Mp« is the hinder part of the neck, where the wcrfc^r* )oia loito 
bone of the skuIL The word wucnaied likewise becomes Tery pioper, and aUodct 
to the suture which goes acRMs the crown of the head In that dtrectioo called lbs 
ntfnre sagtUaHs: and which eoosequently, must be opened by such a ftroke. 

WARBrilTOX. 

rs] The thought is expressed with some obieority, bat the plain meeniag Is thk: 
** As the same quaHer, whence the bleming of daylight arues, sometimes ssndi 
OS, by a dreadful reverse, the calamities of storms and tempests ; so the glo- 
rious event of Macbetb*8 victory, which promised us the comforts of peace, v« 

Imiwrtiatriy succeeded by the alarming news of the Norweyao invasioo.** 

STEEVK55. 
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So from that spring, whence comfort seem'd to come> 
DUcomfort swells. Mark, king of Scotland, mark : 
No sooner justice had, with valour arm'd, 
Compell'd these skipping Kernes to trust their heeb^ 
But the Norweyan lord, surveying vantaffe. 
With furhish'd arms, and new supplies of men. 
Began a Iresh assault 

Dim. Dismayed not this 
Our captains, Macbeth and Banquo ? 

Sol. Yes; 
As sparrows, eagles ; or the hare, the lion. 
If 1 say sooth, I must report they were 
As cannons overcharg'd with double cracks ; 
So they 

Doubly redoubled strokes upon the foe : 
Except they meant to bathe in teeking wounds^ 
Or memorize another Golgotha,* 
I cannot tell :— 
But 1 am faint, my gashes cry for help. 

DuH. So well thy words become thee, as thy woonds ; 
They smack of honour both : — Go, get him surgeons. 

[Exit Soldier, attended. 

Enter Rosse. 
«— Who comes here ? 

Mai. The worthy thane of Rosse. 

Len, What a haste looks through his eyes t So should 
he look. 
That seems to speak things strange. 

Bosu. God save the king ! 

Dun, Whence earnest thou, worthy thane ? 

Rone. From Fife, great king. 
Where the Norweyan banners flout the sky,^ 
And fan our people cold. 
Norway himself, with terrible numbers. 
Assisted by that most disloyal traitor 
The thane of Cawdor, 'g^n a dismal conflict : 
Till that Bellona*s bridegroom, lapp'd in proof,' 
Confronted him with self-comparisons,* 

[8] I. e. or anke another Golgotha, whkh should be celebrated and d^Terad 
dowo to pocterity, with as frequent mention at the first. HEATH. 

[9] The baooert niay be poelicaJiy described aa warfnc io mockery or deSaaee of 
the sky. STEEVENS. 

Ml Lafi te ffff, is, defended by armour of proof. STEEVENS. 

fa] L c. (ave l^m as vaoA as be brousht, ibew*d be was bis equal. 

WARBURT09* 
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Point against point rebellious, arm Against arm^ 
Curbing bis iuvibU spirit : And, to conclude. 
The victory fell on us ; — 

Dun. Great happiness ! 

Rosse. That now 
Sweno, the Norways* king, craves composition ; 
Nor would wc deign him burial of his men, 
Till he disbursed, at Saint Colmes' inch,' 
Ten thousand dollars to our general uae. 

Dun. No more that thane of Cawdor shall deceire 
Onr bosom interest: — Go, pronounce his death. 
And with his former title greet Macbeth. 

Rosse. ril see it done. 

Dun. What he hath lost, noble Macbeth bath wod. 

[ExemU. 

SCENC III. 

A Heath. Thunder. Enter the three WUdus. 

1 Witch. Where hast thoa been, sister ? 

2 Witch. Killing swine. 

3 Witch, lister, where thou ? 

] Witch. A sailor's wife had chesnuts in her lap. 
And mounch^d, and mounch'd, and mounch'd : — Gne me, 

quoth 1 : 
Aroint thee, loitch !* the rump-fed ronjron^ cries. 



[3] Colmts*'iMeh, now called Inehamb, h a small bland Mns in the Firfk if 
£diii>urgh, with an a^bey upon it, dedicated to $t Colunb. /adk. or ImMk^m tke 
Irish and Ene langiiagt>»^ fisiuifiea ao islaud. STEEVENS. 

U] jtroiai, or avaiml, l»ef:one. POPE. 

in oiMI«( the folio editions the reading n—AnoiaU lAee, io a aenae rtrj coaakitai 
witn tbe^mmoa accoiiot or witches, who are related to (>erCDnn many aopcraa- 
tural arts, by the means oT unj^uents, and parUcularly to fly tbrou|ch tbe air fn the 
platt^- 1« btre they mi^t al their henish fe^tif^B In this sense, «ae(al ihet^ anirl, 
will if'tao. away. irifcA, fo jfotir in/muil astemhij/. This readini; 1 was iiict'iDec lo 
favour, because I had met w ith the word aroint in no other author; tiU kiokiet tare 
Hrarne^s Collection*, 1 found it In a rery old drawinj^, that he baa published, is 
wliirh R. Patrick is represented \iiitiD{: hell, and putting the ilevib into fxtat non- 
fusifiD by bfs preeeiice, of t horn one. that is ('rivinfr the damned before bin with a 
pmii', bw a laliel itssuin; out of his month with the<«e words. Out 9Wt arwngt. of 
whi«*h the la^t i% evidently the same with oroial, and uaed io the sune seiae asdi 
thi^pB«yare- JOHNi?Ci:v. 

Dr. Jobn«oT.'» memory, on the present ocrssion. appears to bare deceired bia in 
more than a ki[i;.ie ioi^tiuice. The suh)ect of the above-mem toned drawicg is ascer- 
tained by a laid afl'>xc'<i to it in Gothic letters. Inut CkrUliu rtsmrgenM o w m i tw iM 
a'i'liat infernom. My pretlc ersor, irceed. might have been misled by nn oacoutb 
)brfviatinn in the Karred J<>'ame. 'J'be moti^a^-Out tU nmiff, are nddiTSset to 
' our hf.eemerhy Fatap, who, the better to enforce them, acvompnoics tbem «ltli 
n bli.t (>r the horn be hob's io his rii^bt band. TariartMm inirndit cwntn. ^atac is 
' not " urivii ^ the (jsmi ed before r im :" nor is any other diemon present to acxier* 
take that oi£ce. KeJempticu not i uulstbmcat ia the ;.u!>:cct uf ibe piece. ** Bynt 






ACT I« MACBETH. 279 

Her hosband^fl to Aleppo gone, oiaster o' th' Tig«r : 
But io a sieve Til thither sail,* 
Aod, like a rat without a tail,' 
I'll do, rU do, aod I'll do. 

2 fVitch. rU give thee a wind. 

1 IViieh. Thou art kind. 
d fVtUh. And I another. 

.1 Witch, I myself have all the other j 
And the very ports thej blow. 
All the quarters that they know 
I' th* shipmao's card. 
I will drain him dry as hay : 
Sleep shall, neither night nor day, 
Nang upon his pent-house lid ; 
He shall live a man forbid :* 
^eary sev'n -nights, nine times ninei 
Shall he dwindle, peak, and 'pine :^ 
Though his bark cannot be lost, 
Yet it shall be tempest-toss'd. 
Look what I have. 

2 Witch. Show me, show me. 

1 Witch. Here I have a pilot's thumb, 
Wreck'd, as homeward he did come* [Drum mthin* 

3 Witch. A drum, a drum ; 
Macbeth doth come. 



you, witekt quoth Betso Lockot to her nothor/* it a oorth coudUt proverb. 

8TEEVGKS. 

[5] L 0. Seabhjr or mutfy wonao. Fr. rogneux, roynOt Mnrf. 6TEEVBN8k 

The ralef eookt io ooblenen*i families, colJeget, reliflous bouses, hospitals, ko. 
aneieotly claimed the emolumeotj or kitcbeo fees of kiffneys, fkt, trotten, riMf «, 
kfi. whieb tbey sold to the poor. The weird sister Id this scene, as ao ioMkoo the 
poverhr of the womao who had called her tr«eA, reproaches oer poor aklMI state* 
as not being able to procure better urorision than offalSf which are coosklered n 
the veTuse of the tables of ethers. flBiEPEPER. 

[6] Regtonld Scott, io his JDifcove^V ft^itekermft, 1564, says it was belioTed that 
witches ** oould sail io ao ea shell, a cockle or nrascle shell, thioogh and under th« 
tempestuous seas." 8TEEVENS. 

(71 It should be remembered, (ss it wss the belief of the timea,) that though • 
viteh could assume the form of any aoimai she pleased, the tail would still be want- 
Inic The reason given by some dd writers, for this deScieocy, is, that though th« 
bands and feet, by ao euy change, mlKht be conTerted ioto the four paws of a beasL 
there was still no part about a woman which corresponded with the leogth of tall 
eommoo to almost all four-footed creatures. STEEVENS. 

(8] L e. as one under a eurtt, ao nitrdietion. So, among the Ronaos, an out- 
laws sentence was Aqiut Sr IgtUs interdictio : i. e. he wss forbid the use of water 
•Bd Ore. which implied the necessity of bsoishmenL THEOBALD. 

[t j This mischief was supposed to be put in execution by means of a wixeo A- 
giure, which teoresented the pemw who was to be cmwiaied by slow decrees. 

STE£VS17P» 

1« Vol. IV. M « 
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AU. The weird sbten, hand in hand/ 
Posters of the sea and land, 
Thas do go about, about ; 
Thrice to thine, and thrice to mine^ 
And thrice again, to make up nine : 
Peace ! — ^the chann's wound up. 

Enter Macbeth and Bak^oo. 

Mach, So finil and fitir a day 1 have not seen. 

Ban. How hx is't call'd to Fores ?— What are tfaeie. 
So witherM, and so wild in their attire ; 
That look not like the inhabitants o' th' earth. 
And jet are on*t ? — Live jou ? or are yon aught 
That man may question ? You seem to understand me^ 
By each at once her choppy finger laying 
Upon her skinny lips : — You should be womeOy 
And yet your beards forbid me to interpret 
That you are so. 

Mach. Speak, if you can ; — What are yon ? 

1 Wiuk. All hail, Macbeth! hail to thee, thane of 

Glamis! 

2 Witch. All hail, Macbeth ! hail to thee, thane of 

' Cawdor! 

3 Witch. AU hail, Macbeth,! that shalt be king here- 

after. 
Ban. Good sir, why do you start ; and seem to fear 



[1] Tbeae w«iftl tUUtt were the Fates of the oortbera oitioin ; the three 
muiis of OdJiL ** Hie oomUnuitur Valkyrie, qUM quodvii ed preUiun Odiaai 
mhtit. H« Tirot morti dettimot, et vidofiani sybemoL Giwae. et Eota. A 
hreeruiD miniom Skullda : per aer« eC nvia, equituit leaper ad aoritanis di- 
geodlt ; et cedes in poteitate babent.*' Bartholtout de Cauns comt^Mytfc % Darii 
•dhuc GeotUlbua mortis. It la for this reason thai Shakespeare mafcea dHM ttrac; 
asQ calls then 

Poiter$ ^UU9f aad Und ; 
and intent only opon d«tath and misehief. However, to give this part of his woit: 
ftm more dignity, be intermixes, witb this Northern, the Greek and Rosaa lapsff 
atitions ; and puts Hecate at tbe bead of their •ochaatBeota. And to make it stfl 
more fkmiliar to the commao audience (wbtcb was always his point,) he adcfai, 
ft>r aoether ingredient, a sufllcient quantity of our own oounti7 sojierstitioaB 
concerning witches ; their beards, their cats, and their broomsticks. So thsi his 
vtUch-tetiui sre like tbe cbam they prepare in one of tbem) where tbe angie- 
dlents sre gathered from every thing sh»ckiMg in the mUmral worid, as here, 
from every thing ab$mrd In the wural Rut as extravagant as all this is, tbe plsgr 
has had the power to charm and bewitch eveir audience, from thst tiase to tha. 

WARBURTON. 

The Valkyris or Valkyriur, were not barely three in number. The leaned cri- 
fk migbt have found, in Bartboliaus, not oUy Gunna, Rota, et SkulMa, but alao^ 
Scogula. Hilda, Goodula, and Geirascogula. Bartbolinus adds, that tbeiranmfaer 
is yet greater, according to other writers who speak of them. Tbey were the 
cupbearers of Odin, and conductors of the dead. Tbey were diatioguisbed bf their 
elegance of fomu ; and it would be as just to compareyouth and beauty with age 
and deformity, as tbe Valk yria of tbe Jiortb with the Wttchea of ghakeapeare. 

8T££V£tf8. 
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Things that do smiiid so fair ? — 1' th' name of trath, 

Are ^e fantasitical,* or that indeed 

Which out#ard]j ye show ? My noble partner 

You gr^et with present grace, and great prediction 

Of noble haying, and of royal hope, 

That he seems rapt withal ; to me you speak not : 

If you can look into the seeds of time, 

And say, which grain will grow, and which will not ; 

Speak then to me, who neither beg, nor fear. 

Tour favours, nor your hate. 

1 Witch. Hail ! 2 mtck. Hail ! 3 Witch. Hail ! 

1 Witch, Lesser than Macbeth, and greater. 

2 Witch. Not so happy, yet much happier. 

3 Witch. Thou shalt get kings, though thou be none i 
Soi all hail, Macbeth, and Banquo ! 

1 Witch. Banquo^ and Macbeth, all hail \ 

Mach. Stay, you imperfect speakers, tell me more : 
By SinePs death,* I know, I am thane of Glamis f 
But how of Cawdor ? the thane of Cawdor lives, 
A prosperous gentleman ; and, to be king. 
Stands not within the prospect of belief, 
No more than to be Cawdor. Say, from whence 
You owe this strange intelligence ? or why 
Upon this blasted heath you stop our way 
.With such prophetic greeting ? — Speak, I charge you. 

[tVitchcM vanish* 

Ban. The earth hath bubbles, as the water has. 
And these are of them :-^Whither are they yanish'd ? 

Macb. Into the air ; and what seem'd corporal, mel|fsd 
As breath into the wind. — 'Would they had staid ! 

Ban. Were such things here, as we do speak about 7 
Or have we eaten of the insane root,^ 
That takes the reason priioner ? 

Macb. Your children shall be kings. 

Ban. You shall be king. 

Macb. And thane of Cawdor too ; went it not so ? 

Ban. To the self-same tune, and words. Who's here ? 

Enter Rosse and Angcs. 

Roste. The king hath happily received, Macbeth, 
The news of thy success : and when he reads 

(9] Ej /amtastical^ be oiemns creatures ofJoHtagy or imaelMtion: tbequeftkta 
Is, Are uiete ml beiun berore U8> or tre we deceived by UIubIoim of fancy ? 

JOHKSOir. 
31 Tbe Mber of Macbeth. POPE. 
4j 8bakc»>eare alludes to tbe nttalitics sociently sscribtd to bcmlnck. 

STEEVKKS. 



1 
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Thy penonal yentnre in the rebel's fig^ht. 
His wonders and his praises do contend. 
Which should be thine, or his: Silenc'd with that. 
In ?iewing o*er the rest o' th* self-same day. 
He finds thee in the stoat Norweyan ranks. 
Nothing afeard of what thyself didst make. 
Strange images of death. As thick as tale. 
Came post with post ;* and every one did bear 
Thy praises in his kingdom's great defence, 
And pour'd them down before him. 

^ng. We are sent, 
To give thee, from onr royal master, thanks ; 
To herald thee into his sight, not pay thee. 

Rosse. And, for an earnest of a greater hoooar. 
He bade me, from him, call thee thane of Cawdor: 
In which addition, hail, most worthy thane ! 
For It is thine. 

Ban. What, can the devil speak true ? 

Macb. The thane of Cawdor lives; Why do joa 
dress me 
In borrow'd robes ? 

Ang. Who was the thane, lives yet ; 
But under heavy judgment bears that life 
Which he deserves to lose. Whether he was 
CombinM with Norway ; or did line the rebel 
With hidden help and vantage ; or that with bodi 
He laboured in his country's wreck, I know not ; 
But treasons capital, confessed, and prov'd. 
Have overthrown him. 

Macb. Glamjs, and thane of Cawdor : 
The greatest is behind. — Thanks for your pains.— 
Do you not hope your children shall be kings. 
When those that gave the thane of Cawdor ttf me, 
PromisM no less to them ? 

Ban. That, trusted home," 
Might yet enkindle' you unto the crown. 
Besides the thane of Cawdor. But 'tis strange : 
And oftentimes, to win us to our harm. 
The instruments of darkness tell us truths ; 



(9] MnttioK thai the oawt eaaie n tkiekta a Mt cm tnmU wHh tk^ fwl 
^ . JOHKSOir. 

Dr. JohDMB*t ezpluatioo i« perfecUy jiiitiSabte. Ai flUck, io ■aeieat h^u^a, 
QCBffled at/iuf. To ipeak tkidt, in our author, docs not f beraiiDre meaa, to ha«« • 
doutJy ioillftjoet titletance, but to HeliTerwArdt with rapidily. 8T£BVSS8. 



loutjy HkilftJoet tittetance, but to HeliTcrwArdt with rapidity, 
rt] i. a. eotirelT. thoroiicblj relied oo. 8TEEVENS. 
17) im^ u iU, tat atiaukte yon to aeek, WARBUETOV. 
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Win OS with lionest trifles, to betray OS 
In deepest consequence. — 
Cousins, a word, i pray yon. 

Macb. Two truths are told, 
As happy prologues to the swelling actP 
Of the imperial theme. — I thank you» gentlemea* 
—This supernatural soliciting 
Cannot be ill ; cannot be good : — If iU, 
Why hath it given me earnest of success. 
Commencing in a truth ? I am thane of Cawdor; 
If good, why do I yield to that suggestion 
Whose horrid image doth unfix my hair. 
And make my seated heart* knock at my rilw» 
Against the use of nature ? Present fears 
Are less than horrible imaginings : 
My thought, whose murder yet is but fantastical. 
Shakes so my single state of man,* that function 
Is smothered in surmise ; and nothing is» 
But what is not* 

Ban. Look, how' our partner's rapt. 

Maeb. If chance wiU have me king, why, chance |nay 
crown me, 
Without my stir. 

Ban. New honours come upon him 
Like our strange garments ; cleave not to their mould» 
But with the aid of use. 

Maeb, Come what come may ; 
Time and the hour runs through the roughest day.' 

^nfi. Worthy Macbeth, we stay upon yoiir leisure. 

Macb. Give me your &vour : — ^my dull brain was 
wrought 

[S] SmUimg to uaed lo the atme aesM io the proloKtte to ITtaf HMiy Vs 
** ^^'^'Di'tiices to set 
And moowciis to behold the mdlUu ■ceoe.** 6TEETEN8. 

p] 1. e. fixed, firmly pieced. STEEVfiNS. 

fl] The rtngl* tfete ^ mam teem* to be used by Sbekeepeere for eo indlTldoal, 
ia <x>potitioii to • eommonweeltb, or eoi^uoct body. JOHNSON. 

[9] All powers of action ere oppreesed end criuihed by one overwhebBioK iroafB 
la the niod, end oothiog to present to me but that, which to really future. Of tbinge 
■ow about me I have oo pereeptioo, beiof ioteat wholly on that which has yet ao 
ttieteoee. JOHNSON. 

[3] •* Bv this, I confess 1 do not, with hto tiro last commentators, Imaf ine la 
OKant either the taotology of time and the hour, or an allusion to time painted 
with an hour-glMs. or an exbortatioo to time to hasten forward, but rather >o laf 
Umpu$ tt hora, time and occasion, will carr^- the thins through, and bnng ittO 
aooie determined point and end, let it* nature be what it will.** Thto no^e \s takeo 
ftOD eo EiMqr on the Wrkinp and Genius of Shakespeare, Itc by Mrs. Montuu. 
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With things forgotten/ Kind gentlemen, yoar pains 

Are regiftteiOd where every daj 1 turn 

The leaf to read them. — Let us toward the king.-* 

Think upon what hath chancM ; and, at more time. 

The interim having weigh'd it, let us speak 

Oar free hearts each to other. 

Ban, Very gladly. 

Macb. Till then, enough. — Come, friends. [ExmaL 

SCENE IV. 

Fortt, A Roam in Ihe Palace, Flourish, Enter DnrcAVi 
Malcolm, DoRALBAiir, Lenox, and JUUndamU, 

Dun, Is execution done on Cawdor ? Are not 
Those in commission yet retumM ? 

Mai, My liege. 
They are not yet come back. But I have spoke 
With one that saw him die :* who did report. 
That very fr-ankly he confessed his treasons ; 
Implor'd your highness' pardon ; and set forUi 
A deep repentance : nothing in his life 
Became him, like the leaving it ; he died 
As one that had been studied in his death,* 
To throw away the dearest thing he ow'd. 
As Hwere a careless trifle. 

Dun, There's no art, 
To find the mind's construction in the &ce :^ 
He was a gentleman on whom 1 built 
An absolute trust-^0 worthiest cousin ! 

EAUer Macbeth, Ban(10o, Rosse, and Ajmvs. 

The sm of my ingratiude even now 

Was heavy on me : Thou art so &r before. 

That swiflest wing of recompense is slow 

[4] My head wn n^rktd, egUaiid, put into eomiDoUon. JORXSON. 

[5] Tbe betaayiour of the thane «f Candor corresponds, in almoct ererj ewror 
ttaoee with that of (he uofbrlunate earl of Essex, as related by Stove, p> TA 
Hh askiof the qaeeo*s fbitivenew, bn eoofeasioo, repentance, and eooeera aba^ 
beharioK wHh propriety on tbe scafTold, are mioutely described by that biito- 
rian. Such an allusion could not Tail of bavins the desired effect on an audience, 
many of whom were eye-witnes^H to the seTerity of that justice vc bicb deprived 
tbe aj^e of one of its create st nrnameots, and ^uthampton, 81ake«>eare*8 patron* 
of bis dearest friend. STEE V EN S. 

[6] Studied— Instructed in tbe ait of dyins- It wu usual to cay risdicd, Bor 
learned in science. JOHNSON 

17] The cenj-tmcfton ^ thr mimd is, I believe, a phrase peculiar to Shakespenie: 
, mplies the framt or dUposUioM of tbe mind, by nrbicb it U detcraitied m waoi 
(WilL JOHNSOfr. 
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To overtake thee. 'Would thou hadst less deservM ; 
That the proportion both of thanks and parent 
Might have been mine ! onlj 1 have left to say^ 
More is thy due than more than all can pay. 
. Math, The service and the loyalyr I owe. 
In doing it, pays itself. Your highness' part 
Is to receive oqr duties : and our duties * 

Are to your throne and state, children, and servants ; 
IVhich do but what they should, by doing every thing 
Safe towards your love and honour.* 

Dun. Welcome hither : 
I have beg^ to plant thee, and will labour 
To make thee full of growing. — ^Noble Banquo, 
Thou bast no less deserv'd, nor must be known 
No less to have done so, let me infold thee. 
And hold thee to my heart. 

Ban, There if I grow, 
The harvest is your own. '" 

Dun. My plenteous joys. 
Wanton in fulness, seek to bide themselves 
In drops of sorrow. — Sons, kinsmen, thanes. 
And you whose places are the nearest, know, 
We will establish our estate upon 
Our eldest, Malcolm ; whom we name hereafter. 
The prince of Cumberland : which honour must 
Not, unaccompanied, invest him only, 
But signs of nobleness, like stars, shall shine 
On all desenrers. — From hence to Inverness,* 
And bind us further to you. 

Afaob. The rest is labour, which is not us'd for yoa : 
I'll be myself the harbinger, and make joyful 
The hearing of my wife with your approach ; 
So, humbly take my leave. 

Dun. My worthy Cawdor ! 

Macb., The Prince of Cumberland !-*That is a stejp. 
On which I must fall down, or else o'erleap, [Aiide. 

For in mv way it lies. Stars, hide your fires ! 
Let not light see my black and deep desires : 
The eye wink at the hand ! yet let that be. 
Which the eye fears, when it is done, to see> [&it. 

[81 Proa Scripture : ** So wheo ye »ImU have done all tiioM Uilngs vhicli are 
comBMixled you. tar. We are uDproStablc lerTtiits^ we baTe done that whkh was 
our duty to do ** HCNLGY. 

rsi Dr. Johoion, obMrvea. io hii Journey to Uie Western >«ludi of Fcotland. 
thkCbe w«Ua oTUm cMtle of Mtcbetbi at taTcroesi, are yet itaBdlJi|. bTCfiV£N8. 
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Dun, Tpae, worthy Banqoo ; he is fuD so yaUiiit ; 
And in his colftmoDdatioDS I am fed ; 
It is a hanqoet to me. Let us after him. 
Whose care is gooe hefore to bid us irelcome : 
It is a peerless kinsmm. \FUmrvk, Frtaaf 

' * SCENE V. 

immtm. SRoominMACBETB'BCasiU. Enier Zxidjf Mac- 
beth, reading a letter. 

Lady M.'-^They mitme inihe day cf euceess; and I 
have learned hy the perfecte$t report^ they have mare tn tktm 
than mortal knowle^e. When I burned in deeire to question 
them further^ Aey made <^m*e/t>M-— a»>, into wkith they 
vaniAed. Whiles I itood rapt in the wonder of ii^ came 
nUsnve$*/rom the king, veho all^haUed m«, Thane of Caw- 
dor ; by which title, before, the$e weird eiiUrs saluted m, 
and referred me to the coming on of tinfe, vnth. Hail, ktog 
that shalt be ! This have I thought good to deliver tftee, my 
dearest partner of greatness ; that thou mighttU not lose 
the dues of rejoicing, by being ignorant of what greatness is 
promised thee. Lay it to thy heart, and farewell. 

Glamis thov art, and Cawdor ; and shall be 

What thoa art promisM : — Yet do 1 fear thf oatare ; 

It is too full o' th' milk of human kindness. 

To catch the nearest way : Thou would'st be grest ; 

Art not without ambition ; but without 

The illness should attend it. What thoa woold*st 

That would'st thou holily ; would'st not play false. 

And yet would'st wrongly win : thou'dst haye, great 

Glamie, 
That which cries, Thus thou must do, if thou have it; 
And that which rather thou dost fear to do. 
Than wishest should be undone. Hie thee hither. 
That I may pour my spirits in thine ear ; 
And chastise with the valour of my tongue 
All that impedes thee from the golden round,* 
Which fate and metaphysical aid doth seem 
To have thee crown'd withal. — What is your tidings ? 

(11 I- e. nmsenrert. STEEVBNS. 
m Th« rol'en mund i% the diadem. JOHNSON. 
MttofKjtienl^ n hirh Or Warf.wrton has \\ii\\y obfterred. metn n 
teeoa, m our «utl»r*s Une, to btve bad oo other neajusc. U A LONE. 



BiOer an JtUndani. 

Atten. The king comes here to-night. 

Lady M. Thou'rt mad to say it : 
Is not thy master with him ? who, were't so^ 
Would hare inform'd for preparatkm. 

Atten. So please yoa, it is trae ; oar thane is coming: 
One of my fellows bad the speed of htm ; 
Who, almost dead for hreath, had scarcely more 
Than would make np his message. 

Lad^ M, Give him tending, 
He brings great news. — The raven hintoelf is hoarse,* 

[Exit AtUndmU. 
That eroaks the fatal entrance of Duncan 
Under n^ battlements. Come, come, you spirits 
That tend on mortal thoughts,* onsex me here ; 
And fill me, from the crown to the toe, top-liiU 
Of direst cruelty ! make thick my blood. 
Stop up the access and passage lo remorse ;* 
That no compunctious yisitings of natnre 
Shake ray fell purpose, nor keep peace between 
The effect and it */ Come to my woman's breasts. 
And take my milk for gall,^ you mard'ring mimsterSy 
Wherever in your sightless substances 
Tou wait on nature's mischief!' Come, thick night» 
And pall thee'jn the dunnest smoke of hell 1 



ni Th« following is, lo iDjr opinion, the ieiu« of tliis punse : 
GUI* him ttmdini ; the new« he brinn are worth the ipeed that made bin Iqm hit 
breath. [SxU AtifndaiU.] *Tto certain Bow-<-4he raven himaeir is tpeni* h boana 
bj eroaktnc this very meaaate, the fatal entrance of Duncan onder my battlemeiita. 

rUSEIiI. 
[3] Thia ezptenion sicnifies not the tbonghta of mortals, but murderous, deadly 
or destructive desifos. JOHNSON. 
[41 RemwBt, in ancient language, aicniSes pity. 8TEEVENS. 
[6J The intent of Lady Macbeth u evidently .to wbh that no womanish ten- 
demess« or conscientious remorse, may hinder her purpose fVom pioceedins to 
efTect : but neither this, nor indeed any otiier sense, is expressed ky the present 
reading, and therefore it cannot be doubted that Shakespeare wrote diflbreotly, 
perhaps thus: 

That no compunctious visitings of nature 
Bhake my fell purposot nor keep fmet between 
The effect and it. 
To keep mcs between, may signify to pan between, to intervene, face is. oa 
nan? occasions, a favourite of Shakespewe*s. This phrase is indeed not usual in 
this sense ; but was it not its novelty that gave oecasloD to the present eorragtion. 

[61 Take away my milk, and put faU inti) the place. JOHNSON. 
{?] Tfaimre t mitehitf'w mi<chief done to nature, violatioll of nature's order coB- 
nitte<1 by wiekedn«^% JOHNSTON. 
[6] L e. wrap thyself in a paU. WARBURTON. 
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That my keen knifis* see not the woand it makeB ; 
Nor heaven peep through the blanket of the dark. 

To cry, Hold, hM !' Great Glamb ! woribj Ctw- 

dor P 

Enter Macbeth. 
Greater than both, by the all-hail hereafter I 
Thy letters have transported me beyond 
This ignorant present, and 1 feel now 
The foture in the instant. 

Macb, My dearest love, 
Duncan comes here to*night« 

Lckiy M. And when goes hence ? 

Maeb. To-morrow, — as he purposes. 

Lady M. O, never 
Shall sun that morrow see ! 
Your fcce, my thane, is as a book, where men 
May read strange matters :*— To beguile the time. 
Look like the time ; bear welcome in your eye, , 
Your hand, your tongue : look like the innocent flower, 
But be the serpent under it. He that's comii^ 
Must be provided for : and you shall put 
This night's great business mto my despatch ; 
Which shall to all our nights and days to come 
Give solely sovereign sway and masterdom. 

Mach. We will speak further. 
Lady M, Only look up clear ; 

To alter fiivour ever is to fear: ^ 

Leave all the rest to me. [ExemL 



. [91 The word kn^t, whkhif P"««i j^" »/j?»"iy,yL 

cienUy used to e«pn» a tword or dtgrer. „ STEE\ ENP. , ._.^^j^ ,.,„j^ 

n 1 Tlie tboucbt if tiken from the old mtlitarj l«w» wbieb UiSieted caplnl p«m«* 

leot upoa »• whomever fhall rtrike stroke tt hb edTerwy, eHter i» •i»,^*J 



neot upoa 



otbenrSe, If a third do cry hM, to the iet^ot to pert them; e«e pt th rt ^ «* 
AKht a combet in a place eaeloMd : and theo no man sfaali to w hard^ m tefcH 
AoU, but the pmeraT" P. as« of Mr. Bellty'a InstruetMoi for tte Wen, tnm- 

Iatedinl68» TOLLET. , ^ , ^ -,.^ it i .1 1 , .rmnindrf 

[21 Bhakespearc hw lapperted the ehaieeter of Lady Macbeth 1^ wp<yi^ 
fortB, aed oever omits any opportunity of addins a traK "^«*^«yA ^■™"Vr 
the want of humeo feelinp, to this moorter of hia own creatloo. Tto «"«f V*^ 
aiooB af« more obltteratiH) in her than in her husband, in proportion « bcrMnbitwe 
ii greater. She meets him here on his arrival from an expedition of «^"V2- 
such a salutation as would have become one of his friends or tibmIs «_^™*»2" 
apparentiy fitted rather to raise bis thoughts to a level with tor own puy »- ™ 
to testifyW |oy at his telum. or manifest an attaobment to hli P«n«f -."^^ 
any sentiment expressive of love or softness fall from her throogbout tto play. 
While Macbeth himself, amidst tto tonoriof his guilt, ^t ill retains a characiw 
lem Aeod-llke than ttot of hU queen, talks to her with a ^«e^« ••»•*»; 
pours his complaints and fears into tor bosom, aeccmpanjed with terms or 
nent STEBVENS. . . ... ^.^ 

(31 That is, thy looks are 8;irh as will awaken iBeQ*i eariontrt ««««• 
teaiiQO, aod make room for suapictoa. HEATH. 



J 



ACT I. MACBETH. 283 

SCENE VL 

T%i iame, Be/or$ the CtuiU, Hautboy$. Servanii of Mac- 
beth attending. Enter DcircAir, Malcolm, Dohalbaiit, 
Ban^v6> Lehox, Macduff, Rosbe, Akovs, and Attend^ 
anti» 

Dun. This castle hath a pleasant seat ;^ the air 
Nimbly and sweetly recommeDds itself 
Unto our gentle senses. 

Ban. This guest of sammer, 
The temple-haunting martlet,* does approre, 
By his lov'd mansionry, that the heaven's breath 
Smells wooingly here : no juttv,^ frieze, buttresSi 
Nor coigne of vantage,^ but this bird hath made 
His pendent bed, and procreant cradle : Where they 
Most breed and haunt, 1 have observed, the air 
Is delicate. 

EjUer Lady Macbeth. 

Dim. See, see i our honoured hostess ! 
The love that follows us, sometime is our trouble. 
Which still we thank 8^ love. Herein 1 teach you. 
How you shall bid God«yield us for your pains,* 
And thank us for your trouble. 

Lady M. All our service 
In every point twice done, and then done Rouble, 
"Were poor and single business to contend 
Against those honours deep and broad, wherewith 
Your majesty loads our house : For those of old, 

[4] This ihoit dialogue between Duocao and Baoquo wbilft they are approaching 
tbe gates of MacbeCb*B eaatle. bas alwajn appeared to ne a atriking instance of vrbat 
in piiottaf ia temed npou. Tbeir convenation very naturally turn upon tbe 
beauty of ita aituetion and tbe pleasantoeas of tbe air ; and Baoquo, obaenrlng tbe 
martleia* oeata in erery receaa of tbe cornice, remarks; tbat where tboee birdi 
jnoat breed and baontt tbe air ia delicate. Tbe subject of this quiet and easy coo- 
Temtioo gives tbat repose so necessary to tlie aoiod after tbe tumultuous bualle of 
tbe preceding scenes, and perfectly contrasts tbe scene of borror that immediately 
eucceeds. It seems as if Shakespeare asked himself. What Is a prince likely to say 
to bis attendants on sttcb an occasloo? Whereas the modern writers se^oi. on the 
contrary, to be alwajra searebinx for new thoughts, such as would never occur to 
Ben ia tbesituatioo which is represented.— -This also ia frequently the practice of 
Boroer, who from the midst of battles and horrors, relieves and refreshes the mind 
of tbe reader, by introducing aome quiet rural image, or picture of domestic life. 

SIR J. REYNGLOS. 

[51 Thia bird Is in tbe old edition called barltL JOHNSON. 

{Cj A Sniij,.orJtnft (for m it ought rather to be written) is not here, as bss been 
supposed, an epithet toyrirse, but a substantive ;. signifying tbat part of a building 
frbicb shoots forward be vood the rest. M A LON E. 

SCeiMfs qf M«(aff«— Convenient corner. JOHNSON. 
To bid any one God-ytli him, I. e. God-ifiUi kim, was tbe nne at God rfr- 
bim. WAEBURTON. 
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And the late dignities heap*d op to ttem. 
We rest voar bemutB.' 

Ditfi. Where's the thane of Cawdor ? 
We coora'd him al the heels, and had a porpoae 
To be his purveyor : bat he rides well ; 
And his great love, sharp as hir spar, hath ho^ faiii 
To his home before as : Fair and noble hostcm, 
We are year gaest to*aight. 

Lady Af. Your servants ever 
Have theirs, themselves, and what is theirs, in compl» 
To make their audit at your highness' pleasure* 
Still to return your own. 

Dtm. Give me your hand : 
Conduct me to mine host ; we love him l|igWy» 
And shall continue our graces towards him. 
By your leave» hostess. [Friurf 

SCENE VII. 

T7ie tome, jf Boom in the Cattle. Hatttbofft and tortket. 
Enter ond pott over the ttage^ a*Sewer^* and divert Ser^ 
vantt with didiet and teroice. Tlun enter Macbeth. 

Macb. If it were done, when 'tis done, then 'twere wel 
It were done quickly :* If the assassination 

[3] Ttat b, w« M hemitt tball Alwajrs pnf for yoa. STCEVEHS. 

f4] A timer wm so oflloer lo ctlied from bis plaeinc the disbM apoa tte tihltL 
Atstom, Freoeb ; IWhb otfriftr, to plaee. Another part of tbo ttme^i uiirt «» to 
btfflS water for tlM goflots to wash their hondi with. It ao^ be worth while loeb> 
aerve, for the soke of piennliip an aackot word, that the dahoa aorved ie bj aav 
cff were called hwu. STEE v ENS. 

p] Of thiaaolUoquy the BBeaoing ti not vtrj clear; I have never feoad the lea- 
den of Sfaakeneere apeeing about it I nndenlaodtt thai : 

** If that which 1 am aboutto do, when it ii ooee dmw and caee u ted. 
and ended without any foUowing effects, it would then be best to tfe if 
the Bkurder could terminate in Itself, aad restrain the regular eo«aaeofeoi 
if ii* tmuttt could aecure iUamretBSt^ if, being omre done Mecis|^W(^, withewt da- 
teetioB, It could Jib eperied to all veogeaoee and inquiry, sothat UtU He* ml^teha 
all that I have to do, and this anxiety all that I have to suffer;- IT this oooU he sf 
conditioo, even here in tkU iMrld, in this contracted perhxl of teo^Mwal eair 
on this narrow baiJt to the ocean of eternity. / nmvuM jwmf the Uft t* etmt^ I 
Tenture upon the deed without cave of any future state. But this ia oac el 
cef«f in wnich Judgment is pronounced aad vengeance inflicted upon ue 4«r« in ev 

present life. We teach otbers to do as we have done, and are peaiahed by < 

e»Dple.»* JOHNSON. 

We are told by Dryden, that ** Ben Jonsoa, in reading some bi 
Sn Macbeth^ which an not t0 bt eadereiood, used to say that it wae Aerr 
Perhaps the present passage was one of those thus depreciated. Auy pevwM hO. 
thifi envious detractor would have dwelt with pleasure on the traasceDdent heae- 
tie« of this aublime tragedy, which, after Othttio, '• perhapa our avtbr.r*^ rrealp 
est work ; and woald have been more apt to have beea thrown into " atrefl^ 
shudders*' and biood-frcezim ** agues,'* by iu interesting and bi(b wra^» 
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Conid tramniel up the coosequence, and catch, 
With his surcease, success ;* tliat but this blow 
Might be the be-all and the end-all here. 
But here, upon this bank and shoal of time,' — 
l^e'd jump the life to come. — But, in these cases, 
Vfe still hare judgment here ; that we but teach 
Bloody instructions, which, being taught, return 
To plague th' inventor : This even-handed justice 
Commends th' ingredients of our poisoned chalice 
To our own lips. *He's here in double trust: 
First, as 1 am his kinsman and his subject. 
Strong both against the deed ; then, as his host. 
Who should against his murderer shut the door. 
Not bear the knife myself Besides, this Duncao 
Hath borne his faculties so meek,* hath been 
So clear in his great office, that his virtues 
Will plead like angels, trumpet-tongued, against 
The deep damnation of his taking-off : 
And pity, like a naked new-bom babe. 
Striding the blast, or heaven^s cherubin, hors'd 
Upon the sightless couriers of the air,* 
Shall blow the horrid deed in every eye. 
That tears shall drown the wind.* — I have no spar 
To prick the sides of my intent, but only 
Vaulting ambition, which o'er-leaps itself^ 
And falls oo the other. — How now, what news ? 

Enter Lady Macbeth.' 

Ladjf M, He has almost supp'd ; Why have yon \eh 
the chamber ? 



tino to lttt« been offended by any Imafimiy bardoeiB of Ms languagt) 
lor aucb it appears from the context, to what he OBeaot by Aerrosr. 

MALOKK. 

{•] JvrcMM is cessation, stop. 8TEEVEN8. 
7] By the §kMl fT M«e« our author means the shallov ford of Ufe, between m 
wd the aby» of eternity. BTEEVESS. 

[tj FmcKiHu, for oOce, eiercise of |M>wer, fcc. WARBURTON. 

m Conrier is only rwmer. Couriers of air are winds, afar in motioii. Slllittaa 
fobvtoible. JOHNSON. 

The tbought of the durakfm (as has been somewhere observed) seems to hoTS 
been borrowed ftooi the elf hteentb Pmlm : ** Be rode upmi the e*«r«M«i. and did 
0y, be eame lyins upon the wings of the wind." Again, in Jo*, cli. na, v. 2ls 
•« Thou eauaest me to ride upon the wind.** M ALONE. 

[1] Anmiiiv to the remisiioo of the wind in ■ shower. J0HN80N. 

[8] The arguments by which lady Macbeth persuades her husband to commit 
tlie murder, afford a proof of ?hal[e«peare*8 knowledge of human nature. . StA 
urges the excellence and dignity of courage, a glitieriuc idea which has daesled 
nmUad from age to age, and anioated someUmea the bovachfeakeriaiidBomt- 
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Mach. Hadi he ask'd for me ? 

Liuiy M» Know jou not, he has ? 

Macb. We will proceed no further in this baaiDeas : 
He hath honoar'd me of late ; and I hare bought 
Golden opinions from all sorts of people, 
Which would be worn now in their newest gloss. 
Not cast aside so soon. 

Lady M. Was the hope dnn^k. 
Wherein yon drest yourself? hath it slept since ? 
And wakes it now, to look so g^en and pale 
At what it did so freely ? From this time. 
Such I account thy love. Art thou aleard 
To be the same in thine own act and valour. 
As thou art in desire ? Wooldst thou have that 
Which thou esteem^st the ornament of life. 
And live a coward in thine own esteem ; 
Letting / dare not wait upon / ivotild. 
Like the poor cat i' th' adage ?* 

Macb. rr'ythee, peace : 
I dare do all that may become a man ; 
Who dares do more, is none. 

Lady M. What beast was*t then. 
That made you break this enterprize to me ? 
When you durst do it, then you were a man ; 
And, to be more than what you were, you would 
Be so much more the man. Nor time, nor place, 
Did then adhere, and yet you would make both : 
They have made themselves, and that their fitness now 
Does unmake you* I have given suck ; and know 

tfaRM the cooquMor; but tbii Myphkn Macbeth has forever deetrorcd. hf dli- 
thUuM'lt true f^om false fortitude, io a line and a balf ; of which it mn al- 
BKMt be aald, that ther ouefat to bertonr immortality on the author, tboosh ta Wt 
other iMvduetkniB bad been loit : 

/ iMT* do tdl that marf become a mati; 
Who doTts do more U none. 
TUa topic, which has been alwasrs enployed wHh too much "ucma, it used 
ia thk aeeaet with peculiar propriety, to a aoldier by a woown. Courace b the do- 
tiaguiahiBC Tirtue of a aoldier ; and the reproach of cowardice cannot be bone by 



any BU flroa a woman without great impatience. 

She tlieo nrgea the oaths by which he had hound bimfelf to murder DuDraa. 
another ait of aophirtry by which men have eoaoetimea deluded tbeir cas- 
acleacea, and penuaded themselm that what would be erirahia] in otbers n vir- 
tuous in them : this arsument, KhakMpeare, whose plan obli|;ed him to make 
Macbeth yidU, has not confuted, though he miebt easitly have shown that a for 
■er obllgatloa could not be racated by a latter ; that oblijatibBs. laid oa ut by 
a higher power, could not be overruled by obligation which we lay upon o«ir 

•eiTot Johnson. 

[4] The adage alluded to Is, The eat lotetfisk^ M derr* aof wtt her /erf: 
Cata amat rlxes, sed noo rult tinprc plantv. JOHTCFOX. 
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How tender 'tis, to love the babe that milks me : 
I would, while it was smiling in my &ce. 
Have plack'd my nipple from his boneless gums, 
And dash'd the brains out, had 1 so sworn, as jou 
Have done to this* 

Macb. If we should £iil, — 

LadyM. WefaU! 
But screw jour courage to the sticking-place, 
And we'll not fail. When Duncan is asleep, 
(Whereto the rather shall his day's hard journey 
soundly invite him,) his two chamberlains 
Will 1 with wine and wassel' so convince,* 
That memory, the warder' of the brain. 
Shall be a fun>e, and the receipt* of reason 
A limbeck only :^ When in swinish sleep 
Their drenched natures lie, as in a death, 
What cannot you and 1 perform upon 
Th' onguarded Duncan ? what not put upon 
His spongy officers ; who shall bear the guilt 
Of our great quell ?* 
' J^acb. Bring forth men-children only ! 
For thy undaunted mettle should compose 
Nothing but males. . Will it nojt be receiv'd. 
When we have marked with blood those sleepy two 
Of his own chamber, and usM their very daggers. 
That they have doneH ? 

Lady M, Who dares receive it other. 
As we shall make our griefs and clamour roar 
Upon his death ? 

Macb, 1 am settled, and bend up* 



(SlSelden coojeeturesthla to have b«eo • usual eeremooy amoog tbe Saxooft.be- 
fBre jEtengiat, aa a note of /kea/M-wfaAtef, BUppminx the expression to be corrupted 
fttoai itUh-ktii. ffatnl wlVAitaii it a word sttll in use in the midlaDd countiea, 
and rigjiiflea at preaeot what b called lAmba*-Wool, i. e. roaited apples lo stronc 
Wer, with augaraod spice. JOHNSON. 

To etmirt»e€ is. in Shakrspeare, to overpower or subdue. JOHNSON, 
A mmrder is a guard, a seotinel. STEGVEN8. 
i. e. the receptacle. MAIjONB. 

That Is, shall be only a Tessel. to emit /tmet or vapourt. JOHNSON. 
Quelt ia murder, manauelUrt btflng, io the old language tbe term for which 
rrer« is now used. JOHNSON. 
Tbe word la used in WiclilT's trannlatioa of the New Testament, *' aod Herod 
KOt forth eMnif«e//<r«,** &c ST EE V EN8. 

[3] A metaphor from the bow. Till this instant, the mind of Macbeth bM 
beaa in • state of uncertainty and fluctuation. He hae hitherto proved neither 
resolutdjr good, oor obstinately wicked. Though a Moody idea htd arisen In 
his noiod, aifler he bad heart! the profihecy in bis favour, yet he eontenfedly 
leaves tbe completion of bis hopes to chance. At the ronclusion, however, oif 
WaJliterTlew with Diucan, h» l&diOM to hasten the deeroe of fate, aad quits 
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Each corporal zgeat to this terrible feat 

Away, and mock the tioR with fairest show : 

False fiM:e nrast hide what the 61ae heart doth know. 



ACT IL 

SCENE I.— TV jame. Cburt within ihe Oude. EnUt 

Bav^uo and Flbahce, and a Servant^ Tvith a lorcft brfan 

iktm» 

Banquo. 
How goes the night, boy ? 

Fie. The moon is down ; I hate not beard the dock. 

Ban. And she goes down at twelre. 

Fie. I take't, *t33 later, sir. 

Ban. Hold, take my sword : — There's husbandly in 
heaven,* 
Their candles are all out — ^Take thee that too. 
A heayy summons lies like lead upon me. 
And yet I would not sleep : Merciful powers ! 
Restrain in me the cursed thoughts, that nature 
Gives way to in repose !* — Give me my sword ;«- 
Enter Macbeth, and a Servant with a torch, 
Who*8 there ? 

Macb. A friend. 

Ban. What, sir, not yet at rest? The king's a-bed : 
He hath Been in unusual pleasure, and 

the ctaga wHh u ■ppwcofc rcMluUoo Co nurler hb torcrelgB. Bat ao mmm 
h tlM kiflg oadcr Jik woU, Unii. reflMtiag oo the peeuliariUei of hb o«a fcte> 
thr« dtiMtiMi. ha dsteroiiiMB not to oftnd anloit the lawt of bo^HaXttj or tho 
tiOBor MiUoctioB, kiMbod, ud tntitodo. His wiTo then lenilf hli eoi 
iCreeh. Ho yioMi to bar ioggeitiooe, oad wtth hie integrity hit hi^i 
doiArojed. rhevooouaantod theeo partleuUn, b o ceu» e the wevorinpi 
both hero, bjr ooflM critke boeo reprdod it umietiiral ead coolmdictovy 
gbucee in hb ehenetor : not renenbering that aoM rrftmHt/wn tmrpUn 
thit (■■ Aas«lo oheerres,) 

** ^--^henooce our gmee we hoTO farcot, 
** ffotUoc gooe ricfat : we would, and we would nOt"-^ 
n ptMOCO whkh oeotaini no umpt JutlSeailoo of the rhaqceB that happen in 0* 
conduct of Maeboth. 8TEKVBNS. 



rs I ffnrloadfy heia neaM thrift. fnifalHr. MALOKE. 



■ pp ar a ni boa what Bonqno aajra afterwardi, that ho had 
in'a dream to attompt aooMthinc in conaeq uenc e of the propheey of tlia 
that hb wakins oonaea were shocked at ; and Fhakeapeare baa bore Bail 
aitoly cootraated hb ebanefeer with that of Macbeth. Baoouo b prayioc 
being tcmplod to encourace thoughta of guilt eTOn In hb »ieop : wkHe liaebach 
b hurrjiag Into temptatioo, and reTolTtic la hb mind every whenie, ho 
iagitioua, that nay asiiil him to compleCe hb purpoae. Tb«> one i* aowiU 
oleep, Itit the lamo pfaantooH aboold aamll hb reaoluthMi again, white the 
b depriving hloMelf of rait throvgh impatience to commit th« murdec 5TRVV 
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Sent forth fffeit krgfess to jr our offices i* 
This diamood be greets your wife withal. 
By the Dame of most kind hostess ; and shot up 
In measareless content 

Macb, Being ooprepar'dt 
Our will became the servant to defect ; 
Which else should free hate wrought. 

Ban, All's well. 
I dreamt last night of the three weird sisters : 
To you they hare shaw'd some truth. 

Macb. I think not of them : 
Yet, when we can entreat an hour to serve, 
Would spend it in some words upon that business^ 
If you would grant the time. 

Ban, At your kindest leisure. 

Maeb. If you shall cleave to my consent,— »when 'tis^ 
It shall make honour fbr you.* 

Ban. S6 I lose none. 
In seeking to augment it, but still keep 
My bosom franchis'd, and allegiance clear» 
1 shall be counserd. 

Mteb, Good repose, the while !* 

Ban, Thanks, sir ; the like to you ! [Exit Baiklvo. 

Maeb. Go, bid thy mistress, when my drink is ready. 
She strike upon the bell. Get thee to bed. [ExU Ssn 
Is this a dagger, which 1 see before me. 
The handle toward my hand ? Come, let ' me clotck 

tbee :— 
I have thee not, and yet I see thee still. 
Art thou not, &tal vision, sensible 
To feeling,, as to sight ? or art thou but 
A dagger of the mind ; a false creation, 
Proceeding from the heat-oppressed brain t 
I see thee yet, in form as palpable 
As this which now 1 draw. 
Thou maiahaH'st me the way- that I was going} 

(5] Q^eci tn noma appropriated to aervantB aod cuUoart purpoies. 

8T£6VI<1I 9* 

[<] tfaebetb expresses his thou^bt with tlTected ohecoritj: he does not neotioa 
tbe royalty, ttaoush he apparently bad it in his mind. (^ fon thall dtant to my eo»- 
«e«t. ■ yott shi^ cooeitr with me when I deteribin^ to accept tbe crown, *A/« Uit, 
wheo that happens which thfe prediction promises, it ikall make hamour fjrvvu. 

Tbfit Baoquo was apprefaensire of. a design upon the cmwn. is evMent fnsm hia- 
Mply, whieb aibrds Maebeth so little encouragemeat, that he dtops the subject 

RITSOV- 

19 Vol. IV. N 
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And such an isstniraent I was to oae. 

Mine eyes are made the foola o* th* other senses. 

Or else tfforth all the rest : 1 see thee still ; 

And on thy blade, and dudgeon,' gonts* of blood. 

Which was not so before. — There's no sncb thing : 

It is the bloody business, which informs 

Thas to mine eyes. — Now o'er the one half woild. 

Nature seems dead,' and wicked dreams abuse 

The curtain'd sleep ;' now witchcraft celebrates 

Pale Hecate's offerings ; and withered murder, 

Alarum'd by his sentinel, the wolf. 

Whose howl's his watch, thus with his stealthy pace. 

With Tarquin's ravishing strides, towards his design 

Moves like a ghost. — Thou sure and firm-set earth. 

Hear not my steps, which way they walk, lor fear 

The very stones prate of my where-about, 

And take the present horror from the time. 

Which now suits with it.* — Whiles I threat, he lives; 

Words to the heat of deeds to cold breath gives. 

[A btU rings* 
I go, and it is done ; the bell invites me. 



E 
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DiMltM»--«lw i»'t or huRil* of ■ d«ecer. STEEVEN8. 
Or drops, Freocb POPE. 
}m^f is t to technical term for tto $pU» on some patt of Uie pleoNige of ■ hawk ; 
m perhaps 8lialieq>eare used tto word in allusioo to a phrase in heratdry. 

STEKVENa 

[9J That is* over our nemi$pk£r» M mNm amd eioHM »nm ta hnrt cmnA. 
lis imagei which is, pcrha|M« the nost stiiiilAic that poetry can produce, Im bean 
Iriopted hy Prydeit, in bis Conquett ff Mrgif : 

** AU thinga are huBh*d as Nature's self lay dead. 
The mountains seem to nod their drowsy head; 
The iittle birds in dreams their songs ropeat. 
And sleeping flow*rs beneath the night dews sweat. 
Even lust and envy sleep!** 
These lines, though so well known, 1 have transcribed, that the eootnet between 
them and this passage of Shakespeare may be more accurately observed. m^A k 
described by two great poets, but ooe describes a night of quiet, the other of par^ 
turfaatioo- In the night of Dryden, all the disturbers of the world are laid asleep i 
in that of Shakeapeare, nothii^ but sorcery, lust, and mufder, is awake. He that 
feeds Dryden, finds himself lulled with serenity, and disposed to solitude and cua- 
templation. He that peruses Shakespeare, looki around alarmed, and starts to Sad 
himself alone. One hi the night of a lover ; the other of a murderer. 

JOHNSOH. 
(1] Probably Shakespean wrote : The curtained tUtftr. The folio spells the 
word tinpe. STEEVENS. 

Mr. 6'a emendation is entitled to a place ia the text. It is clearly Sbakeapeere's 
own word. RITSON 

[2] Macbeth would have nothing break through the universal silence thsit edded 
aueh a horror to the night, as suited well with the bloody deed he was about to per* 
form. I^Ir. Burke, in his Etsan on the Subttme and Btavtf/^^^ observes, that ** all 

SCDCrsl privations are great, because they are all terrible;*' and, with other thinga. 
« gives ttlenct as kn instance, illustrating the whole by that remarkable passage in 
Virgil, where amidst all the imaj^es of terror that could be united, the 
€t iiUnee w particularly dwelt upon.* 

** Dii quibuR imperium est aniraarum, umbrcque ti!enU$, 

Et Chaoa et Phlegethon, loca oocte locciif la Ute.*' STEE VEKS. 



ACT n« MACBETH. 191 

Hear it not, Duncan ; for it is a knell 

That sanunons thee to beayen, qr to hell. [Exti.- 

SCENE II. 

7%e $ame. Enier Lady Macbeth. 

Lady Af. That which hath made them drank, hath 
made me bold : 
What hath quench'd them» hath given me fire : — Hark I 

— Peace ! 
It was the owl that shriekM, the &tal belhnan, 
Which gives the stem'st good-nigbt. He is about it : 
Tbe doors are open ; and tbe suHeited grooms 
Do mock their charge with snores : 1 have drugg'd their 

possets, ' 
That death and nature do contend about them. 
Whether they live, or die. 

Macb. [Within.] Who's there ? ^whaf, bo! 

Lady M» Alack ! 1 am afraid tbey have awak'd. 
And 'tis not done : — th* attempt, and not tbe deed. 
Confounds us : — Hark ! — I laid tbeir daggers ready. 
He could not miss them . — Had he not resembled 
My father as he slept, I had don't.^ — My husband ? 

Enter Macbeth. 

» 

Mach, I have done the deed : Didst thou not bear 

a noise ? 
Lady M. I heard the owl scream, and the crickets cry. 
Did not you speak ? 
Maeb. When? 
Lady M, Now. 
Macb. As I descended ? 
Lady M. Ay. 

Macb. Hark ! — Who lies i' th' second chamber ? 
Lady M. Donalbain. 

Macb. This is a sorry sight. [Locking on his hand$» 
Lady M, A foolish thought, to say a sorry sight. -^ 



* mm 



{tl It ■pp«urs rrom this paange, » well u tnm iimdt othen in our old druDide 
MvraroiiDCM, tbat it was tbe cmtoia to eat poiutt just before bed-tine. Mil 
iittickhr proBlMB Jack Rugby a pottet at oight. STEE YENS. 

[41 TfetW ia very attful. For, as tbe poet baa drawo tbe lady and ber buibend, it 
wuOd be tbdugbt tbe act ahouJd hare been done by her. It ia lilcewlae higbly Juati 
fortbougb ambit ioQ had subdued io ber all the aeotimenta of nature towardi friuwt 
objects, yet tbe likeness of one /e«f. rbich sbe had been accustomed to regard « ith 
nrereore, made her unnatural pSMions, for a ouMDefit give way to tbt Mat&peatV 
«riaetiactaiidhuinaDlty. WARBURTON. 



iSi MACBXtB. ACT U« 

Maeb. There's one did laugh in his sleep, end 
cried, murder ! 
That they did wake each other ; I stood and heard 
Bat thejr did saj their prajers, and addressed tbeoi 
Again to sleep. 

Lad^ M. There are two lodg'd together. 

MaA. One cry'd, God Ueu tw / and, Am/an^ die otfier; 
As they had seen me, with these hangman's hand*. 
Listening their fear, 1 could not say, Amen, 
When they did say, God hless us. 

Ldidy M. Consider it not so deeply. 

Macb. But wherefore could not I pronounce, 
I had most need of blessing, and amen 
Stock in my throat. 

Lady M. These deeds must not be thought 
After &ese ways ; so, it will make us mad. 

Maeb, Methought, I heard a voice cry, 5Zeep no 
Macbeth do€$ murder deep^ the innocent deep ; 
Sleeps that kmti vp the ravelPd deave of care f 
The death of each dayU life^ $ore labour^s bath^ 
Balm of hurt fmndt, great nature* $ eeeond eourtCf 
Chief n/ouriiher in lije*$ feast ;** 

Lady M. What do you mean ? 

Macb. Still it cried. Sleep no more ! to all the 
Olatnii hath murdered deep ; and therefore Cawdor 
Shall sleep no more^ Macbeth shall sleep no more ! 

Lady Af. Who was it that thus cried? MThy , woitby thna, 
Tod do unbend your noble strength, to think 
So brainsickly of thiogs :'--^o, get some water. 
And wash this filthy witness from your hand« — 
Why did you bring these daggers from the place ? 
They must lie there : Go, carry them ; and smear 
The sleepy glooms with blood. 

Macb. I'll go no more : — 
I am afraid to think what 1 have done \ 
Look on't again, 1 dare not. 

Lady M. Infirm of purpose ! 
Give me the daggers : The aleeping, and the dead» 



(S) STmm litiiMM tte nrelled kBottv pvt of the silk, vhkkgivti j 
iBd embftrtaHSMnt to th« knitter or w^ver BEATJL 

DnjrtoB, a poet of Shskespeuc*! age, hat likewiN alioded ti dm 
•ilk, ii Mi Qw«e < (>Mia ; 

•• At leo|th I on ■ foonUia liicM, 

Whow brhn with pinks was plaited, < • « • 

The bankt with dairadillim dijcM. 
Witktra«,lik««<«dMiraiiiiattad.** LAN6TOV. 
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Are bat as pictaref : ^tia the e^e of childhood. 

That fears a painted de?i]. If be do bleed, 

ril gild the &ce8 of the grooms withal. 

For it most seem their guilt. [Exit. Knocking wUkin, 

Macb. Whence is that knocking ? 
How is't with me, when every noise appals me ? 
What hands are here ? Ha ! they pluck out mine eyes^ 
Will all great Neptune's ocean' wash this blood 
Clean from my hand ? No ; this my hand will rather 
The maltitudiooos seas incaroardine,' 
Making the green*-one red*' 

Rt'tnUr Lady Macbeth. 

Lady M, My hands are of your colour ; but I shatnt 
To wear a heart so white. [Knock.] 1 heat a knocking 
At the south entry :— -retire we to our chambar : 
A Uttle water dears us of this deed : 
How easy is it then ? Your constancy 
Hath left you unattended.— [jKnocibtng.] Hark ! more 

knocking : 
Get OD your nightgown, lest occasion call us, 
And show us to be f^ratchers :«— Be not lost 
So poorly in your thoughts. 
^Macb. To know my deed, — Hwere best not know my* 
self.» [Knock. 

Wake Duncan with thy knocking ! Ay, 'would thou couldst ! 

[Exeuni. 



fS] •* Stndpit, o GelU, qoutmB dob altJm Tethyt, 
Nee staltor Dympbarum ablult ocM&ui.** Cahd, to Od, 83. fiTSB^ENS. 

rn To toevMTAM h to sUlo uy thhac of t S«ab oolour, or red. C^n wr iih u li 
tkooidtttfliCiorCAnMHM. BTEGVENS. 

The word mn be exempIIScd frooi Cw«w*8 Oteequkt to the haAf AoM Bij : 
** One tfaall eiBphere thioe eyes ; aootber abel] 
iBpearl thy teeth ; « third, thr white tod imeU 
Hud thaU msdow ; a fourth, to<amedto« 
Thy roiy cheek.** WAKEFIELD. 

rn Ow ftd doea not aovnd to By ear aa the phraaeelofy of the asoof BllnbeCh; 
•M ik« frcM, for the greeft e«, or for the greeo ««•« la, I an perauaded, iioeaBi* 
pled. MALOIVS. 

The e i pt e a ihio '* ooo red,** may be JoitiSed by iaoKoage more aneleot than thit 
of Shafceapeaie. lo QtmgtU^ ii. at. and Id leveral other placea io aeripture. «• 
baTo— M ooe Snh.** Asain id our Lftiucy : '* —be eiode om fold under ooe aheo*- 
berd.*' STEEVENS. 

C9] i 9. While 1 have the thoughta of tbb deed, H wcra beit rnit ksow, « U 
iMfbsBiyielf: Thiaitaiiaiwwtrtotheiadjr*aiepiooC WAaBURT09. 



^94 MACBETH. ACT lU 

SCENE III. 

7%e tame. Enter a Porter. [Knocking Tnikim.'] 

Port, Here's a knocldog, indeed ! If a man were por- 
ter of hell-gate, he should have old UmiDg the kej.' 
[Knocking.] • Knock, knock, knock : Who's tSbere, i' th' 
name of Belzebub ? Here's a ^rmer, that hanged himself 
on the expectation of plenty : Come in time ; have 
napkioiP enough about jou ; here you'll sweat for*! 
[KnocldngJ] Knock, knock : Who's there, i' th' other 
devirs name ? 'Faith, here's an equivocator,* that 
could swear in both Uie scales against either scale ; 
who committed treason enough for God's sake, jet 
could not equivocate to heaven : O, come in, equivoca- 
tor. [Knocking.] Knock, knock, knock: Who's there! 
'Faith, here's an English tailor come hither, for steahog 
out of a French hose :* Come in, tailor ; here joa may 
roast your goose. [Knocking.] Knock, knock : Never 
at quiet ! What are you ? — But this place is too cold lor 
hell. I'll devil-porter it no further: i had thonght to 
have let in some of all professions, that go the primrose 
way to the everlasting bonfire. [fOwcking.] Anoo, anon ; 
I pray you, remember the porter. i^^^P^^ tfcegale. 

Enter Macddff and Levox. 

Macd. Was it so late, friend, ere yoo went to bed, 
that you do lie so late ? 

Port. 'Faith, sir, we were carousing till the second 
cock : and drink, sir, is a great provoker of three things. 

Macd. What three things does drink especially pro- 
voke? 

Port. Marry, sir, nose -painting, sleep, and urine. Le- 
chery, sir, it provokes, and unprovokes : it provokes the 
desire, but it takes away the performance : Therefore, 
much drink may be said to be an equivocator with leche- 
ry : it makes him, and it mars him ; it sets him on, 
and it takes him off ; it persuades him, and disheartens 
him ; makes him stand to, and not stand to : in conclu- 

_^ • 

[1] i. e. frequent more than eaouc b. STEEVENS. 

rsl I e. Haodkerchieft. STEEITENS. 

[3l Meaniof a Jesuit : an order flotrottbleaome to the etate te Qoen Clinbctli 
aw) King Jamei the Pirat*R time. The Inventora of the exeeraUe doctriae of rfw- 
awcofiM. WARBtJRTON. 

[4] The arehneoR of the Mce eomlila in this, that a Vreiieb hoae bcinc very ahoat 
and atrait, a ts^lor mu^t be mttUt g( hb trwte irho could tteal aaj tUag fnm 
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sion, equivocates him in a sleep, and, giving him the lie, 
leaves him. 

Macd. I believe, drink gave thee the lie last night. 

Port. That it did, sir, i* th' very throat o' me : But I 
requited him for his lie ; and, I think, being too strong 
lor him, though he took up my iegssometimey yet I 
made shift to cast him. 

Maed. Is thy master stirring ? 
Oor knocking has awak'd him ; here be comes. 

Enter Macbeth. 

Lett. Good-morrow, noble sir ! 

Macb. Good-morrow, both ! 

Macd. Is the king stirring, worthy thane t 

J^acb, Not yet. 

mMacd, He did command me to caU timely on him ; 
1 have almost slipt the hour. 

Macb, I'll bring you to him. 

Macd. 1 know, this is a joyful trouble to yon ; 
But yet, 'tis one. 

Macb, The labour we delight in, physics pain. 
This is the door. 

Macd. VU make so bold to call, 
For 'tis my limited service.* [ExU Macdvff. 

Len. Goes the king ^ * 
From hence to-day ? 

Macb, He does : — he did appoint it so. 

l>fi. The night has been unruly : Where we lay. 
Our chinmeys were blown down : and, as they say, 
Lamentings heard i' th' air; strange screams of death; 
And prophesying, with accents terrible. 
Of dire combustion, and confns'd events. 
New hatch'd to th' woeful time. The obscure bird 
Clamour'd the live-long night : some say, the earth 
Was feverous, and did shake. 

Macb, 'Twas a rough night. 

Len, My young remembrance cannot parallel 
A fellow to it. 

Re-enter Macduff. 

Macd, O horror ! horror ! horror ! Tongue, nor heart, 
Cannot conceive, nor name thee 1 

Macb. Len. What's the matter ? 

Macd. Confusion now hath made his masterpiece ! 
Most sacrilegious murder hath broke ope 

(S) Ltetfrtf/rorappoin^d. WARBURTON. 



f 06 HACBETB. ACT 0. 

The Lord*! anointed temple, and «tole thence 
The life o* th' buUding. 

Macb. What ia't yon say ? the life ? 

Len. Mean yon his m^Bty ? 

Macd, Amproach the chamber, mnH destroy yoar m^ 
With a new uorgoo : — Do not bid me apeak ; 

See, and then speak yoorselTes. Avrake ! awake ! 

{Exewii$ Macbeth amd LuroK* 
Ring ik$ alarum-bell : — ^Harder ! and treason ! 
Banqno, aiyl Donalbain ! Malcolm ! awake ! 
Shake off this downy sleep, death^s coaoterfelt. 
And look on death itself i—^ap, up, and see 
The great doom^s image ! — Malcolm ! Banqno ! 
As from your graves rise op, and walk like sprigfals. 
To countenance this horror ! [Astf rnyt . 

Enter Lady Macbbtb, 

Lady AT. What's the business. 
That such a hideous trumpet calls to pariey 
The sleepers of the house ? speak, speak,-^ 

Macd. O, gentle lady, 
'Tis not for you to hear what I can speak : 
The repetition, in a woman's ear, 
Woald murder as it fell. — O 3anquo ! Banqno ! 

Enter &Aiv<iuo. 
Our royal master's murder'd ! 

Lady Af. Woe, alas ! 
What, in our house ?* 

Son. Too cruel, any where. — 
Pear Duff, I pr'ythee, contradict thyself. 
And say, it is not so. 

Re-enter Macbeth and Lebox. 
Modi. Had I but died an hour before this chance, 
I had liv'd a blessed time ; for, from this instant. 
There's nothing serious in mortality : 
All is but toys : renown, and grace, is dead ; 
The wine of life is drawn, and the mere lees 
Is left this yaojt to brag of. 

[S] Had ibt Iteen lonoeeot. ootbins but the murder hself, and not aay ol' tu ac- 
gravatioK eircunstajiees, would oatunUj have ad'ected her As it wm, ber M* 
neaa was to appear hichly draordered mt the news. Tbererofe lae <mm who hn ter 
thougbto about her, ahe acekt for an ai:craTatiiv eircumatance, tbaf «icfat be v^ 
ppaerl awat to aiffect ber peraooally : imt coDudering, that by placii« it tbet*. aba 
diacovered rather a coocenr for bertelf than for the King. On tbe coatrBrj'. bar 
kuaband, who bad repented the act« andj^as now labouring onder tbe banonoTa 
rtcaot sninlar In bli esclaaaUon, pTcii all the maria of aorrow for the fart itaeit 

WARBURT05. 






ACT II* VACBCTB. ' tBT 

BHter Malcolm and DovALBAiir, 

Don. What is amiss ? 

Macb. You are, and d« not know it : 
The spring, the head, the fonDtain bf yoar Mood 
la stopped ; the very toorce of it is stopped* 

MacfL Your royal father's mnrder*d« 

Mai. O, by whom ? 

Len. Those of his chamber, as it seemM, had done*!: 
Their hands and faces were airbad|^'d with hloo4^ 
So were their daggers, which, vnwip'd, we found - 
Upon their pillows : 

They star'd, and were distracted ; no. man's life 
Was to be trusted with them. 

Afac6« O, yet I do repent me of my fory. 
That I did kill them. 

Maed. Wherefore did yon so f 

Mach. Who can be wise, amaz'd, temperate, and fiitioai. 
Loyal, and neotral, in a moment ? No mian : 
The expedition of my violent love 
Outran the paaser reason.— Here lay Duncan, 
His silver skin lac'd with his golden blood ;' 
And his gash'd stabs look'd like a breach in nature. 
For rain's wasteful entrance : there, the murderers, 
Steep'd in the colours of their trade, their daggers 
Unmannerly breach'd with gore : Who could refiraiDy 
That had a heart to love, and in that heart 
Courage, to make his love known ? 

Lady M, Help me hence, ho ! 

Maed. Look to the lady.* 

Mai, Why do we hold our tongues. 
That most may claim this argument for onrsf 

Don. What ihould be spoken here, 

[7] Mr. Pom ho endetTonred to InproTe ooe of these lloesbr lubetttutiog fMiy 
Mo«i for gtidtm hitd s but h my eMiIy be edmitted that he who eoald oo tiir b an 
occaaloD talk of laciMg the tUver skim, would lau It mitk f a/d«e ktood. No ameod* 
nent can be nado to uk Uoe, of which every word ii equally Ihirity, hut by a teneral 
blot.^lt is Ddt inprobabie, that Shakespeare put these foreed and umntunl mett- 
yhors ioto the mouth of Macbeth, u a oiark of artifice and dbsimulatioo, to shew 
the dlflbreoee between the studied lanpmie of hypocrisy, aod the naturtl ootrriet 
h( sudden passioD. This whole speech so considered, is a remark^le inaiaoce 
cf iodcmedt. aa H coniists entirely of antithesis aod metaphor. JORNBOK. 

[9} Mr. Whateley Justlr obaerres thst, *« oo Ledr Macbeth's aeeminf to 
faint,— while Banquo and Maeduif are solicitous about her. Macbeth, by his un- 
cooeem, betrays a consciousness that the fainting Is feigned.*' 1 may add that 
a bold and hardened Tillaln would, from a refined policy, hare assiuaed the t^ 
yearmnet of being alarmed about her lest this very hnpntatioo sbo«dd arise 
againM him : the irtiiolute Macbeth Is aoi suffleieaAly at eaae to aet aueli a 
part; MALON£. 

Vol, IV. N « 



Where oar frte, hid within ao aager-bole, 
Majf rush, and seize qs ? Let's awaj ; our tean 
Are not vet brew'd. 

MU. Nor our stroa|^ sorrow on the foot of molioik 

Ban. Look to the ladj : — 

[fjady Macbeth if carrM evt 
And when we have our naked frailties hid» 
That saffer in exposare, let as meet, » 
And qa^tion this most bloody piece of work. 
To know it further. Fears and scruples shake as : 
In the great hand of God I stand ; and thence, 
Acainst the nndivnlg'd pretence I fight 
Of treasonous malice.* 

Macb, And so do L 

AU. So aU. 

J^acb. Let's briefly put on manly readiness. 
And meet i' th' hall together. 

AU. Well contented. [Ex€u$U oil InU Mu^ wni Ikm. 

Mai. What will you do ? Let's not consort with them: 
To show an anfelt sorrow, is an office 
Which the &lse man does easy : I'll to England. 

Don. To Ireland, 1 ; our separated fortunes 
Shall keep us both the safer : where we are. 
There '9 daggers in men's smiles : the near in blood. 
The nearer bloody. 

Mai. This mui^erous shaft that's shot. 
Hath not yet lighted ;* and our safest way 
Is, to ayoid the aim. Therefore, to horse ; 
And l^t us not be dainty of leave-taking. 
But shift awa^ : There's warrant in that theft 
Which steals itself, when there's no mercy left. [£cc* 

SCENE IV. 

Without the Coitle. Enter Rosse and an old Mam. 

Old M. Threescore and ten I can remember weU: 
Within the volume of which time, I have seen 
Hours dreadful, and things strange ; hot this sore night 
Hath trifled former knowings. 

Ro$9e. Ah, good fiither, 

(9} FnUan li totmtlon, deticii, » 9Um ia which tht word b «Aai muA |pf 
SbakespMM. 6TEEVENS. 
n The d 



ril the desifn to Sz the aavdar n<M tomb ianoccut pcnoa 
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ACT O, BUCBETff, 

Thou seestt tbe heaveDs* as troubled with man's act. 
Threaten his bloody stage : by th' clock, 'tis day^ 
And yet dark night strangles the travelling lamp : 
Is it night *8 predominance, or the day's shame. 
That darkness does the face of earth entemb, 
l/Vhen living light should kiss it ? 

Old M. 'Tis unnatural, 
£ven like the deed that^s done. On Tuesday last, 
A lalcon, tow'ring in her pride of place,* 
Was by a mousing owl* hawk'd at, and kill'd. 

Hoite. And Duncan's horses, (a thing most straoge 
and certain,) 
Beauteous and swift, the minions of their race,* 
Tum'd wild in nature, broke their stalls, flung oat. 
Contending 'gainst obedience, as they would make 
War with mankind. 

Old M. 'Tis said, they eat each other. 

Ro$$€, They did so; to th' amazement of mine eyea. 
That look'd upon't Here comes the good Macduff :*- 

Enter Macduff. • 
How goes the world, sir, now ? ' 

Macd, Why, see you not ? 

Rot$e. Is't known, who did this more than bloo^J 
deed? 

Macd. Those that Macbeth hath slain. 

HotM, Alas, the day ! 
What good could they pretend ?* 

Macd, They were subom'd : 
Malcolm, and Donalbain, the king's two sons. 
Are stol'n away and fled ; which puts upon them 
Suspicion of the deed. 

Ho9$e. 'Gainst nature s(i11 : 
Thriftless ambition, that wilt ravin up 
Thine own life's means ! — Then 'tis most like. 
The sovereignty will fall upon Macbeth !? 



I J] In ft place of which ihe iwaed proud;— io an elevated situatioo. 

^* ^ MALONB. 

p] ). e. bf an owl that was hitBtioc for alee, ae her proper prey. 

WHAl<Iii<i> 
[4.] Most of the proHigla Juit fiHoro menttoned are related hjr Holioibed, at ae- 
eoBiuaoTiog Kint OufTe'i lieath. >Tt:K VRNB. 
[M To prttetnit in this imtaoce. as in maiiy otbeia, ia iliDply to Urtead, to de^tCB. 

. errrEVfcNs. 

[tl] Macbeth, bv birth, stood next in thf <^'.:rce«o)ni> to the crown, imoieiiiHieljr 
after fte SOD* of Dnncn Kinf >!'•< »''ii D' ;. au'"" in»- '♦•■*eMnr, ha«l t*n luch- 
tem, thevldesiof* wUttr th^*'* <• ".,otU Uuncailttbe younceat* the BNUwrOf 
Maebetk. S9l^uJu4. bTJbttVl^b. 



500 MACBETH. 

Maed. He is already iiam*il ; and gone to Sconet 
To be ioveated. 

Aoffe. Where is DuDcan's body ? 

Maed. Carried to Colmes-kili ; 
The sacred storehoose of his predecessoift 
Aod goardiaD of their bones. 

BMse. Will yon to Scooe ? 

Maed. No, coosin, V\\ to Fife* 

Bo$$e. WeU, 1 will thither. 

Maed. Well, may you see thipgs well done there 3— 
adiea !--^ 
Lest our old robes sit easier than 4>or new ! 

jRottte. Father, &rewell. 

(Hd M. God*s beoisoo eo with yoa ; and with those 
That would make good of bad, and friends of fi)es ! 

[Exemi* 
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ACT m. 

SCENE I.— Forct. ARoomimtkePsiaee. Enter Bam^vo. 

Banfite. 
Tboo hast it now, King, Cawdor, Glamis, all. 
As the weird women promisM ; and, I fear, 
Then play'dst most loally fcr't : yet it was said. 
It should not stand in thy posterity ; 
But that myself shoald he the root, and fiitlier 
Of many kings. If there come troth from them, 
(As upon thee, Macbeth, their speeches shine,)' 
Why, by the ▼erities on thee made good, 
May they not be my oraeles as weU, 
And set me op m hope ? But, hush ; no more. 

Senet samnded. Enter Macbeth, as kinz ; Lady Macietb, 

at queen; Lsrox, Rosse, Lord$j Laaiee^ atM Jltttndmath, 

Maeb. Here's our chief guest. 

Lady M. If he had been forgotten. 
It had been as a gs^i in our great feast. 
And all-things unbecoming* 

Maeb. To-night we hold a solenm supper, sir. 
And rU request your presence. 

Ban. Let your highness 
Command upon me ; to the which, my duties 

£7]SMM,liBrappMrwltbtUttol«tnorcoBipkiaoi»tntk J0BS90S, 
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Are with a moit indbsolubte tie 
For ever knit 

Macb, Ride you this aitemooo ? 

Ban. Av, my good lord. 

Macb. We sbMiid hare ebe desir'd yoar gOod Advice 

i Which still hath been most grave and prosperoas^) 
D this day's council ; but we*ll take to-morrow. 
Is*t fiir yon ride ? 

Ban. As fiir, my* lord, as will fill np the time 
'Twist this and supper : go not my horse the better, 
I must become a borrower of the night. 
For a dark hour, or twain. 

Maeb. Fail not our feast. 

Ban. My lord» I will not 

Madb* VVe hear, our bloody cousins are bestow'^ 
In England, and in Ireland ; not confessing 
Their cruel parricide, filling their hearers 
With strange invention : But of that to-morrow ; 
When, therewithal, we shall have cause of state, 
Craving us jointly. Hie you to horse : Adieu, 
Till you return at night Goes Fleance with you ? 

Ban» Av, my good lord : our time does call upon ns. 

Mach* 1 wish your horses swift, and sure of loot; 
And so I do commend you to their backs. 
Farewell. — [£xf^ Bait^vO* 

Let every man be master of his time 
Till seven at night ; . to make society 
The sweeter welcome, we will keep ourself 
Till sopper^time alone : while then, God be with yeo. 

[Exeunt Lady Macbeth, Lordi^ LadU$^ 4rc. 
Sirrah, a word : Attend those men our pleasure ? 

Ser. They are, my lord, without the palace gate. 

Jlfoc^. Bring them before us. [Exit jaoen.]— To be thnSi 
is nothing ; 
But to be safely thus :-*^ur fears in Banquo 
Stick deep ; and in his royalty of nature 
Reigns that, which would be fear'd : Tis macfa he dares \ 
And, to that dauntless temper of his mind. 
He bath a wisdom that doth guide his valour 
To act in safety. There is none, bat he 
IV hose being 1 do fear : and, under him. 
My genius is rebuk'd ; as, it is said, 
Mark Antony's was by Caesar. He chid the risterii 
When first they put the name of King upon me. ^ 
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And baide them spesk to hioa ; tbeo, propbet-like, 

They haiVd him £ither to a line of kings : 

Upoa my head they placed a fruitless crown. 

And pat a barren septre in my gripe, 

Thence to be wrench*d with an anlineal hand. 

No son of mine sacceeding. If it be so. 

For Banquo's issue have I filM my mind ;* 

For them the gracious Duncan tiave I marder'd ; 

Put rancours in the vessel of my peace 

Only for them ; and mine eternal jewel 

Given to the common enemy of man. 

To make them kings, the seed of fianqno kings I 

Rather than so, come, &te, into the list. 

And champion me to th* utterance :* — V^ho^s there ? — 

Re-enter Attendant^ wilk two Murderen* 
Now to the door, and stay there till we calL lExii Jttau 
Was it not yesterday we spoke together ? 

1 Mur. ft was, so please your highness. 

Maeb. Well then, now 
Have you considered of my speeches ? Know, 
That it was he, in the times past, which held yon 
So under fortune ; which, you thought, had been 
Our innocent self: this 1 made g^od to you 
In our last conference ; past in probation with yon, 
How^ you were borne in hand ; how crob8*d ; the instra* 

ments; 
Who wrought with them ; and all things else* that might 
To half a soul, and a notion crazM, 
Say, Thus did Banquo. 

1 Jlfur. You made it known to us. 

Macb, 1 did so ; and went further, which is now 
Our point of second meeting. Do you find 
Your patience so predominant in your nature. 
That you can let this go ? Are yon so gospell*d, 

m TiM, L •. defttod. WARBURTOH. 
ThisaMrkoreoBtneUooiioAiiieeeiMry. Totfc it in tto BUnpiP BM». 

JOHNSOV. 
(9) This p«w^> will be b«tezpl»iMd by tniMbtiaK it imo tb« 



vbeocetbe only word of dlSteritTiott if borrowed. ^fiUieladeeUDeeae 



Uee, eC qu*eUe ae doone un dei a t^mtrmmte." A ehtlleoKe, or a eoaAot • r«w- 
treect, to esf r eidly, was « Sxed (erm in Xht law of uoh, mod vhaa tbc 
•ngised with ao odiuai interpecipttai. ao inteotioo to destroy each other, 
Uoo to triali of skill at featiTalt, or oo other oecaskns* where the coettest wsa i 
tor reputation or a prise. The seoee therefore is : Ulfai*, t*el kma / ^ n daiw tf 
ttc fzalftUm 4^Cte tmu tfBmuw mUr tk» lUU agmimtt sm «ilh ttc adiMif ibJ^i 
iKy. i* *tf(Mu fruttm* dtcne$, which I wSU w^weer to toPefldeli, ■hefsesr ts 
«*«deef«r. JOHNSON. 
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To pray lor thb good man, and for his iMue/ 
Whose heaFy hand bath bow'd you to the grave^ 
And beggar'd yours for ever ? 

1 Mur. We are men, my liege. 

Macb. Ay, in the catalogue ye go ibr men ; 
As hounds, and grey-hounds, mongrels, spaniels, curs, 
Shoughs,' water-rugs, and demi-wolves, are cleped 
All by the name of does : the valued file' 
Distinguishes the swift, the slow, the subtle. 
The house-keeper, the hunter, every one 
According to the gift which bounteous nature 
Hath in him closed ; whereby he does receive 
Particular addition, from the bill 
That writes them all alike : and so of men. 
Now, if you have a station in the file. 
And not in the worst rank of manhood, say it ; 
And 1 will pot that business in your bosoms, 
Whose eiecution takes your enemy off; « 

Grapples you to the heart and love of us. 
Who wear out health but sickly in his life, 
Which in his death were perfect. 

2 Jl/ur. I am one, my liege. 

Whom the vile |l>lows and buffets of the world 
Have so incensed, that 1 am reckless what 
I do, to spite the world. 

1 Mur, And 1 another. 

So weary with disasters, to(^'d with fertone. 
That 1 would set my life on any chance. 
To mend it, or be rid on't, 

Macb, Both of you 
Know, Banquo was your enemy. 

2 Jkftir. True, my lord. 

Macb, So is he mine : and in such bloody distance , 
That every minute of his being thrusts 

(1J Are you of tint depM of preeiM virtue t OotpelUrmn i Dmme#f cooteapc 
ciron hj the Pftpislfl to the Lollards, Um purkua of Mtiy tiinei. ud tlM preeurion 
ofjpoleHMMm. JOHNSON. 

[SI Shongki are probably what we now call ahocka, deni-wolvee. lyclK« ; dop 
bred between woWei and dop. JOHNSON. 

(3] Id thia apeeeh the word^Oc occun twice, and aeena ia both places to have a 
Beaning diflferant from ita present use. The e&prcssion, ifoiwed JtU, •▼Ideotly 
aeaoa a list or cataloeue of value. A station in tbe>fr«, and wA In the wont 
fink, may aMan, a place in the list of manhood, and not in the lowest place. 
But^Uc seems rather to mean. In this place, a post of honour; the first rank, ia 
flppoaitkin to the last; a meanins which I have not observed in any other place. 

JOHNSON. 

[4l By Moodty ilkleafc b here meant, such a distance as mertal enemies wouhl 
stand at IhHB each other when tbeir quanel i 



BUit be determined by the event. 
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Against my oav^^st of life : Aod thongli Teovid 
With bare-facM power sweep him froni mj sight. 
And bid my will aToach it ; yet 1 must not. 
For certain friends that are both his and mme. 
Whose loves 1 may not drop, hot wail his hXl 
Whom I myself strack down : and thence It is» 
That I to yoor assistance do make love ; 
Masking the business from the coraoMm eye. 
For soodry weighty reasons. 

2 Mur. We shall, my lord, 
Perform what you command us. 

1 Afiir* Though our live s 

Maeb» Your spirits shine through yo«. Within thb 
hour, at most, » 

I will ailvise you where to plant yoorselres. 
Acquaint you with the perfect spy o' th' time. 
The moment on't ; ibr't most be done to-night. 
And soosethiog frmn the palace ; always thoughti 
That I require a clearness :* And with him, 

K'o leave po rubs, nor botches, in the work,) 
eance his son, that keeps him company. 
Whose absence is no less material to me 
Than is his fiither*s, must embrace the &te 
Of that dark hour. Resolve yourselves apart; 
I'll come to yoa anon. 

8 Mur. We are resolv*d, my lord. 

Mub. I'll call upon you straight ; abide within. 
It is concluded :-*Banquo, thy soul's flight. 
If it find heaven, must find' it out to-night. [EtmmL 

SCENE If. 

The^mune. Another Roanu Enter Lady HACSsn and a 

Servant* 

Lady M, Is Banquo gone from court! 

Serv. Ay, madam, but returns again to-night. 

Lady 9f. Say to the king, I would attend his leisure 
For a few woHs. 

Serv. Madam, I will. [£vtV. 

Lady Af. Nought's had, all's spent. 
Where our desire is got without content : 



Tba mam m— •▼ideat Awn the eosHmntioa of the aatiphor. wber* cvof 
liiMte < &it kl^r it rC|ifeaeot0d BS UnuM^ «l flU atflr'jf Mfl •*«» Wt wtWn. 

SnSVKlfS. 
p] i e. Too m* OMMfs mttcn fn, ttat ttooaghpat tht«toto ttwmmtmm M 



n\» safer to be (hat which we destroy, 
Than, by destruction, dwell in doubtful joy- 

Enter Macbeth. 
How now. my lord ? why do you keep alone, 
Uf sorriest fancies^ your companions makinir ? 
U«ing those thoughts, which should indeed hare died 
Wifli them they thmk on ? Things without remedy, 
Should be without regard: what's done, is done. 

McLcb. We have scotch'd the snake, not kiU'd it ; 
She 11 cbse, and be herself; whilst our poor malice 
Kemains m danger of her former tooth. 
But let , 

The frame of things disjoint, both the worlds iuffer, 

1 . ^® ^^' *^** ^^^ ^^^^ '" ^ear, and sleep 

In the affliction of these terrible dreams, 

That shake us nightly : Better be with the dead, 

Whom we to gain our place, bave sent to peace. 

Than on the torture of the mind to lie 

Vl^''^*!!?? ecstacy.' Duncan is in his grate : 

After life's fitful fever, he sleeps well ; 

Treason has done bis worst : nor steel, nor poison. 

Malice domestic, foreign levy, nothing, 

Can touch him further! 

Lady M. Come on ; 
Gentle my lord, sleek o'er your rugged looks ; 
Be bright and jovial 'mong your guests to-night. 

MacL So shall I, love ; and so, I pray, be you i 
Let 3'our remembrance apply to Banquo ; 
Present him eminence,' both with eye and tongue ; 
Unsafe the while, that we 

Must lave our honours in these flattering streams j 
And make our faces vizards to our hearts. 
Disguising what they are. 

Lady M. You ttiust leave this. 
^facb. O, full of Bcorpions is my mind, dear wife . 
Thou know'st, that Banquo, and bis Fleance, lives. 

LadyM, But in them nature's copy's noteterne.^ 

[«] I e. worthless. IfnoMe, vfle. STEEVRNS. 

» !JJLf/lll*I* '".!*■ ^*P^?* •*"'*' *^^^ -nT Tiolcnt ettoUoo oTflif mind. Hei^ 
[J] J- e tfo Wn» the htgbe^i honoim. WARfiURTOV 

rfr.U!S.toinii.«j;"''''VrJHN«S5.'"" """ "'- *"» *--«•»-«•««« 

Th» (lluiiiflo i» to » ttltir/ii' Hvrt held by mm tfc<mrl-nll If k ciMr rmM 



HlTSOlf. 
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Maeb. There's comfort yet ; they are aasailahle ; 
Then be thou jocund : Ere the bat hath flown 
Hifl cloisterM flight ;* ere, to black Hecate*8 samraoos, 
The shard-borne beetle,' with his drowsy hums. 
Hath rang night's yawning peal, there shall be done 
A deed of dreadful note. • 

Lady M. What's to be done ? 

Macb. Be innocent of the knowledge, dearest chock. 
Till thou applaud the deed. Come, seeling night,* 
Skarf up the tender eye of pitiful day ; 
And, with thy bloody and invisible liAnd, 
Cancel, and tear to pieces, that gpreat bond 
Which keeps me pale ! — ^Light thickens ; and ibe crow 
Makes wing to the rooky wood :* 
Good things of day begin to droop and drowse ; 
Whiles night's black agents to their prey do rouse. 
Thou marvell'st at my words : but bold thee still ; 
Things, bad begun, make strong themseWes by ill : 
So, pr'ythee, go with me. [ExemL 

SCENE III. 

The tame. A Park or Lawn^ with a Gate leading to Ae 
Palace. Enter three Murderers, 

1 Mur. But who did bid thee join with us ? 
3 Mur. Macbeth. 

2 Mur. He needs not our mistrust ; since he deliTeis 
Our offices, and what we have to do, 

To the direction just. 

1 Mur. Then stand with us. 
The west yet glimmers with some streaks of day : 
Now spurs the lated traveller apace. 
To gain the timely inn ; and near approaches 
The subject of our watch. 

3 Mur, Hark ! I hear horses. 

Ban. [within,] Give us a light there, ho ! 

[1] The bats wbeelins round the dim ctoitt€T$ of QueeD*9 Colleie, C — UMp . 
have frequentiy Uipreaed on ne the aiasular propriety of thb orislnl cpkhfet 

' [3] The thard'bvme beetle b f be beetle boroe alone the air by its skank or taif 
wings. To have an outward pair of wiogs of a tco/jr hardness, aerriag aa ineia- 
meota to a JUmj pair beneath tkem, ia the characteristic of tbe bcetH^ kiad. 

WARBCRTON. 

fa] 5e«f<af , i. e. blindint. It is a term in falconry. WARBURTON. 

[4] Rookji may mean danip. misty, steamin* with exhalatiooa. It is only a 
Tlofth country variatino of dialect from rtekj. Boetw irood, indeed, may aigyiy > 
rooltery, the wood that abounds with roolis. 6T£EV EN S. 
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2 Mur. Then it is he ; the rest « 
That are within the note of expectation/ 
Already are i' th' court. 

1 Mur. His horses go about 

3 Mur, Almost a mile : but he does usually. 
So all men do, from hence to th' palace gate 
Make it their walk. 

EaiUer Ban^uo and Flearcb, a Servant with a torch pr^ 

ceding them* 

S JMtir. A lights a Ught ! 
3 Mur. 'Tishe. 
1 Mur. Stand to't. 
Ban, It will be rain to-night 

1 Mur. Let it come down. [AstauUt Bavqjjo* 

Ban. O, treachery \ Fly, good Fleance, fly, fly, fly ; 
Thou may*8t revenge. — — O slave ! 

[Dies. Fleance and Servant efcape* 
3 Mur. Who did strike out the light ? 

1 Mur. Was't not the way V 

3 Mur. There's but one down ; the son is fled. 

2 Mur, We have lost best half of our aflair. 

1 Mur. Well, let's away, and say how much is done. 

[Exeunt, 

SCENE IV. 

A Room of State in the Palace, A Banquet prepared. En-. 

ter Macbeth, Lady Macbeth, Rosse, Lenox, Lords^ 

and Attendants, 

Macb. You know your own degrees,* sit down : at first 
And last, the hearty welcome. 

Lords. Thanks to your majesty. 

Macb. Ourself will mingle with society, 

[51 i. e. th«y «bo are eet down to the Hat of guests, ud expected to suii{if>r. 

STEEVENS. 

[6] Fleance, after tbe a^sasiuation of hi* father, fied Into Walea, where by the 
dauj^bter of the Prince of that country, be had a ton named Walter, who aftcr- 
vaiOs became liord High Steward of t^cotUm*. and from thenre aosumed tho 
mme of Walttr SttwaM. From him. in a direct line, Klnf James I. was rle»> 
cemicd; in complinMOt to whom our author has chi>M;o to deacribe Banquo, who 
was equallv cooceroed with Macbeth in the murder of Duncan, %s ioDocent of thtf 
erinie. MfALONE. 

^1. e. the beat means to efTect our purpoM. RITSON. 
1 telleve the true meaning of this passage ia, 

Yott know your own degree, nit down.— To first 
And last the hearty welcome. 
▲11 of whatever decree, from the hizbest to the lowest, may be lastufd ttat tMt 
visit kwtUneeiTed. JOHNSON. 
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And plkji the bamUe Iiost 

Oar hostess keeps her state ;* bat, in best time. 

We will require her welcome. 

Lady M. Pronoonce itfor me, sir, to ail our friends; 
For fflj heart speaks, they are welcome. 

Enter fint Murderer^ to the door. 

Macb. See, tbej encounter thee with their hearts' 
thanks:—— 
Both sides are even : |!ere PIl sit i' th' midst : 
Be large in mirth ; anon, we^I drink a measure 
The table round. — There's blood upon thj &ce. 

Mur. 'Tis Banquets then. 

Macb. 'Tis better thee without, than he within.* 
Is he despatch'd ? 

Mur. My lord, his throat is cut ; that I did ferhha. 

MkL Thou art the best o' th* cut-throats : Yet he*s 
good, 
That did the Uke for Fleance : if thou didst it. 
Thou art the nonpareil. 

Jlfur. Most royal sir, 
Fleance is 'scap'd. 

Macb. Then comes my fit ag^ : I h&d else been per> 
lect; 
Whole as the marble, founded as the rock ; 
As broad, and general, as the casing air : 
But now, I am cabin'd, cribb'd, confin'd, bound in 
To saucy doubts and fears. But Baoquo's safe ? 

Mur. Ay, my good lord : - safe in a ditch he bides. 
With twenty trenched gashes on his head ; 
The least a death to nature. 

Macb. Thanks for that :-* 
There the gprown serpent lies ; the worm,' that's iled. 
Hath nature that in time will yenom breed. 
No teeth for th' present — Get thee gone ; to-morrow 
We'll hear, ourselres again. [Exit Murdenr. 

Lady M. My royal lord. 
You do not give the cheer: the feast is sold,* 
That is not often vouch'd, while 'tis a making, 

(91 1. 6. continues in ber etair of lUte «t the hettd of the tsUe. STEKVUI8. 

[l] The euthor mlsht neeo. /I U btiUr that Bmfma/'t M»etf »tn m Kv/Mt* 
ikaMhtimtkUT0om. JOHNSON. 

(2} Tfaii term, in our ■uthof't time, wit ipplied toall of Che letpeat kisl 

MAU>VX. 

{3] The neaBloc \% thet wbieb ii ootjriveii dUq/W(y, ciOBot bt cdM mgff^ t 
tonBCtUfitthatmuitheiwidfor. JOHNSON. 
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'Tis giyen with welcoine : To feed, were best at home ; 
From thence, the sauce to meat is ceremony ; 
Meeting were bare without it. 

Maeb, Sweet remembrancer t**— 
Now, good digestion wait on appetite, 
And health on both ! 

Len, May it please your highness sit ? 

[TAe Ghott of Ban^uo ritei^ and iiti in 

MxcBETH't place, 

Maeh. Here had we now our country's honour roof 'd. 
Were the gracM person of our Banquo present ; 
Whom may I rather challenge for onkindness. 
Than pity for mischance ! 

Roist. His absence, sir, 
Lays biame'upon his promise. Please it your higfanefls 
To grace us with your royal company ? 

Macb. The table's fuU. 

Len, Here's a place reaerv'd, sir. 

Macb, Where? 

Len. Herej my lord. What is't that moves your highness? 

Macb, Which of you have done this ? 

Lords. What, my good lord ? 

Macb, Thou can'st not say, I did it : never shake 
Thy gory locks at me. 

Rosse. Gentlemen, rise ; his highness is not well. 

Lady M, Sit, worthy friends : — my lord is often thus, 
And hath been from his youth : 'pray you, keep seal ; 
The fit is momentary ; upon a thought 
He will again be well : If much you note him, 
Y'Ou shall offend him, and extend his passion ; 
Feed, and regard him not. ■ Are you a man ? 

Macb, Ay, and a bold one^ that dare look on that 
Which might appal the devil. 

LadyM. O proper stuff! 
This is the very painting of your fear: 
This is the air-drawn dagger, which, you said. 
Led you to Duncan. O, these flaws, and starts, 
(Impostors to true fear,) would weH become 
A woman's story, at a winter's fire, 
Authoriz'd by her grandam. Shame itself! 
Why do you make such faces ? When all's done. 
You look bat on a stool. 

Macb, Pr'ythee, see tliere ! behold ! look ! lo I how say 
you ?. 
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Why, mh^t care T ? If thou canst nod, speak too. — 

If charoel-honseB, and our graves, must send 

Those that we bury, back, our monuments 

Shall be the maws of kites. [Ghatt ditappean. 

Jjody M, What ! quite unmann'd in felly ? 

Macb, If I stand here, 1 saw him. 

Lady M. Fye^ for shame ! 

Macb, Blood hath been shed ere now, i' th^ olden time. 
Ere human statute purg'd the gentle weal ;' 
Ay, and since too, murden have been performed 
Too terrible for the ear : the times have been. 
That, when the brains were out, th6 man woold die. 
And there an end : but now, they rise again. 
With twenty mortal murders on their crowns. 
And push us from our stoob : This is more strange 
Than such a murder is. 

Lady M. My worthy lord. 
Your noble friends do lack you. 

Macb, 1 do ferget : 

Do not muse at me,* my most worthy friends ; 

I have a strange infirmity, which is nothing 

To those that know me. Come, love and health to all ; 

Then rn sit down : — Give loe some wine, fill full :— * 

I drink to tb' general joy of the whole table. 

Ghoit ri$e$. 
And to our dear friend Banquo, whom we miss ; 
Would he were here ! to all, and him, we thirst,' 
And all to all.* 

Lord$, Our duties, and the pledge. 

Macb, Avaunt ! and quit my sight ! Let the earth hide 
thee ! 
Thy bones are marrowless, thy blood is cold ; 
Thou hast no speculation in those eyes 
Which thou dost glare with ! 

Lady M, Think of thij>, good peers. 
But as a thing of custom : His no other ; 
Only it spoils the pleasure of the time. 

Macb, What man dare, 1 dare : 

[5] The gentto weal, ia, tbe peareable rommuoit jr, the atrntc made quiet «ad n 
by bumiin iifatutet —^* MoUia i«curc peraKebant otia jreotes.** JOHNSOX. 

{0] To fli«f r anrleotljr sisniAed to wonder, to be io mmmse 8TEE VEXS. 

[7] We thirtt, 1 aiippoee. meaoa we desire to Iriok. M. MA^QS. 

[8] i. e. All rood wtahet to «U : sucb m be bad naned abore* iore, bealtb, a 
Jo/- WiJlBURTOIk. 
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Approach thou like the nigged Russian bear. 
The armM rhinoceros, or the Hyrcan tiger, 
Take any shape but that, and my firm nerves 
Shall never tremble : Or, be alive again, 
And dare me t6 the desert with thy swoid; 
If trembling i inhibit thee,^ protest me 
The baby of a girl. Hence, horrible shadow : 

[Ghott disappears. 
Unreal mockery, hence t-^Why, so ; — being gone, 
I am a man again. Pray you, sit still. 

Lady M. You have displaced the mirth, broke the good 
meeting. 
With most admired disorder. 

Macb, Can such things be, 
And overcome, us like a summer^s cloud. 
Without our special wonder ? You make me strange 
Even to the disposition that I owe. 
When now I think you can behold such sights, 
And keep the natural ruby of your cheeks, 
When mine are blanch'd with fear. 

Rosse. What sights, my lord ? 

Lady AL 1 pray you, speak not ; he grows worse and 
worse ; 
Question enrages him : at once, good night :»- 
Stand not upon the order of your going, 
But go at once. 

Len, Good night, and better health 
Attend his majesty ! 

Lady M. A kind gooi] night to all ! 

[Exeunt Lordn and Attendants. 

Mach, It will have blood ; they say, blood will have 
blood : 
Stones have been known to move, and trees to speak ; 
Augur», and understood relations, have 
By magot-pies/ and choughs, and rooks, brought forth 
'J 'he secret'st man of blood. What is the night ? 

Lady M, Almost at odds with morning, which is which. 

m To inhiMtSMXo forbid, 8TEEV£NS. 

[Ij Perh«i»we should read aurvrir*, i e. prognosticatioiKi by meain of omens 
»r*<l prodlf^ies. **Tbete, (»ays be) together whh tbe cooDection of eTeots wiib 
causes, have been imtrumeolal io divulging the most secret murders.** ,\n Cot- 
jrr«ve*s t)iet. a magfit is called viMgaiapU. Magot-vie h the drig inal name of the 
Inrd : Mag9l being the familiar appellation given to pies, as we say RoUn to a red- 
breast. Tom to a titmouse. Philip to a sparrow, ke. The modera mag is the ab> 
br0f iatioo of the aoeicot Moget^ a word which we bad from the French- 

ijTEEVENS. 
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M(u^, How wf%X tboQ, that Macduff deotes Us penoo. 
At our great bidding ^ 

Lady fit Did yoQ send to bim, sir ? 

Macb. 1 bear it by the waj ; but 1 wi)l send : 
Tbere's Dot a one of tbem, but io bis bouse 
I keep n servant fee'd. I will to<*inoiTOWy 
(Betimes I wfll,) unto tbe weird sisters : 
More sball tbey speak ; for now 1 am bent to know, ' 
By tbe worst means, the worst : for mine own good, 
All causes sball give way ; i am in blood 
Stept in so far, that, should 1 wade no more. 
Returning were as tedious as go o'er : 
Strange things 1 have in head, that will to hand ; 
^hich must be acted, ere they may be scannM.' 

Lady Jtf. You lack the season of all natures, sleep/ 

Macb. Come, we'll to sleep : My strange and self-abose 
Is the initiate fear, that wants bard use ; ■■■ ■ 
We are yet but ^oung in deed. [Exm/L 

SCENE V. 

The Heaik. Thunder, EfUer Ubcktw,^ fnevtmg ^ ikm 

fVkchet. 

1 Witch, Why, how now, Hecate ?* yon look angeriy. 

Hec. Have I not reason, beldams, as you are, 
8aucy, and overbold ? How did you dare 
To trade and traffic with Macbeth, 
In riddles, and affairs of death ; 
And 1, tbe mistress of your charms, 
The close contriver of all banns, . 
Was never call'd to beaf my part. 
Or show tbe glory of our art ? 



(2] Macbeth, here uks a questioD, wbieb tbe reeoUertiob of m ummtnA enatte 
liiai to amwer. Of this forcetrulnen, natural to a oilod oppressMl. tliert I* a 
bMutiful instance in tbe sacred socg of Deborah aqd Barak—'* ^he asked her «ae 
iromen counsel, yef, she returned ensver to herself.** STEE VENS. 

What Macbeth means to say is thia : What do fou thfak ^ tkU ciratwulmn, rial 
Uuedmff dsnAti f eaa^ ai Mir fnat biddinr 7 Whmt de y9U ^wfrfm ttcset f JfJkat 
^ y>wr ofimUtn ^ Vu ma»tr ? STE E V E^^ S. 

(31 To fcoii b to examine nicely. STEEVE>'S. 

[4] I tdte the meaoiiig to be, ** Tou want sleep, which msmm, or ciTCi there- 
)ii^ to, all nature. ** indigit tomnl itUa coudimmH.** JOHKSON. 

'51 Shakespeare has been censured for inlroducios Recate aasoaf the rulgar 
witches, and. coascnuenUy, for confounding ancient «itb modeni supentltloia. 
But the Gothic and Pagan fictions were now frequently blended and ioeorrorated. 
The Lady of rbe r^e floated in tbe suit of Neptune before Queen Eiisat-eth at 
XcDilwiirch; Ariel assumes the &emblaoce of a se«-njmph. and Hecale. b\ an 
0UJ apBpeteU0«, cQBdacUthA litas of the wc^ siit»n in Macbtth. 

T. WA*T05. 
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And, which is worse, all you have done, 

Hath heen but for a wayward son, 

Spiteful, and wrathful ; who, as others do. 

Loves for bis own ends, not for you. 

But make amends now : Get yon gone^ 

And at the pit of Acheron 

Meet me i* th' morning ; thither he 

Will come' to know his destiny. 

Your vessels, and your spells, provide, 

Your charms, and every thing beside : 

I am for th* air ; this night Til spend 

Unto a dismal, fatal end. 

Great business must be wrought ere noon ; 

Upon the comer of the moon 

There hangs a vaporous drop profound ;• 

V\\ catch it ere it come to ground : 

And that, distillM by magic slights/ 

Shall raise such artificial sprights, 

As, by the strength of their illusion, • 

Shall draw him on to his confusion : 

He shall spurn fate, scorn death, and bear 

His hopes 'borve wisdom, grace, and fear : 

And yoQ all know, security 

h mortals' chiefest enemy. 

Song. [Within.] Come aztay^ come tmay, 4'C.* 
Hark, 1 am call'd ; my little spirit^ see, 
Sits in a foggy clond, and stays for me. [RriL 

1 Wiuh. Come, let's make haste ; she'll soon be back 
again. [Exeynt. 

SCENE VI. 

Forts. A Room in the Palace. Enter Lcirox and another 

Lord. 
Len. My former speeches have but hit your thoughts, 
Which can interpret further : only, 1 say, 
Things have been strangely borne : The gracious Duncan 
Was pitied of Macbeth : — marry, he was dead :— — '- 

[«) Thhj«t>on>us.dro|> aeemsto hare tieen Oieuit /or tlie ume ai ttte vinu 
lamarr or the aocieots, being a foaai which th« monn wa* supposed to abed oo parti- 
cular hertw, or other i»bjeclf, vheo stronjlj solicited by eacbaatmeDt, Lucan in- 
troduces Brief ho using It I^ 6 « 

r,, «., /' '* •^"" ^^'' '•*«»* mMttrat.'* 8TEEVEN8. 

m StfrArt— irta; subtle ' acticea. JOHNSON. 

J" X**]*i"*'S **** ' '•'""** '" • *'^- <*«■»»•« P»«<*«. entitled, " A Tracl-Cooaio- 
dt9 caUad Thi tfiich j hug tUet acted, kc. writban by Tboaas Middleton.** 

BT££VEKS. 

Vol. IV. O 
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And the right-T«]iant Banquo walked too late ; 

Whom, joo may say, if it please you, Fleaoce kili'd. 

For FleaDce fled. Men must not walk too late. 

Who cannot want the thought, how monstrouB 

It was for Malcolm, and for Donalbain, 

To kill their gracious father ? damned fact ! 

How it did grieve Macbeth ! did he not straight. 

In pious rage, the two delinquents tear, 

That were the slaves of drink, and thralls of sleep ? 

Was not that nobly done ? Ay, and wisely too ; 

For 'twould have angered any heart alive, 

To hear the men deny it. So that, I say, 

He has borne all things well : and I do think. 

That, had he Duncan's sons under his key, 

(As, an't please heaven, he shall not,) they should find 

What Hwere to kill a father ; so should Fleance. 

But, peace ! — ^for from broad words, and 'cause he 6il'd 

His presence at the tyrant's feast, I hear, 

Macduff lives in disgrace : Sir, can you tell 

Where he bestows himself? 

Lord, The son of Duncan, 
From whom this tyrant holds the due of birth, 
Lives in the English court ; and is receiv'd 
Of the most pious Edward with such grace. 
That the malevolence of fortune nothing 
Takes from his high respect : Thither Macduff is gooe 
To pray the holy king, on his aid 
To wake Northumberland, and warlike Siward : 
That, bv the help of these, (with Him above 
To ratify the work,) we may again 
Give to our tables meat, sleep to our nights ; 
Free from our feasts and banquets bloody knives ; 
Do faithful homage, and receive free honours, 
All which we pine for now : And this report 
Hath so exasperate the king, that he 
Prepares for some attempt of war. 

Ltn. Sent he to Macduff? 

Lord, He did : and with an absolute, iSir not /, 
The cloudy messenger turns me his back. 
And hums ; as who should say, You^U rue iht timej 
That clogs me with this anxtuer. 

Left, And that well might 
Advise him to a caution, to hold what distance 
His wisdom can provide. Some holy angel 
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Fly to the conrt of England, and un&ld 
His message ere he come ; that a swift blessing 
Mjv soon return to this our suffering coantiy 
Under a hand accursed ! 
Lord, My prayers with him ! [Exeunt* 



ACT IV. 

SCENE I.— j9 dark Cavfi. In the middle a Cauldron hoO- 
tog. Thunder, Enter the three Witches,^ 

1 Witch. 

Thrice the brinded cat hath mew'd. 

2 IVitch. Thrice ; and once the hedge -pig whin'dJ 

3 Witch. Harper cries : — 'Tis time, 'tis time* 
1 Witch. Round* about the cauldron go : 

In the poison'd entrails throw.— 



[9] Seen* F.—Ab ibi* ii the chief icene of enchantment in the play. It Is proper. 
In tbn place, to observe, with how much judsment Shakespeare feiii aelected all the 
drrunistaoces of hi« infernal ceremoniea, and how exactly he has coofonoeij to 
common opiokMU anc traditiooa : 

" Thrice the brinded cat hath mewM." 

The usual form in which familiar spirits are reported to converse with witches* 
is that of a cat A witch, who was tried about half a century before the time of 
Shake»|ieare, had a cat named Ruttericin, as the spirit of one of those witrhea 
was Orimallcin ; and when any mischief was to he done, she used to bid Rut- 
terkin re end Jig. But once, when she would have sent Rutterkin to tormeot 
a daasnf er of the Countess of Rutland, instead of going or JIgiag, he only cried 
ss<r, from whence she discovered that the lady was out of hb power, the pow- 
er of witches being not universal, but limited, as Bhakeapeare hea taken care to 
inculcate : 

** Though his bark cannot be lost, 
*' Tet it shall be tenpest-tott." 

The common afBictions which the malice of witcbea produced, were me- 
lancholy, Sta, and lose of flesh, which are threatened by one of 8hakespeafe*i 

witebee: 

** Weary sev'n nights, nine times nine, 
** 8hall he dwindle, peak, and pine.*' 

It was likewise their practice to destroy the cattle of their neighbours, and the 
fanners have to this day many ceremonies to secure their cows an«l other ("attle 
from witchcraft ; but they seem to have been moat su^^erted of malice aei^st 
swine. Shakespeare has accordingly made one of his witches de<-lare that she 
ha« lieen iiUint ntbu ; and Dr Harsoet obserTes. that, about that time. ** a tow 
eov'd not beW of the meoiles, nor a girl ^f the nUlentt ^' *«"w 0^' leeaiee tPm* 
charged with toiteheruft'' 

** Toad, that under the cold stone, 
•* Dave and nights ha««t thirty-one 
•• {•wfUer'd venom sicepinr rot, 
" Boil thou arst V th* charmed pot" 
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Toad, that Qnder coldest stone, 
Days and nights hast thirty-one 
Swelter^ venom sleeping got. 
Boil thoa first i' th' charmed pot ! 



Toadi haTe liktwlse long lain under the reprrach of being br nne OMnn ae- 
ceanry to witehenft, for wWeh reaaon Shakeipeare. in the Snt aeoot of tMi 
play, ealls one of tho jpirita Paddock or Toad, aod now takes care to put a tool 
Brat into the pot Wbco Vaoioos was aeised at Tboulouae, tJiere «aa found ift 
Ua Mgingt Ut«»t ^To wiiro iac/wtu, m gnat toad MW *i « witi, Hpoo wkkk 
time tliat proaecuted him Fm^cUm tMpnknkmt, ekarf* Ma, 1 aappoai. vtt 

•* r iUel of a fenoj anaiie. 
** In the eauldnxn boU and bake : 
** Bye of aewt, aod ttfe of frog :— — 
"Foracbann,^ 4c. 

The proprietj of tbeie ingredients may be known by eoHoltiag tbe boofcs Di 
VMboi Aoiioaliuin aod De Mirabilibus MoadI, aaeribed to A&eitin Uw^am, 
in which the reader, win has time nod erodolity, nwy dteeover rtgj wowia 
f ul leereta. ^ 

•« Finger of birtb-atrangled babe, 
«* Ditch-deliTer'd by a drab ;»— 

It ban been already meaAiooed, In the law against witches, that they are cop- 

- -. - - ^^ 



posed to take up dead bodies to use in eochaotmeofh, whicb waa confessed 
Ihe wonan wbon King James examined ; and who had of a dead body, tbet 
waa dirided in one of tneir assemblies, two flngers for her share. It Is obaerv> 
able, that Slnketpeare, oo this grnit occasion, which iarolves tbe lete of a kiag, 
multiplies all the circuinstances of horror. The babe, whose finger is oaed, moit 
be strangled in Hs blitb; the grease most oot only be huono, bat must have 
dropped from « gibbet, the gibbet of a lOurderer ; and eren the sow, whose bloed 
ts used, must have oifeoded catine by devouring her own lanow. Tbeao ire 
touches of judgoMBBt and geoias. 

** And now about the cauldron slog,—* 
** Black spirits and white, 
** Red spirits and grey, 
** Mingle, mingle, mingle, 
** You that mingle ma>.'* 

▲jKlfinafonDerpart: 

•• wchd flstem, hand in hand,— 

** Thus do go about , about ; 

•* Thrice to Chine, and thrice to mine, 

** And thrice again, to miike up oioe.** 

These two passages 1 hare brought tospther, because they both seem fa^jeel 
to the ol^ectioo of too much lex'ity for the Mlemnity of euchantmeat. aod may 
both be shown, by one quotation from Caiot'eD's account of Irelaod. to be founded 
upon a practice really observed by tbe uncivilized natives of that country 
** When any one gets a fall.** says tbe informer of Camden. ** he starts up, aad, 
lomtef thru tiKUi to tht rifht^ digs a hole in tbe earth ; for they im^iae that 
there is a spirit In the ground, aod if he falls sick in two or three day*, they 
send ooe of their women that is skilled io that wsv to the place, where ahe says, 
I call thee from the east, west, north, and south, from tbe groves, the woodii 
tbe riven, and the fen*, from the fairitt rtd, Mnclc. whUt.^ There waa likewue 
a book wrttfen before tbe time of Shakespeare, describing, amoi^^ other pmpcr- 
tle9,the e«!ouri of spirits. 

Many other eireumstaaces mifbt be parfirdtarised, in which Shakespeare hai 
shown his Judgment aod his koowleOge. JOH N SON. 

(1] The urchin, or hedgehog, Trom itssoIitarioeA4, the u^lioesNOf its appearance, 
and from n popular opinion that it sacke ' or poi^ioned tbe adders of eows, was 
adopted into tbe demonologic syatem, and it^ sha^e wss sometimes supnoaed to bo 
assumed by mischfevntis elves. Heoce it was ooe of tbe plagvca of CaUbon in 
Tlu Temptit T. WARTON. 
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All Double, double toil and trouble ; 
Fire, bum ; and, cauldron, bubble. 
2 fVttch. Fillet of a fenny snak^, 
Iq the cauldron boil and bake : 
Eye of newt, and toe of frog, 
\Vool of bat, and tongue of £)g, 
Adder's fork, and blind- worm's Bting, 
Lizard's leg, and owlet's wing, 
For a charm of powerful trouble, 
Like a hell-broth boil and bubble. 

AIL Double, double toil and trouble 
Fire, bum ; and, cauldron, bubble. 

3 IViich, Scale of dragon, tooth of wolf ; 
Witches' mummy,; maw, and gulf. 
Of the ravin'd salt^ea shark ;* . 
Root of hemlock, dig^'d i' th' dark ; 
Liver of blaspheaiing Jew ; 
Gall of goat, and slips of yew, 

Sliver'd in the moon's eclipse ; * 

Nose of Turk, and Tartar's Kps f 
Finger of birth-strangled babe, 
Ditch*deliver'd by a drab, - 
Make the gruel thick and slab : 
Add thereto a tiger's chaudron/ 
For th' ingredients of our cauldron. 

All. Double, double toil and trouble 
Fire, bum ; and, cauldron, bubble. 

2 Witch, Cool it with a baboon's blood, 
Then the charm is firm and good. 

Enter Hecate, and the other three Witches.* 

Hee. O, well done i I commend your paina ; I 

And every one shall share i' th' gains. ! 

And now about the cauldron sing, I 

(2] The t^f'n the iwaflmr, the tkf^t. Rnvim^ b rlnttiKf with prey. Aavi* te 
the ftnrieot word for prey obtained by violejice. STEEVENS. 

fa] These insreOientfl. in all prohal)ility. owed their introduction to the defeste- 
tkuin which the Turks were held on arcount of the holy wars. 8TEE VKNS 

(4l CKa%dnm, f . e. entnits ; a word fonnerly Jn common uae In the boolis of 
cookery. STEEVENS. 

[5] The tni«Hion of these wofds {and fht othtr thru Jfilehtt) in the orlsinal copy* 
mnat be owin? to a mistake. RITfiiON. \ 

Perbap* Xhent addUinnal Witchei* were brouKht on for thenakeofthe approaching 
danee. The original triad of hap wai in«i.'Ticient frtr the peiformaoce of the »• »•• 
fient round*" intrtntMced ia p- b^. STilUVE'S^, \ 
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Like elves and fairies in a ring. 
Enchanting all that ^ou put in. 

SONG. 



BUck spirits and whUe^ 
Red spirits and grey ; 

Mingle^ mingle^ mtn^/e, 
Foil that mingle may. 



2 Witch* By the pricking of my thamb0y 

Something wicked this way comes : 

Open, locks, whoever knocks. 

Enter Macbeth. 

Macb. How now, you secret, black, and midnight ha^ T 
What is't voo do ? 

AIL A deed without a name. 

Macb. 1 cdnjure you, by that which you profefis, 
(Howe'er you come to know it,) answer me : 
Though you untie the winds, and let them fight 
Against the churches ; though the yesty waves* 
Confound and swallow navigation up ; 
Though bladed com be lodged,' and trees blown down; 
Though castles topple on their warders^ heads ;* 
Though palaces, and pyramids, do slope 
Their heads to their foundations ; though the treasure 
Of nature's gerrains tumble all together,* 
Even till destruction sicken, answer me 
To what f ask you. 

1 Witch, Speak. 

Switch. Demand. 

3 Witch. Vfe'W answer. 

1 Witch. Say, if tbou'dst rather hear it firom our mouths 
Or from our masters' ? 
Macb. Call them, let me see them. 

1 Witch. Pour in sow's blood, that hath eaten 
Her nine farrow ; grease, that's sweaten 
From the murderer's gibbet, throw 
Into the flame. 



[6] Tettg wmvM— i. e. fonniDS or fnihy waves. JOHNSON. 

[71 Cora, prostrated by tb« wind, in nodero lao|nii^* ■ aud to be i^i : but 
lo^*d had aocieotly the Bame meaniog RITSON. 

[8] ro}i^« is used for fwRMe STEBVEN8 

[91 ChrmiMs are "ee^^ which have besun to eenninate or sprout Germtu, let. 
Oenm, rr. STEEVENS. 
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M. Come, high, or low ; 
Thyself, and office, defUy* show. 

Thunder. An Apparition of an armed Head riici.* 

Macb. Tell me, thou anknown pow'r, 

1 Witch. He knows thy thought ; 
Hear his speech, hut say thou nought 

App. Macbeth! Macbeth! Macbeth ! beware Macduff; 
Beware the thane of Fife. — Dismiss me : — ^Elnough. 

[petcendt. 

Macb. What-e'er thou art, for thy good caution, thanks ; 

Thou hast harp'd my fear aright:' ^But one word 

more : 

1 Witch, He will not be commanded : Here's another, 
More potent than the first. 

T%ftnder. An Apparition of a bloody CkUd mei . 



Jlpp. Macbeth ! Macbeth ! Macbeth !• 



Macb. Had 1 thred ears, I'd hear thee. 

App. Be bloody, bold, 
And resolute : laugh to scorn the power of man. 
For none of woman bom shall harm Macbeth. 

[Descends. 

Macb. Then live, Macduff; What need I fear of thee? 
But yet I'll make assurance double sure. 
And take a bond of fate : thou shalt not live ; 
That I may tell pale -hearted fear, it lies. 
And sleep in spite of thunder* What is this, 

Tliunder., An Apparition of a Child crowned^ wOh a tree 

in his handy rises. 

That rises like the issue of a king ; 
And wears upon his baby brow the round 
And top of sovereignty ?* 



[1] L t. frith ■droitMis, dezttrouilf. Ddt k a North eooatrr word 

8TEEVEN8. 

rs] Tb* araed head reprcMota sTnboticallT Macb«th*t baad ent olTand brought 
to Maleolm by Slaeihiff'. The bloody chHd is Macduff untimelt rtppM frooi bia 
■otber'B womb. The child with a crown on bis bead, aod a bough in ui tend. It the 
foyal MalooliB: who ordered bh aoldien to hew tbemVown a bough, and bear It be- 
mn then to Dontiaaoe. Thte cAaervation I haTC adopted fron Mr. Upton. 

STEEVEN8. 

p] To kmrp^ ia to touch oa a paiaioo aa a harper touches a string. 8TEEVEN9. 

[4] The reind is tbat part ofthe crown that enelretea the heed: The to^ b the 
thai rises above it JOHNSON. 
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M. Listen, Init speak Dot. 

App. Be Uon-^mettled, proud ; and take no care 
Who chafes, who frets, or where conspirers are : 
Machetb shall never yanquishM be, until 
Great Bimam wpod to high Donsinane hill 
Shall come against him. [Deiccfidf. 

Mach, That will never be ; ' 
Who can impress the forest ;* bid the tree 
Unfix his earth-boand root ? sweet bodements ! good ! 
Rebellious head,* rise never, till the wood 
Of Bimam rise, and our high-plac'd Macbeth 
Shall live the lease of nature, pay his breat^r 
To time,. and mortal custom. — Yet mj heail 
Throbs to know one thing ; Tell me, (if joor art 
Can tell so much,) shall Banqoo's issae ever 
Reign in this kingdom ? 

All. Seek to know no more. 

Mach^ I will be satisfied : deny me tbist 
And an eternal curse fall on yon ! Let me know :«— 
Why sinks that cauldron ? and what noise is this ? 

1 Witch. Show ! 2 WiUh. I^ow ! 3 Wiick. Show i 
JUL Show his eyes, and grieve his heart ; 
Come like shadows, so depart 

Eight Kingf appear ^ and pass cfver the Stage f« order; tft€ 
last with a glass in his hand ; Ban<iuo following. 

Macb. Thou art too like (he spirit of Banqno ; down ! 
Thy crown does sear mine eye-balls :* — And thy hairi 
Thou other gold-bound brow, is like the first :*— 
A third is like the former : — Filthy hags ! 
Why do you show roe this ? — A fourth ? — Start, eyes ! 
What ! will the line stretch out to th* crack of doom ? 

Another yet? — A seventh ? — I'll see no more :— 

^ — .-__-,. — ■ - --- 

[ft] L a. who cu eopnaaad the forest to ferre him like a soldier iapmwd 

JOHNSON. 

[6] L e. let rebelltoo never roeke head afiaiast me till a fozext moTe, aod 1 vhaD 
xvigB lo safetf . TH£OBA LD. 

p] *' It is reported that Vottaire often laughs at the traredjr of Macbeth. Air 
hsrtns a legioo of icbosta in it. One should imagine he either had not leamH faf- 
lish, or had forfot hk I^tin ; for the spirits of Banquo*» line are no more f hosts, thaa 
the representation of the Jitfiao nee in the JSneid; and there is oo (host Mi 
Baoquo's throuKhout the play.** 

Essay on the Genius and Writings of Shal:espeare. kc. by Mn. Mostage. 

p] The expreasio* of Macbeth, that the eroirn trart his rft-bmiU. '» taken fma 
the metliod forverly practised of destroy ioic the isicht of capthes or coapetitor^. by 
holding a burning bason before the eve, which dried up its buaiidity. WbeiKe the 
ItaUna etacteoft, to bUnd. iOji^'SON. 



I 

J 



A«T IT. Ml€itTH< 381 

And vet the eigklli Appears, veho bears fl ghA, 
Which shows me maby more ; afid some 1 see^ 
That two-foK) Mis aod treble sceptres carry :' 
Horrible sight! — Aj, now, I see, ^iis true ; 
For the blood-boker'd Banqtio smiles upon me^* 
Aod poiots at them for bis. — What, is this so ? 

1 Wittk* Ay, sir, all this is so :-^But irhj 
Stands Macbeth thas amazedly ?— 
Come, sisters, cheer we up his sprights,* 
And show the best of our delights ; 
ril charm the air to give a sound. 
While yoe peribrm your antique round : 
That this great king may kindly say, 
Oor duties did hie welcome pay. 

[Mnie. l%e Witchit danei^ and vanish, 

Maeb. Where are they ? Gone ? — ^Let this pemieieafl 
hour 
Stand aye accursed in thexaleadar P '" " >■ 
Come in, without there ! 

Enter LEirCnc* 

Len. What's your grace's wilt ? 

Jiilacb, Saw you the weird sisters ? 

Len. 'l^o, my lord. 

Macbm Came they not by you ? 

Len, No, indeed, my lord., 

Macb. Infected be the air whereon they ride ; 
And damn'd, all those that trast them ! — I did hear 
The galloping of horse : Who was't came by ? 

Len. 'Tis two or three, my lord, that bring yon word« 
Macduff is fled to England. 

Macb. Fled to England ? 

Len. Ay, my good lord. 

M(ieb. Time, thou anticipat^st my dread exploits :* 
The flighty par|;)08e never is overtook, 
Unless the deed. go with it : From this moment, 
The very firstlings of my heart shall be 
The flrsUings of my hand. And even now 



[9] Thiswas iotendedas aecmpliDneiit to Kins«Ianies the Fint, -ffbo Ant unitrd 
the two nlaodB and the three kiogdoins under nnr head; whose hotise too was said 
to be d^sceoded from Banquo. WA RDU RTOX. 

[11 To bolter, in Warwickshire. sigiiiCca to daub, dirty^ or begrfme. 8TEEV. 

fa] i. c. ipirlta. 8TEEVKNS. 

[3] Id the aocient nlmatiars the unlucky days were distinguished by ■ mark of 
T«pn>hatiou. 6TEEVRNS 

[4] To MtUiptiU it here to prevent, by takirr awJiy the opportunity. 

21 Vol. IV. O 2 
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To crowD my thoughts with acts, be it thought Mid done: 

The c^tle of Macduff 1 will surprise ; 

Seize upon Fife ; give to th' ed^ of the awoid 

His wife, his babes, and all unfortunate souls 

That trace his line% No boasting like a fool ; 

This deed PU do, before this purpose cool : 

But no more sights !*-:-Where are these gentleiMB ? 

Comet bring me where they are. [ExemfL 

SCENE IL 

J^e. j8 Boom m Macduff's CoitU. E$aer LaAf MacMrvf , 

her Son, and RossB. 

L. Macd. What had he done , to make him fly the bad? 

ilDMe. You must have patience, madam. 

Zf. Maed. He had none : 
His flight was madness : When our actions do not. 
Our fears do make us traitors. 

Bo$n. You know not. 
Whether it was his wisdom, or his fear. 

L. Macd. Wisdom ! to leave his wife, to leave his babes. 
His mansion, and his titles, in a place 
From whence hhnself does flv ? He loves us not ; 
He wants the natural touch r for the poor wren. 
The most diminutive of birds, will fight. 
Her young ones in her nest, against the owl. 
All is the fear, and nothing is Uke love ; 
As little is the wisdom, where the flight 
So runs against all reason. 

Rone. My dearest coz', 
I pray you, school yourself: But, for your husband, 
He is noble, wise, judicious, and best knows 
The fits o' th* season.^ i dare not speak much further : 
But cruel are the times, when we are traitors. 
And do not know ourselves ; when we hold rumour 
From what we fear, yet know not what we fear ; 
But float upon a wild and violent sea. 
Each way, and move. — 1 take my leave of you : 

[5] Tkb hasty reflectloo U to be cooftidered as a nionl to the forofit^ o**^ • 

** Tu BftquKBieraacIre (oefas) queni mibi, quen ttbi 

** Finem Di dederiot Leucomm, et SabjifwtUM 

** Tentarit numeraa, ut meluic qukquiderit pati.** STCEVEira. 

(6J Natural Mnlbilftjr He ta oot touched with natural affectioo. JOB 98011 

[7] Whit b moKt JUtUtg to be dona in ererj eoniuBcUure. ▲KOiFTMOOa 
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Shall not be long bat I Ml be here again : 
ThiDgs at the wont will cease, or else climb npurard 
To what thej were before.^^M^ pretty cousin, ' 
Blessing upon you ! 

L. Maed. Father'd be is^ add yet he's fatherless. 

Ro9$€, 1 am so much a fool, should 1 stay longer, 
It would Ik my disgrace, and your discomnirt : 
I take my leaye at once. [ExiL 

L. Maed. Sirrah, your Cither's dead ; 
And what will you do now ? How will you lire T 

Son, As birds do, mother. 

L, Matd. What, with worms and flies ? 

■Sew. With what I get, 1 mean ; and so do they. 

L. Macd. Poor bird ! thou*dst nerer fear the net, nor 
lime^ 
The pit-fall, nor the gin. 

Son. Why should 1, mother? Poor birds they at« not 
set for. 
Hy father is not dead, for all your saying. 

L. Macd. Yes, he is dead ; how wilt thon do for a 
father ? 

Son. Nav, how will you do for a husband ? 

L. Macd, Why, 1 can buy me twenty at any market. 

Son. Then you'll buy *em to sell again. 

L. Maed. Thou speak'st with all thy wit ; and yet, i'fidth. 
With wit enough fer thee. 

Son, Was my father a traitor, mother ? 

L. Macd. Ay, that be was. 

Son. What is a traitor ? 

L. Macd, Why, one that swears and lies. 

Son, And be all traitors, that do so ? 

L. Macd, Every one that does so, is a traitor, and 
must be hanged. 

Son, And must they all be hanged, that swear and lie ? 

L, Macd, Every one. 

Son, Who must hang them ? 

L. Macd, Why, the honest men. 

Sou. Then the liars and swearers are fools : for there 
are liars and swearers enough to beat the honest men, 
and hang up them. 

L, Macd, Now God help thee, poor monkey! But 
how wilt thou do for a father ? 

Son. If he were dead, you'd weep for him : if yov 
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would not, it were a good sign that I sboidd quickly 
have a new father. 

L. Maed. Poor prattler ! how thoa talk'at 

£fUer a Meaenger. » 

Mes$. Bless yon, hir dame ! 1 am not to yon lnioim» 
Though in your state of honour I am perfect 
I doubt, some danger does approach you neaiiy : 
If yon will take a homely man's adnca^ 
Be not found here ; hence, with your Uttle ones. 
To fright yon thus, methinks, I am too savage ; 
To do worse to you, were fell cruelty,* 
Which is too nigh your person. Heaven preserre yon! 
I dare abide no longer. [Eaek Mmemgtrm 

L. Maed. Whither should I fly ? 
I have done no harm. But I remember now 
1 am in this earthly world ; where, to do hanSy 
Is often laudable : to do g^ood, sometime. 
Accounted dangerous folly : Why then, alas ! 
Do 1 pvt'Up that womanly defence. 
To say, 1 have done no harm ? — What are these iemt 

Enter Murdtrtn. 

Mur. Where is your husband ? 

L. Maed. 1 hope, in no place so nnsanctified. 
Where such as thou may'st find him. 

Mur, He's a traitor. 

Son. Thou ly'st, thou shag-ear'd vittain. 

Jllur. What, you egg? \9uMmg 

Young fry of treachery ? 

Son. He has killed me, mother : 
Run away, 1 pray you. 

[Ex. L. Macd. crytfig wMrdetj and pu rmd 

by th€ Jlfiiracrcn. 

SCENE III. 

England. A Room in the King's Palace. Enter BIalcoui 

and Macduff. 

Mai. Let us seek out some desolate shade » and there 
Weep our sad bosoms empty. 

Macd. Let us rather 
' Hold fast the mortal sword ; and, like good men, 

[8] To (to Kwtt it to let ber ud ber cbildreo be deitroyed without vandnf. 

iOHllSOV. 
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Bestride oar down-fairn birthdom :^ Each new morn, 
New widows bowl ; new orphans cry ; new sorrows 
Strike heaven on the &ce, thajt it resounds 
As if it felt with Scotland, and yell*d out 
Like syllable of dolour.' 

Mai. What I believe, Til wail ; 
What know, believe ; and, what I can redress, 
As 1 shall find the time to friend, 1 will* 
What you have spoke, it may be so, perchance* 
This tyrant, whose sole name blisters our tongues. 
Was once thought honest : yon have lov'd him weU ; 
He hatb not touch'd you yet I am young ; but some- 
thing 
You may deserve of bim through me ; and wisdom* 
To offer up a weak, poor, innocent lamb. 
To appease an angry god. 

Macd^ I am not treacherous. 

Mai. But Macbeth is. 
A good and virtuous nature may recoil, 
In an imperial charge. But 'crave your pardon f 
That which you are, my thoughts cannot transpose : 
Angels are bright still, though the brightest fell : 
Though all things foul would wear the brows of grace. 
Yet grace must still look so.^ 

Macd. I have lost my hopes. 

Mai. Perchance, even there, where I did find my 
doubts, 
Why, in that rawness^ lefl yon wife, and child, 
(Those precious motives, those strong knots of love,) 
Without leave-taking ? — I pray you. 
Let not my jealousies be your dishonours, 

(9] The aUusioo is to > man tmm whoga something valuably is about to be takes 
by violence, and who, that be may defend it wittwut iacumbrance, lays it on the 
ground, and ataods over it wirb hii weapon in his band. Our birthdom. or birth- 
right, aaya he, liei on the grouod-; let us, like men who are to flf bt for what ii 
dearest to them, not abandon It, but stand oyer it and defend it. This is a strong 
picture of obstinate resolution. JOHKSON. 

[1] The portents and prodigies in the skies, of which mentbn is made before^ 
showed that heaven sympathised with Scotland. WARBUKTON. 

[i] Thtt is, awl *tU wisdom. HEATH 

(aj The meaning perhaps is this >-My saspicimM cannot ii^ure you, If you be 
▼ntuous, by supposing that a traitor miiy put on your virtuous appearance I do 
not say that your virtuous appearance p'roves vouatraHor \ for virtu<* roubt wear 
Its proper ftirm, though that form be countrrrened by villaoy. JOHNSON. 

[4] ffainwfjw— without previous provision, without due preparatioo, without 
■Mlvri^ of counsel. JOH^ SON. 
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But mine own ssfeties :— Yoo may be ri^hUy jost. 
Whatever 1 sball think. 

Macd. Bleed, bleed, poor country ! 
Great tyranny, lay thou thy basu sure. 
For goodness dares not check thee ! weir tfaoa thj 

wrongs. 
Thy title is affeer'd !^— Fare thee well, lord : 
1 would not be the villain that thou think^st 
For the whole space that's in the tyrant's grasp. 
And the rich East to boot. 

Mai, Be not offended : 
I speak not as in absolute fear of you. 
I think, our country sinks beneath the yoke ; 
It weeps, it bleeds ; and each new day a gash 
Is added to her wounds : 1 think, withal. 
There would be hands uplifted in my right; 
And here, from gracious England, have 1 offer 
Of goodly thousands : But, for all this. 
When I shall tread upon the tyrant's head. 
Or wear it on my sword, yet my poor country 
Shall have more vices than it had before ; 
More suffer, and more sundry ways than every 
By him that shall succeed. 

Maed. What should he be ? 

Mat. It is myself 1 mean :' in whom I know 
AH the particulars of vice so grafted. 
That, when they shall be open'd, black Macbeth 
Will seem as pure as snow ; and the poor state 
Esteem him as a lamb, being compar'd 
With my conftneless harms. 

Macd. Not in the legions 
Of horrid hell, can come a devil more damn*d 
In evils, to top Macbeth. 

Mai, I grant him bloody. 
Luxurious, avaricious, false, deceitful. 
Sodden, malicious, smacking of every sin 

[i] 4ffur'i, t law term for cooflm^d. POPE. 

To affetT (for lo it •hould be written) b to assen, or reduee to certaiet^. All 
anereiiimeiita-^hal b, JudKoieoti of any court of jnitice, upoo a pfeseatBOit or 



other preceeding, that a party sball be amerced, or in nercf^— are bjr 



Cliafta tohe affeered bylawfufaieo, tworo to be impartiaL Think the 
praetke of a Court Leet, with which Shakespeare feenu to hare bees aiitmtttht 
aequnlnted, and where be misbt have orca^onally acted aaan mfttret. RtTSOK. 

(61 This coofereoeeaf Malcoln with Macduff to takeoovi of tke ctoooteia 
Scotland. POP£. 
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That has a name : But tfaere'9 no bottom, none* 
In my voluptuousness : your wives, your daughters. 
Your matrons, and your maids, could not fill up 
The cistern of my lust ; and my desire 
All continent impediments would o'er-bear. 
That did oppose my will : Better Macbeth, 
Than such a one to reign. 

Macd. Boundless imtemperance 
In nature is a tyranny ; it hath been 
Th' untimely emptying of the happy throne, 
And fall of many kings. But fear not yet 
To take upon you what is yours : you may 
Convey your pleasures in a spacious plen^. 
And yet seem cold, the time you may so hood-wink. 
We have willing dames enough ; there cannot be 
That vulture in you, to devour so many 
As will to greatness dedicate themselves. 
Finding it so iQclin^d. 

Mai, With this, there grows, 
In my most ill-compos*d affection, such 
A stanch less avarice, that, were I kibg, 
I should cut off the nobles for their lands ; 
Desire his jewels, and this other's house : 
And my more-having would be as a sauce 
To make me hunger more ; that I should forge 
Qparrels unjust against the good, and loyal. 
Destroying them for wealth. 

Macd, This avatice 
Sticks deeper ; grows with more pernicious root 
Than summer-seediDg lust :' and it hath been 
The sword of our slain kings : Yet do not fear ; 
Scotland hath foysons* to fill up your will. 
Of your mere own : All these are portable, 
With other graces weigh'd. 

Mai. But 1 have none : The king-becoming graces, 
As justice, verity, temperance, stableness. 
Bounty, perseverance, mercy, lowliness. 
Devotion, patience, courage, fortitude, 
I have no relish of them ; but abound 
In the division of each several crime, ^^ 

TT] The tUnakm it to planU : vnd the seiwe is,—" Avarice is a pereonial weed ; 
it W a de^er and more pernicious root than /«/£, which Is but a mere annual, am) 
lasts but for a Pummer, when it obeds its seed and decays." BLACKSTONIS 

{8] r^i^M, plenty. POPE. 
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Acting it maoy ways. Nay, bad f power, I should 
Pour the sweet milk of concord into hell. 
Uproar the universal peace, confoood 
All unity on earth. 

Macd. O Scotland ! Scotland ! 

McU. If such a one be fit to govern, speak: 
I am as I haye spoken. 

Macd, Fit to govern ! 
No, not to live.----0 nation miserable. 
With an untitled tyrant bloody 'Sceptre'd, 
When shalt thou see thy wholesome days again ? 
Since that the truest issue of thy throne 
By his own interdiction jstands accurs'd. 
And does bla^heme his breed ? — Thy royal &tfaer 
Was a most sainted king ; the queen, that bore thee, 
Oft'ner upon her knees than on her feet. 
Died every day she lived. Fare thee well ! 
These evils, thou repeat'st upon thyself^ 
Have banished me from Scotland.— O, my breast, 
Thy hope ends here ! 

MaL Macduff, this noble passion. 
Child of integrity, hath from my soul 
Wip'd the black scruples, reconcil'd my thoughts 
To thy good truth and honour. Devilish Macbeth 
By many of these trains hath sought to win me 
Into his power ; and modest wisdom plucks me 
From over-credulous haste : But God above 
Deal between thee and me ! for even now 
I put m\ self to thy direction, and 
Unspeak mine own detraction ; here abjure 
The taints and blames j laid Upon myself, 
For strangers to my nature. I am yet 
Unknown to woman ; never was forsworn ; 
Scarcely have coveted what was mine own ; 
At no time broke my faith ; would not betray 
The devil to his fellow ; and delight 
No less in truth, than life : my first false speakii^ 
Wa^ this upon myself: What I am truly. 
Is thine, and my poor country^s, to command : 
Whither, indeed, before thy here -approach, 
CM Sjivard, with ten thousand warlike men, 
All ready at a point, was setting forth : 
Now we'll together; And the chance, of g^oodness. 
Be like our warranted quarrel ! Why are you silent T 
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Macd, Such welcome and unwelcome things at oncOi 
'Tis bard to reconcile. 

Enter a Doctor, 

Mai, Well ; more anon. — Comes the king fortb, I pray 

jou ? 

Doct, Ay, sir : there are a crew of wretched sonbf 
Thai stay his care : their malady convinced 
The great assay of art ; hut, at his touch, ' 

Such sanctity hath heaven given his hand. 
They presently amend. 

Mai. 1 thank you, doctor. [Exit Doctor* 

Macd, What's the disease he means ? 

MfU. 'Tis caird the evil : 
A most miraculous work in this good king ; 
Which oAen, since my here-remain in finglandy 
I havcseen him do. How he solicits heaven, 
Himself hest knows : but strangely-vbited people. 
All swoln and ulcerous, pitiful to the eye, 
The mere despair of surgery, he cures ; 
Hanging a golden stamp about their necks. 
Put on with holy prayers : and 'tis spoken, 
To the succeeding royalty he leaves 
The healing benediction* With this strange Tirtaey 
He hath a heavenly gifl of prophecy ; 
And sundry blessings hang about his throne. 
That speak him full of grace. 

Enter Rosse. 

Mticd, See, who comes here ? 

Mai. My countryman ; but yet I know him not. 

Muted. My ever-gentle cousin, welcome hither. 

McU* I know him now : Good God, betimes remove 
The means that make us strangers ! 

Rosse. Sir, Amen. 

Macd. Stands Scotland where it did ? 

Rosse. Alas, poor country ; 
Almost afraid to know itself! It Cannot 
Be call'd our mother, but our grave : where nothing, 
But who knows nothing, is once seen to smile ; 
Where sighs, and groans, and shrieks that rent the air,* 
Are made, not mark'd ; where violent sorrow seems 

{%] I e. aTerpowera. duboues. STEEVEN^- 

ri] To rnrf is aa ucleot verb, which has been loos HP dfauMd 6TE£ V£N6. 
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A modern ecftacy ;* the dead nuii^s knell 

Is there scarce ask'd, for who ; and good men's lifct 

Expire before the flowers in tlieir caps. 

Dying, or ere the^ sicken. 

Maed, O, relation. 
Too nice, and yet too tnie ! 

Mai. What is the newest grief? 

Rn$€. That of an hour's age doth hiss the ^eaker; 
Each minute teems a new one. 

Macd. How does my wife ? 

Awte. Wby, well. 

Macd. And all my children ? 

Bmu. WeH too. 

Maed. The Qrrant has not batterM at their peace ? 
: Bm. No ; they were well at peace, when 1 did leare them. 

Macd, Be pot a niggard of yoor speech ; How goes it? 

Aofie. When I came hither to transport the tidEigs, 
Which 1 have heavily liome, there ran a nunoor 
Of many worthy fellows that were out; 
Which was to my belief witness'd the rather. 
For that I saw the tyrant's power afoot : 
Now is the time of help ; your eye in Scotland 
Would create soldiers, make oor women fight. 
To doff their dire distresses. 

Mai. Be it their contort, 
We are coming thither : gracious England hath 
Lent us good Siward, and ten thousand men ; 
An older, and a better soldier, none 
That Christendom gives out. 

Bout. 'Would I could answer 
This comfort with the like ! But I have words, 
That would be howFd out in the desert air. 
Where hearing should not latch them.' 

Macd. What concern they ? 
The general cause ? or is it a fee-grief/ 
Dne to some single breast ? 

Ra$9€. No mind, that's honest. 
But in it shares some woe ; though the main part 
Pertains to you alone. 

n] That It, no bmm« rvtwdadtou tbeeootertioiit thrtCwttciflMUP tfcWMlf 
ialoL TheairthorwwthiakiBgortlttMorbteo«rDttaiie» WARBUKTOV. 

[3] To tetc* (in tto If ortb country dialect) wrttifitt the mbt ■• ro r^tk. 

8TEKVE1I8. 

[41 A pecnlfartonovr ; a srief that liatli a «DSle ovaer. Tte exnteaaoi ii^tf 
iMit to our tut, yvy hanik JOHNSONS. 
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Macd. If it be mine, 
Keep it not from me, quickly let me have it. 

hoiu. Let not year ears despise my tongue for ever^ 
Wliich shall possess them with the heaviest sound 
That ever yet they heajrd. 

Macd. Humph ! I guess at it. 

Rasse. Your castle is surpriz'd ; your v^e, and babes. 
Savagely slaughtered r to relate the manner. 
Were, on the quarry of these murder'd deer/ 
To add the death of you. 

Mai. Merciful heaven! 
What, man ! ne'er pull your hat upon your brows ; 
Give sorrow words : the grief, that does not speak. 
Whispers the o*er-fraught heart, and bids it break. 

Macd. My children too ? • 

Rone, Wife, children, servants, all 
That could be found. 

Macd, And I must be from thence ! 
My wife kilFd too ? 

RosMe. 1 have said. 

Mai, Be comforted : 
Let*s make us med'cines of our greflif revenge. 
To cure this deadly grief. 

Macd, He has no children.* — All my pretty ones t 

Did you say, all ?— 0, hell-kite ! All ? 

What, all my pretty chickens, and their dam. 
At one fell swoop V 

Ma4, Dispute it like a man.* 

Macd, 1 shall do so ; 
But i most also feel it as a man : 
I cannot but retfiember such things were, 
That were most precious to me. — Did heaven look on. 
And would not take their part ? Sinful Macduff, 
They were all struck for thee ! naught that 1 am, 
Kot for their own demerits, but for mine, 
Fell slaughter on their souls : Heaven rest them now ! 

Mai, Be this the whetstone of your sword : let grief 

rsi QiMiny it a term used both in bttDting tnd fikonrr. la teUi nxnta tt neaoi 
pine after it if killed. STEfiVENS. 

[6] It hai bMD obaerTed by eo uooyinout critic, tint this it not raid of Maebetb, 
whrt had ebildren, but of Malcolm. wbo« haviof none, lapposei a father tux be to 
•aaily comforted JOHKHON. 

(7] S»oop is 4he detcent of a bird of pray od hit quarry. 8TG ETEK8. 

rel i. e. cooteiid with your present lorrovr UlLe a maa. STfiEVENB. 
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CooFert to anger ; blunt not the heart, enrage it. 

Macd. O, I coold play the woman with mine ejea» 
And braggart with my tongue ! — Bat, gentle hearen^ 
Cot short all intermiiaion ; front to front. 
Bring thoa this fiend of Scotland, and myaelf ; 
Within my sword's length set him; if he ^acape. 
Heaven lorgive him too ! 

Mai. Th^ tone goes manly. 
Come, go we to the king ; oar power is reaify'; 
Our lack is nothing but our leare : Macbeth 
Is ripe for shaking,* and the powen above 
Put on their instruments. Receive what cheer yon any ; 
The night is loi^i that never finds the day. [EsmmfL 



ACT V. 

SCENE I.— Z>iifMtiuinfe. A Room in Ou CasOg. JBaferc 
Doctor i^ Phjfsie^ and a Tgaiting GentUwomam, 

Doctor. 

I HAVB two nights watched with you, but can perceive 
no truth in your report. When was it she last walked ? 

Gent. Since his majesty went into the field, I have seen 
her rise from her bed, throw her night-gown upon her, 
nnlock her closet, take forth paper, fold it^ write upon it, 
read it, afterwards seal it, and again return to bed ; yet 
all this while in a most fast sleep. 

Doc. A great perturbation in nature ! to receive at once 
the benefit of sleep, and do the effects of watching. — la 
this slumbry agitation, besides her walking, and other ac- 
tual performances, what, at any time, have you heard her 
«ay? 

Crtnt. That, sir, which I will not report after her. 

Doc. You may, to me ; and *ti8 most meet you should. 

Gent. Neither to you, nor any one ; having no 
to confirm my speech. 

Enter Lady Macbeth, with a taper. 

Lo you, here she comes ! This is her very guise ; 
upon my life, fiist asleep. Observe her ; stand close. 
Doc. How came she by that light ? 

[f] 8m at Joba*f RtpOatUm, cb. sir. ▼. U. HARBIS. 
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Geni. Why, it stood by her ; she has light by her 
continually '^ 'tis her conunand. 

Doc, Yon see, her eyes are open. 

Oent. Ay, but their sense is shut. 

Doc. What is it she does now ? Look, how she robs 
her hands. 

Gent. It is an accustomed action with her, to seem 
thus washing her hands ; I have known her co&tinQe in 
this a quarter of an hour. 

Lady M. Yet here's a spot 

Doc. Hark, she speaks : I will set down what cones 
from her, to satisfy my remembrance the more strongly. 

Lady M. Out, damned spot ! out, 1 say !— ^ne ; Two ; 

Why, then 'tis time to do't:— •►Heil is murky i ^Fye, 

my lord, fye ! a soldier, and afear'd ?* What need we fear 
who knows it, when none can call our power to account ? 
— Yet who would have thought the old man to have had 
so much blood in him ? 

Doc. Do you mark that ? 

Lady M. The thane of Fife had a wife ; Where is 
she now ? — What, will these hands ne'er be clean ?-«-No 
more o'that, my lord, no more o'that : you mar all with 
this starting. 

Doc. 60 to, go to ; yon have known what you should 
not. 

Gent. She has spoke what she should not, 1 am sore of 
that : Heaven knows what she has known. 

Lady M. Here's the smell of the blood still : iM tiie 
perfumes of Arabia will not sweeten this little hand. 
Ob ! oh ! oh ! 

Doc. What a sigh is there ! The heart is sorely charged. 

GetU. I would not have such a heart in my bosom, for 
the dignity of the whole body. 

Doc. Well, well, well, 

Gent. ^Fnij God, it be, sir. 

[1] Ltdy Macbeth b actiag osett in a dreftm. th« busiiMM of the nurder of Dtt»- 
eaa, and encouraginc her buiband, as when awake. She therefore would not here 
even hinted the terrors of bell to one whose cooscience she saw wn too much 
alanncd already for her purpose. She certainly tonginea herself here talkiot to 
Maebeth, who (sbe supposes) bad just said Hell is mvrtjf^ (i. e. bell is a disaal 
place to go to io comequence of such a deed) and repeats his words in ooatenqit of 
biseowardke. 

Httt U mmrkg .«— l^f , my lord, fife ! a loHUr, ead ^ptat'4 f 
This explanation, I think, gives a spirit to the passage, which hat bitlkerte t^ 
peered languid, being, perhaps, misapprefaeDded by thote who placed • (tall pftwt 
at the eonclnBioB of It 8TE£ VENS. 



334 MACBETH. ACT V. 

Doe, This disease is bejoDd mj practice : Yet I have 
knom those which baye Walked in their sleep, who hafe 
died holilj io their beds. 

Lady M, Wash jour hands, put on jour lught-gown ; 
look not so pale : — ^1 tell you jet again, Banqao'S bniied ; 
he cannot come oat of his gra?e. 

Doc. Even so ? 

Lady M. To bed, to bed ; there's knocking at the gate. 
Come, come, come, come, give me yonr hand ; Whafs 
done, cannot be undone : To bed, to bed, to bed.' [ExiL 

Doc. Will she go now to bed ? 

Cr€iU. Directly. 

Doe. Foal whisperings are abroad : Unnatoral deeds 
Do breed nnnataral troubles : Infected minds 
To dieir deaf pillows will discharge their secrets. 
More needs she the divine, than ihe physician. — 
God, God, forgive as all ! Look after her ; 
Remove from her the means of all annoyance, 
And still keep eyes apon her : — So, good-night. 
My mind she has mated,* and amaz'd my sight : 
I think, bat dare not speak. 

Geni. Good night, good doctor. [Esemt 

SCENE II. 

The country near Duminane. Enter with Drum and Colcmrt^ 
Mentetq, Cathness, Aifovs, Lenox, and Soidiert. 

Mm. The English power is near, led on by Malcolm, 
His ancle Si ward, and the good Macduff. 
Revenges bum in them : for their dear causes 
Would, to the bleeding, and the grim alarm. 
Excite the mortified man.' 

j9fig. Near Bimam wood 
Shall we well meet them ; that way are they coming. 

Calk. Who knows, if Donalbain be with his brother ? 

Len. For certain, sir, he is not : I have a file 
Of all the gentry ; ihere is Si ward's son. 
And many unrough yooths, that even now 
Protest their first of manhood. 

Meni. What does the tyrant ? 

[1] AstoolilMd. eoofouDdel JOHNSON. 

b] By ttc wHUUA mm. is BMint %Tttigimu ; one whotaM rabdoed hw pi 
li MA to tkt woM, hM ■btodooed it, ud all U» OUn of K : an AtcOic 

WABBURTOV. 



GolA. Great DonsinaDe he strongly fbrtifies : 
Some say, he's mad ; others, that lesser hate hinii 
Do call it valiant fury : but, fbr certain, 
He cannot hackle his distempered cause 
Within the belt of rule. 

^ng. Now does he feel 
Hifl secret murders sticking on his hands ; 
Now minutely revolts upbraid his fiiith-breach ; 
Those he commands, move only in command. 
Nothing in love : now does he feel his title 
Hang loose about him, like a giant's robe 
Upon a dwarfish thief. 

Ment, Who then shaU blame 
His pester'd senses to recoil, and start. 
When all that is within him does condemn 
Itself, for being there ?^ 

Ckah. Well, march we on. 
To give obedience where 'tis truly ow*d : 
Meet we the medecin of the sickly weal ;' 
And with him pour we, in our country's pai^, 
Each drop of us. 

L0en, Or so much as it needs, 
To dew the sovereign flower, and drown the weeds. 
Make we our march towards Bimam. [£a;<. marching* 

SCENE III. 

Duntinane. A Room in (he Castle. Enter Macbbtb, Doctor, 

and Attendanti. 

Macb, Bring me no more reports ; let them 4y ^ t 
Till Binam wood remove to Dunsinane, 
I cannot taint with fear. What's the boy Malcolm ? 
Was he not bom of woman ? The spilits that know 
All mortal consequents, pronounc'd me thus : 
Fear not, Macbeth ; no man^ thcU^s bom of woman^ 
Shall e'«r have poTver on thee. — Then fly, false thanes. 
And mingle with the English epicures :^ 

[a] That Is, when tlltbe faculties of the miod tre emplored in wlf-oondenim- 
tion. JOHNSON. 

[5] i. 6. pbyticlnn. Sbaken»eare u»et this word In the fenlalne gender, where 
Lueu tpeajis of Helen in Airs metl lAef endt mtU ; and Florisel, in Tlu WkUti^s 
TaU, ealto Camillo " the med$eim of our bouse.'* 8TEE VBNS. 

rcj Shukeipearetooktbetboujchtfroni Holinsbed, p. 179 and 180. of his ffistorg 
^ Scotland : •*— For manie of the people abborrfog the riotouM manners and 
tupentiUoui gonBUdiiiag brought in amoog them by the EnglytkauB, war* 
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The mind I sway by, and the bear! I bear. 

Shall never sag^ with doubt, nor shake with fear. 

Enter a Servant, 

• m 

The deril damn thee black, thoa cream-^'d kKMi ! 
Where gott'st thoa that goose-look ! 
^ Ser. There is ten thousand— 

Macb. Geese, villain ? 

Ser, Soldiers, sir. 



Macb. Go, prick tby free, and orer-ved thy ft 
Thou lily-li?er'd boy. What soldiers, patch ? 
Death of thy soul! those linen cheeks of thine 
Are counsellors to fear.* What soldiers, whey-fiu:e f 

Ser. The English force, so please you. 

Macb, Take thy ^e hence. Seyton I 1 am aA 

at heart, 

When I behold Seytoo, I say ! This push 

Will cheer me erer, or dis-seat me now. 
I have liy'd long enough : my way of life 
Is ^I'n into the sear, the yellow leaf:' 
And that wMch should accompany old age, 
*As honour, love, obedience, troops of fnends, 
1 mustjiot look to have ; but, in their stead, 
Curses, not loud, but deep, mouth-honour, breath. 
Which the poor heart would &in deny, but dare oot«— 

Sey ton ! 

Enter Settoit. 

Sey, What is your gracious pleasure ? 
Macb, What news more ? 

Sep, An«is confirm'd, my lord, which was reported. 
Macb, I'll fight, till from my bones my flesh be faack'd. 
Give me my armour. 
Sey, *Tis not needed yet. 

willinc enough to receire this Dooald for their kiog, triMtins (benvfe he hafl 
beeoe MouKbt up in the Isles with the old cuctoines end laenoen of their eatirai 
natioDS, without taste of Knglith Hkeromt 4«!icaiet,) they should by his teeeiv 
order in Kouemement recouer againe the former tempefaoce of their old pro- 
geoitors.** The same hbtoriao Inrorois us, that in those ages the 8eota eat bet oeee 
a day, and even then Terr sparingly. It appeanffora Dr Johnsea's Jevraqp fa 
tJU Wttiem Itlmutt «f SeofUud, that the natives had neither te<J nor hrogues, till 
they were taught the art of plaotiog the one, and making the other, by the aoUien 
orCromweU. 8TEEVENS. 

[7] To f egf or fiMf t it to sink down by its own weight, or by an oTcrloed. R 
to eoBBOMm in Staffordshtav to say, *• a bttm in a building ««f r, or baa teff etf ** 

TOIjLET- 
(8] The neaniag Is, they infect others who see them, with cowardire. 

WARBUETON. 
19] Smt to dry. 8TEEVEN8. 
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Macb. rn pat it od. 
Send out ibore horses, skirr the country roand ;* 
Haog those that talk of fear. — Give me mine armoar.-^ 
How does jour patient, doctor ? 

Doe. Not so sick, my lord. 
As she is troubled with thick-coming fencies^ 
That keep her from her rest. 

Macb, Cure her of that : 
Canst thou not minister to a mind diseas'd ; 
Pluck froai the memory a rooted sorrow ; 
Raze out the written troubles of the brain ; 
And, with some sweet oblivious antidote, 
Cleanse the stuff *d bosom of that perilous stuffy 
Which weighs upon the heart ? 

Doc. Therein the patient 
Must minister to faimself. 

Macb. Throw physic to the dogs, 111 none of it.— - 
CoiDe» put mine armour on ; give me my staff: — 
Seyton, send out. — Doctor, the thanes fly from me : — 
Come, sir, despatch :-^lf thou could'st, doctor, cast 
The water of my land,* find her disease, 
And purge it to a sound and pristine healthy 
I would applaud thee to the very echo. 
That should applaud agaiD.-^Pull*t off, I say. 
What rhubarb, senna, or what purgative drug. 
Would scour these English hence ? — Hearest thou of 
them? 

Doc. Ay, my good lord ; your royal preparation 
Makes us hear something. 

Macb. Bring it after me. 

I will not be afraid of death and banc. 

Till Bimam forest come to Dunsinane. [Elxit. 

Doc. Were 1 from Dunsinane away tnd clear, 

Profit again should hardly draw me berc. [Exit, 

. _ . ■ • 

[1] To ihiTT, I believe, signifles to scour, toTide hastily. STEEVEN8. 

[2] To cast the nater «a« the phrase \a use Tor findios out diMrden by the in* 
9pectk>o of urioe. i>TEi: VE.N h . 

2e Vol. IV. P 
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SCENE IV. 
ComUry near Dwuimaau. A Wood m view. BHter^ w^ 

Drum and CoUmn^ Malcolm, old Siwamo, amd Att Sm, 

Macduff, Mehtbth, CATHiTEfle, Abous, latmox^ Pfrtn^ 

and Soldiert^ mardUng. 

Mai, Coyains, I hope the dajt are near at hand. 
That chamben will be safe. 

Ment, We doubt it nothiog. 

&». What wood is this before us { 

Ment. The wood of Bimani. 

Afo/. Let eveiy soldier hew him down a beoi^ 
Aod bear't before him ; thereby shall we shadow 
The oambers of oar host, and make discoTeiy 
£nr in report of us. 

Sold. It shall be dooe. 

&'». We leani no other, but the coofidoDt tyrant 
Keeps still in Donsiaane, and will eadme 
Oar setting down beforeH. 

Mai, 'Tis his main hope : 
For where there is advantage to be gireii* 
Both more and less have given him the revolt ;* 
And none serve with him but constraioed *>Mn g«, 
Who^ hearts are absent too. 

Macd. Let our jost censures . 
Attend the true event, and put we on 
Indostnous soldiership* 

Siw. The time approaches. 
That will with due decision make as know 
What we shall say we have, and what we owe.* 
Thoughts speculative their unsure hopes relate ; 
But certain issue strokes must arbitrate : 
Towards which, advance the war. [EacetaU^ mardM% 

SCENE V. 

Duminane. Within the Castle. Enter, rmth Drume and 
Colours^ Macbeth, SEVTOif, and Soldiers. 

Macb. Hang out our banners on the outwaid walls; 
The cry is still. They come : Our castle's stftngth 



nl lk^<^ ^5^* ?. •»«»rf«j«. In the time of 8h«ke«peue. sieaiiied 
He .hut up hrMlf and hbsoMien, (np MricohD)lnt£ Mie; b6( 
Vmn IS en opportuaitf to be fooe, they all desert him. JOBMEOB. 

(«J To MM tmn h to pomn. 8T£S V£5& 
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Will laugh a siege to scorn : here let them lie. 
Till famine, and the ague, eat them np : 
Were they not ibrc*d with those that should he outs, 
We might have met them darefol, beard to heard. 
And beat them backward home. What is that noise ? 

[A cry Tviikiny of WomiU* 

Sey, It is the cry of women, my good lord. 

Macb, I hare almost forgot the taste of fears : 
The time has been, my senses would have cool'd 
To hear a night-shriek ; and my fell of hair 
Would at a dismal treatise rouse, and stir^ 
As life were inH : I have supt full with horrors ; 
Direness, familiar to my slaughterous thoughts, 
Cannot once start me. — Wherefore was that cry ? 

Sey, The queen, my lord, is dead. 

Macb. She should have died hereafter ; 
There would have been a time for such a word*-^ 
To-morrow, and to-morrow, and to-morrow, 
Ci'eeps in this petty pace from day to day, 
To' the last syllable of recorded time ;* 
Aod all our yesterdays have lighted fools 
The way to dusty death.^ Out, out, brief candle ! 
Lifers but a walking shadow ; a poor player, 
That struts and frets his hour upon the stage. 
And then is heard no more : it is a tale 
Told by an ideot, full of sound and fury. 

Signifying nothing. 

Enter a Messenger. 

Thou com'st to use thy tongue ; thy story qoicUy. 

Mea. Gracious my lord, 
I shall report that which I say I saw. 
But know not how to do it. 

McLcb. Well, say, sir. 

Mes, As I did stand my watch upon the hill, 
I look*d toward Bimam, and anon, methought, 
The wood began to move. 

Miicb. Liar, and slave ! [Striking kim, 

Me$^ Let me endure your wrath, ift be not so : 
Within this three mile may you see it coming ; 



[SI Rietrded Maw Meim to itgnifT the tint fixed Id the decreet oT heaTen for the 
pa-wdornre. JOHNSON. 

[•J TU dwit qf deaik is to exprenkn locd in the aad Fnlm. ST£S VENS. 
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I say, a moYing groye. 

M€Leb. If thou 8peak*st false. 
Upon the oext tree shalt thou hang aliTe, 
Till (amioe cling thee :^ if thy speech be sooth, 
I care not if thou dost for me as mnch.-*^— 
I pull in resolution ; and begin 
To doubt th' equivocation of the fiend. 
That lies like troth : Fear not, till Bimam wood 
Do come to Duminame ; — and now a wood 
Comes toward Donsinane — Ann, arm, and oat!«* 
If this, which he avouches, does appear. 
There is nor flying hence, nor tarrying here. 
I *gin to be a-weary of the sun. 
And wish th' estate o' th' world were now ondooe.-^ 
Ring the alarum bell :*^ Blow, wind ! come, wrack! 
At least well die with harness on our back* [ExemL 

SCENE VI. 

The »ame, A Plain before the Castle. Enter, wiA Drums 
and Colours, Malcolm, old Si ward, Macduff, 4^. and 

their Army, with boughs, 

Mai, Now near enough ; your leavy screens throw 
down. 
And show like those you are : — ^Yoo, worthy uncle, 
Shall, with my cousin, your right-noble son. 
Lead our first battle : worthy Macduff, and we. 
Shall take upon*s what else remains to do. 
According to our order. 

Siw, Fare you well. — 
Do we but find the tyrant's power to-nigfat. 
Let us be beaten, if we cannot fight. 

Macd, Make all our trumpets speak; give them aD 
breath, 
Those clamorous harbingers of blood and death. 

[Exeunt. Alarwns continued^ 



(TJ C/Mf , in the Northern coanties. signifies uy thing that te shrHtlM, 
ihnink up. To eikii tikewkt aigiiiaM, to gripe, to cmnrus, to tm k ncg . 

gTSSTfiKS. 
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SCENE VII. 

The same. AnoHur part of the Plain, Enter Macbeth. 

Macb. They have tied me to a stake ; i cannot fly. 
But, bear-like, I must fight the course.' — What's he. 
That was not born of woman ? Such a one 
Am 1 to fear, or none. 

Enter young Siward. 

Yo. Siw. What is thy name ? 

Maeb. Thou'lt be afraid to hear it i 

Yo. Siw. No ; tho' thou call'st thyself a hotter name 
Than any is in hell. 

Macb. My name's Macbeth. 

Yo. Siw. The devil himself could not pronounce a title 
More hateful to mine ear. 

Macb. No, nor more fearful. 

Yo. Siw. Thou liest, abhorred tyrant ; with my sword 
I'll prove the lie thou speak'st. 

[Theyfight^ and young Siwaro is slays. 

Macb. Thou wast born of woman. — 
But swords I smile at, weapons laugh to scorn, 
Brandish'd by man that's of a woman bom. [Exi^ 

Alarums. Enter Macduff. 

Macd. That way the noise is : — Tyrant, show thy &ce 
If thou be'st slain, and with no stroke of mine. 
My wife and children's ghosts will haunt me still. 
I cannot strike at wretched kernes, whose arms 
Are hir'd to bear their staves ; either thou, Macbeth, 
Or else mv sword, with an onbatter'd edge, 
I sheath again undeeded. There thou should'st be ; 
By this great clatter, one of greatest note 
Seems bruited :* Let me find him, fortune ! 
And more I beg not. [Exit. Alarum. 

Enter Malcolm and old Siward. 

Siw. This way, my lord ; — the castle's gently render'd : 
The tyrant's people on both sides do fight ; 
The noble thanes do bravely in the war ; 
The day aknost itself professes yours, 
And little isHo do. 

[8] A phraae taken from bear-baiting STREVENS. 

191 Frgm ftrwtt, Fr. TofrmtttotorepartiritticteiDour} toooiK. 

' "^ BTBEVBKS/ 
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Mil, We bare met with foes 
That strike beside as. 
Si», Enter, sir, the castle. [Exnmi. dUamm. 

Re-enter Macbeth. 

Maeh. Why should I play the Roman fool, 9tkd cKe 
Oq mine own sword ?' whiles I see lives, the gashes 
Do better upon them. 

Ri-enUr Macduff. | 

Macd. Ton, hell-hoand, torn. \ 

Macb. Of all men else t have avoided thee: 
fiat get thee back, my soul is too much charg'd 
With blood of thine already. 

Macd. 1 have no words. 
My voice is in my sword ; thon bloodier rillaio 
Than terms can give thee ont I V^^^fy^ 

Mach. ThoQ losest labour : 
As easy may'st thou the intrenchant air* 
With thy keen sWord impress, as make me bleed : 
Le^iall thy blade on vulnerable crests ; 
I bear a charmed life,^ which must not yield 
To one of woman born. 

Macd. Despair thy charm ; 
And let the angel, whom thou still hast serv'd, 
Tell thee, Macduff was from his mother's woiid> 
Untimely ripp'd. 

Macb. Accursed be that tongue that tells me so. 
For it hath cow'd my better part of man ! 
And be these juggling fiends no more belie v'd, 
!rhat palter with us in a double sense ;^ 
That keep the word of promise to our ear, * 
And break it to our hope. — I'll not fight with thee 

Macd. Then yield thee, coward. 
And live to be the show and gaze o' th' time. 
We'll have thee, as our rarer monsters are, 
, Painted upon a pole ; and underwrit, 
Here may you see the tyrant. 

Macb. I'll not yield, 

ill Atludiag. perhan. to the auield* of C«to UiloeiuU. STSBVENS. 

3' Tbtt it, air, wbfeh caooot b« cut. JOHNSON. ^ 

3j In the daya of chivalry, the champioo's amM beinit ceremobioiMiy bleeae d , 
each toolc ao oath that hftused no ehmrmea Keapom. Macbeth, aecordiog to the laivr 
of amn, or perhaptf ooly in alluiion to tht« custom, tella Macduff of the Mcinlty St 
had in the predictioo of the spirit. UPTON. 

[4] That tknjglt with ambiKUOttB expreaiioos. JOHN SON. 
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To kiss the groand before young Malcolm's feet. 
And to be baited with the rabble's curse. 
Though Bimam wood be come to Dunsinane, 
And thou opposed* being of no woman bora, 
Tet I will try the last : Before my body 
I throw my warlike shield : lay on, Macduff; 
And damoM be him that first cries, Hold^ enough. 

[Exeunt f JigkHng 

Retreat. FlowriA. Re-enter, with Drum and Colours^ 
Malcolm, o/</ Siward, Rosse, Lenox, Angus, Cathness, 
Menteth, and Soldiert* 

Mai. I would, the friends we miss were safe arrivM, 

5tw. Some must go off : and yet, by these I see. 
So great a day as this is cheaply bought. 

Mai. Macduff is missing, and your noble son. 

Rosse. Your son, my lord, has paid a soldier's debt : 
He only livM but till he was' a man ; 
The which no sooner had his prowess confirmed 
In the unshrinking station where he fought, 
But hke a man he died. 
• Siw. Then be is dead ? 

Roue. Ay, and brought off the field : your cause of 
sorrow 
Must not be measured by his worth, for then 
It hath no end. 

Siw. Had he his hurts before ? 

Roste. Ay, on the front. 

Siw. Why then, God's soldier be he I 
Had I as many sons as I have hairs, 
I would not wish them to a fairer death :' 
And so his knell is knolFd. 

Mai. He's worth more sorrow. 
And that Til spend for him. 

Siw. He's worth no more ; 
They say, he parted well, and paid bis score : 
So, God be with him ! — Here comes newer comfort 

[5] This iorldent in thus related frnin Henry of Huotiin;<ioo, by Cmmdeo, ia hh 
Remaim, from which our author probably copied it:—Wbeii Hlward, the martial 
•arl of Northumberland, ondentood that hw aoo, whom he had neot in serrica 
■Caioat the ScotrhmeD, was sUin, he demanded whether bis wound were in the fore 
put or hinder part of his boiiy. When it was answered, io the fore part, he re- 
plied, *• I gm right glad ; aeither with 1 any other death tame or mine.** 

^ JOHNSON. 
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Re^enier Hacouff, with M.ACBZTB*sMectd on a PoU, 

Macd. Hail, king! for so thou art: Behold, where 
staodfl 
The usurper^s cursed head : the time is free : 
1 see thee compassed with thj kingdom's pearl. 
That speak my salutation in their minds ; 
"Whose voices 1 desire aloud with mine, — 
Hail, king of Scotland ! 

AIL King of Scotland, hail ! [FUmritL 

Mai. We shall not spend a large expense of time, 
Before we reckon with your several loves. 
And make us even with you. My thanes and kinsmen. 
Henceforth be earls, the first that ever Scotland 
In such an honour nam'd. What's more to do. 
Which would be planted newly with the time,-» 
As calUng home our exil'd friends abroad, 
That fled the snares of watchful tyranny ; 
Producing forth the cruel ministers 
Of this dead butcher, and his fiend-like queen ; 
Who, as 'tis thought, by self and violent hands 
Took ofi* her life ; — This, and what needful else 
That calls upon us, by the grace of Grace, 
We will perform in measure, time, and place : 
So thanks to all at once, and to each one, 
W horn we iivite to see us crown'd at Scone. ' 

[FUmruh, EatimL 

It nav be wortb while to remark, that Milton, who left behind him a liit of ao \tm 
than CI I. dramatic •uh)ecti» had Axed on the skwr of this plar waoB% the reft Hii 
Intention wai to have begun with the arriral of Male<riffl at MacdulTt caitle. ** The 
Batter of Duncan (say* he) maj be expressed br (he appearias of hia Khoit** It 
ehould aeero from this lart memorandum, that Milton disliiced the liceoM hit pre- 
decenor had taken in comprebendiog a bistorj of such lenctii within the ihoit coaii- 
pan of a play, and would have new written the whole on tJte plan of the ancieat 
drama. He could not surely have indulged ao vain a hope, as that of exeeUiae 
Sha keq iea r e in the tragedy of Macbeth. ST££ VEKS. 
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